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TO THE 


MEMORY. 
| OF HIS ; 
DEAR BROTHER, 


Mr. THO. RANDOLPH, |! 


Thy Dirge in pious lines, and fadly bring 
eligious Anthems to artend thy Hearſe, 
Striving Yembalm thy pame in precious verſe : 
I, that ſhould moſt, have no more power to taiſe 


Int a ſolemn tra in of friends that fvg : 


Trophies to thee, or bring one grain of praiſe +: of 


To crown thy Altar, then the Orbs diſpence \,.. 
Motion without their ſole Intelligence, 

For I covfeſs that power which works in me 

Is but a weak reſultance took from thee ; 

And if ſome ſcatter'd ſeeds of heart divine 1 wart 
Flame in my breſt, they are deriv'd from thine ; ) 


And cheſe low ſickly numbers muſt be ſuch, Os 
As when ſteel moves, the Loadſtone gives dhe touch; 


So like a ſpungie cloud that ſucks up rain 
From the fat foil to ſend it bIck again, 


A3 There 
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There may be now from me fome language ſhowi 


Io urge thy merit, but twas firit thy own + 


For though the Donors influence be paſt 
For new effects, the old impreſſions laſt ; 
As ina bleeding trunk we oft deſcry 
Leaps in the head, and rowling in the eye, 
By vertue of fome (pirits, that alone 
Do tune thoſe Organs, though the foul be gone. 
But ſince I add unto this general noiſe 
Only weak ſounds, and Ecchae's of thy voice; 
Be this a tasł for deeper mouths, while I 
[That cannot bribe the phanſie, thaw the eye: 
And on that grave where they advance thy praiſe 
Do plant a ſprig of Cypreſs, not of Baies, 
Yet flo thele tears not that thy Reliques ſit 
Fix'd to their Cell a conſtant Anchorite : 
Nor am I ſtirr'd that thy pale aſhes have 
Ore the dark Climate of a private Grave 
No fair [nſ{cription : ſuch diſtempers flow 
From poor lay 2 whoſe hlindneſs cangot know 
That to diſcerning Spirits the Grave can be 
But a large womb to Immortality: 
And a fair vertuous name can ſtand alone 
Braſs to the Tomb, and Marble tb the Stone, 
No, tis that Ghoſtly progeny we mourn, 
Which carcleſs you let fall into the Urn; 
We had not flow'd with ſuch a laviſh tide 
Of tearx and grief, had not thoſe Orphans dy'd, 
For what had been my loſs, who reading tbiae, 
A Brother might have kiſs*d in every line ? 
Theſe that are left, Poſterity muſt have; 
Whom a ſtrict care hath reſcu'd from the grave 
To gather ſtrength by Union, as the beams 
Of the bright Sun ſhot forth in ſeveral ſtreams, 


And 


. 


And thinly ſcatter'd with leſs fervor paſs, 
Which cauſe a flame contracted in a glas. 
Theſe, if they cannot much advance thy fame; 
May ſtand dumb Statues to preſerve thy name: 
And like Sun-dials to a day that's gone, 

Though poor in uſe can tell there was a Sun. 
Yet > 2 fair confeſſion plant no Bayes, ... 
Nor modeſt truth conceliy'd a laviſh praiſe) 

I could to thy great glory tell this age 

Not one invenom' d line doth ſwell the page 
With guilty Legends z but ſoclear from all 
That ſhoot malicious noiſe, and vomit gall, 
That tis obſery'd in every leaf of thine, 

[Thou haſt not ſcatter'd ſnakes in any line. 
Here are no remnants tortur'd into rime 
Togull the reeling judgments of the time? 
Nor any ſtale reverſions patch thy writ 
Glean'd from the rags and frippery of wit. 
Each ſyllable dorh here as truly run 

Thine, as the light is proper to the Sun, 

Nay in thoſe feebler lines which thy laſt breath 
And laboring brains ſnatch'd from the skirts of death, 
— not ſo ſtrongly pure, we may deſcry 
The father in his laſt poſterity, 

As clearly ſhown, as Virgins l-oks do paſs 
Through a thin lawn, or ſhadows in the glaſs.” 
And in thy ſetting, as the Suns, confeſs, 

The ſame large brightneſs, though the heat be leſs, 
Such native ſweetneſs flows in eyery line ; 

The Reader cannot chuſe but ſwear 'tis thine. 
Though I can tell a rugged SeR there is 
Ofſome {ly wits will judge a {quint on this: 
And from thy eaſie flux of Language gneſs 


The fancies weak, becauſe the noile is leſs; 
| ' 7 Wy As 


As if that Channel which doth ſmoothly glide 
With even ſtreams, flow'd with a ſhallow tide. 
Bat let a quiek-diſcerning judgment look, 
And with a piercing eye thy book 
In eyery loom, I know the ſecond yiew 
Shall find more luſtre than the firſt could do) 
For have you ſeen when gazing on the skies 
Vith ſtrict ſarvey a new (ue riſe 
Of ſeveral ſtars, which do not ſo appear 
To every formal glance that ſhoots up there : 
So when the ſerious eye bas firmly been 
ix d on the page, ſuch large jacreaſe is ſeen 
Qt various fancy, that each ſeveral view 
Makes the ſame frui:ful Book a Mart of new. 
But I forbear this mention; fince I mult 
Ranſack thy aſhes and revile thy duſt 
V Vith ſuch low Characters, I mean to raiſe 
Thee to my contemplation, not my praile : 
And they that wiſh thy picture clearly ſhown 
In a true Glaſs, L wiſh would uſe thy on: 
VVhert | preſume how e*re thy vertues come 
Ill hap'd abroad, th' art fairly dre ſt at home. 


RO. RANDOLPH. M. A. Student 
5 ne. of C, Church, 


Leaoriniminim critico qui Aiithoris 
Feſcenninos ſales plus juſto 
rigidus interpretatur, 


Extra quid Archetype nudas myſteria charts ? 
S Privatjq;aperis limina clauſa joci? Fre 
Non lucem patitur (cd celebs margo venenum, * 
Et videt ingenu ij toxica miſta jock. 
Pu@q; ſtolata dedit ſanctrs Floraria vater, 
Exuù, & nude das Ine veſte ſales. 
inc tota immeritam jugulat cenſurs papyrum, 
Et levi ingenuoſ damnat arundo (ales. 
arniſices calamos, & raucæ jurgia Muſa 
Simplic itas caſti ſentit honeſta libri. 
Quid culpa fuer it fs vatis anabile carmen 
Laſcivam caſto ſcbe mate luſit anum 2 
Lintes ſi nudis injecit pulehra pudendit ? 
Vel tegit incaftam larva modeſia Deam ? 
Nulla tuis regnant niß nomina maſcula chartit, 
$i quod famineum eſt culpa legentts ern; 
(ut proles, uteri primo qui clauſtra reliqum 
Maſcula, ſæmineum vidimas arte Spoyum) 
Das thalamiluſm corting 4: tegmine ſanctor, 
Cynthia quos lectos geſt iat eſſe ſuos. 
Dii bene | quam ſandtis loquitur Venus impis verbis? 
Tyndaris & raptus hic ſtpet eſſe pros. 
Leda puella tuis dum ſpectat crimina chartis, 
Viſa fibi eſt ſurto ſandior ire ſuo. 
I nunc ingenua parc as lex Fulta charta, 
Feripta tibrum dederat, lecta lupangr erat. 


RO. RANDOLPH, ex Ede Chriſti, 


7 
Bleſt 
— w-- 


The Genius of thy Poetry, 

Nimble and fluent ; in aftrain 
Even with, if not beyond the brain 
Of Laureats that crown d the ſtage; 
And liv'd the wonders of the age ; 
And this but ſpaykles from a fire 
That flam'&up, and ſoar d much higher; 
I gaz d deſirous to ſec 
Whether thy wit would carry thee, 

Thy firſt riſe was ſo high, that even 

As needs jt muſt, the next was Heaven) 
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Blade pirit; when I firſt did fee 


In Authorem. 


eAneſcant alii, fterilique ætati honore 
Lætentur; fecit te tua Muſe ſenem. 

Parcarum labor elt vita menſura peraite : 

Texuntur propria ſtamina Veſtra manu; 
Felix gui primo excedu, Randolphe, ſub evo, 

Nec genii extincti previs fate vides 3 
Dii bene non dederint e ffætæ ſrigora vita: 

Debes quo fucras natus in ne mori. 


THO, TERENT. M. A 
Ede Chhriſti. 
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Mr. Randolpiis Poems, 


ollected and publiſhed after his death. 


$ when a ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowers, 
Sweetly diffuſes freſh and active powers 
o the ſhrunk and thirſty — 2 of earth z 
lefling her barren womb wit a new birth 
grain and fruit: and ſo redeems a land 
dfideſperate people from th* deſtroying hand 
f merc leſs plague, Famine, or Death; and they 
ollects its ſtreams unto the Ocean: 
So thy diffuſive ſoul, and fluent parts, 
3reat miracle of natural wit and Arts,) 
apt up ſome Regions* bove our Sphere, did flow 
nd ſhowre their bleſſings down on us below : 
Vhilſt we, dull earth, in extaſies did fir, 
Imoſt o'rewhelmed with thy Flouds of Wit. 
ſhat bloud of verſe is pump't from our dry Brains, 
prung like a ruſhing Torrent from thy Veins. 
ben a long Drought preſag'd ſome fatal dearth, 
by unexhauſted Founts gave us new birth 
Of wit and verſe: when Cham, or Ifis fell 
hy open'd Floudgates made their Rix Jets ſwell 


. F. Of all iuch lack- 


Boye their proud Banks: Where planted by thy hand 
n' Heſperian Orchards, Paphian Mirtles ſtand, - . 
And thivfe ſweet Shades where Lovers tell their bliſ 
Io th whitþering leaves, and ſumm 'em up in kifles, 
There in 3 Muſes us d to fin 
' Melodious ode: 8 in Cham, their Spring : 
And all the Graces TOM, dwelt with thee too, 
Crowning thy Front for old Citberons Brow, 
Nor were we rich alone, Clime. far from hence 

* Acknowledge yet thy ſovereign influence: 

Sicilians owe to thee their fruirfu} Vale, 

And Cotſwold Hiltthy Dews created Bale. 

All Lands and Soyls from hence were fruittu] grown 
And multipli d the meaſures thou bait ſown, 
Green-{word-untilled milk-maids wiſh no bliſſes 
Beyond a ſtammel Petticoat, and kiſſes, 

And thy ſweet Dowry ! This alone, they cry, 
Will make our Beaſts and milk to multiply. 

And the dull fallow Clowns, who never chought 

Of God or Heaven but in a floud or drought, 

Do gape and pray for Crops of Wit, and vow 

To make their Lads and Wenches Poets now, 

For they can make their fields to laugh and fing 

To th'Maſes Pipe, and Winter rhime to ſpring. 
They pray for the farit curſe ; like Scholers now, 

To carve their livings by their ſweaty Brow, 
Then,the tine Gardens of th: Court, are ſet 

With Flowers ſprung trom the muſes Coronet. 
Thole pretty Imps in Pluſh, that on truſt go ' 
For their fine cloaths, and their fine N too, Þ 
The Frontiſpie ce or Title page of Plays, 
Whoſe who ediicduric is — Ai the Poet ſays, 
That Tau drain, (tor Ivy is the fign 

its, as well as wine.) 
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ad make their Verſes dance on either hand © - 
ich numerous feet, whilſtrhey want feet to land 
t ſcore up jelts for every glaſs or cup. 
ud th total fumme behind the Door caſt up; 
ele had been all dry'd up, and many more, 
hat quaffe up Helicon upon thy ſcore, 
2 Tribe, that drink and write by fits; 
my can iteal or borrow coyne or wits, - 
ut Panders fee for plots, and then belie 
he paper with In excellent Comedie. 
fed ( mage was ihe picey )By th" Red-Bull 
ith LO ſome vain Ciry- Gull z 
amne Philoſophy, and prove the curſe 
Df emptineſs, both in the Brain and Purſe : 
eſe that ſcrape legs and Trenchers to my Lord, 
i ftarv'd but for ſome ſcraps ꝓickt from thy board: 
hey had try'd the Balladiers of Fidlers trade, 
Dr a New Comedie at Tyburn made. | 
us, TOM, thy pregnant Phancy crown's us all 
With wealthy ſhowers, or Mines Poetical. 
or did thy dewes diſtil in a cold rain, 
ut with a flaſh of Lightning ope thy brain, 
hich chaw'd our ſtupid ſpirits with lively heat, 
id from out froſts forcꝰt a Poetick ſweat. 
And now, Wits Common- wealth by thee repriev'd; 
For its conſumption ſhe ws it not long liv'd. ) 
Thy far diſperſed ftreams divert their courſe 
bough ſome are dammed up)to th' Muſes Sourfe, 
Thi: — He that will fadome iy, 
0 's Lines ſhall ſound an Ocean of wit, 
Not ſhallow, low, and troubled, but profound. 
{ yaſt, though in theſe narrow lin . 
The tribute of our eyes or pens, all 4. can pay,” 
re ſome poor drops to thy Pactelu Sc 
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And firſt ſtolne thence though now ſo muddy grown 
With our foul channels, they ſcarce feemthy own, 
Thus have I ſeen a piece of Coyne, which bore 
The Lmage of my King or Prince before, 
New caſt into ſome Peaſant, loſe its grace; 
Yet'sthe ſame body with a fowler face. 
If our own ſtore muſt pay; that Gold which was 
Lent us in ſterling we mult turn in braſs, 
Hadſt thou writ leſs or worſe, then we might lay 
Something upon thy Urne thou didſt not ſay : 
But thou badit Pbanfic's vaſt Monopolie, + 
Our flock will ſcarce amount t' an Elegie. 
Yet all the Legacies thy Fatal day 
Bequeath'd, thy ſad Executor will pay. 

Io late Divines (by Will and Teſtamenr } 
A Paraphraſe on each Commandment, 
In moral Precepts, with a diſputation 
Ending the quarrels bout Predeſtination. 
To thoſe that ſludy how to ſpend the Day, 
And yet grow wile—The E thicks in 4 Play. 
- Poets, cauſe there is no greater curſe, 

hou bequeathdſt nothing, in thy empty Purſe. 
To City- Madams, that beſpake new faces 
For every Play or feaſt, Thy Looking-glaſſes. 
And to their chamber-maids who only can 
Adorn tbeir Ladies head, and dream of man. 
Th'aſt left a domrie; They till now by ſtealth 
Writ only members of the Common- wealth. 
To heaven thy Ravifht Soul, (though who ſhall look 
Will ſay it lives in each line of the book, 
Thy duſt, unnatural Reliques that could die, 
To Earth; thy fame unto Eternity. 
A Husband to thy widow'd Poetry, 
Not from the Court but Univerlity, 


o thy fad Aunt, and now deſpairing Mother, 
by little Orphans, and thy younger Brother , 
From all of which this free Confeſſion's fir, 
The younger Siſter had the elder Wir, 


Ad Authorem, 


Ollie quod tenui currant mihi carmina flo, 
Et mei in gyro ſtet breviore labor, 
Dum tus conſftrifj aſſurgit Muſa Cothurnit, 
Et Veneres caſto vincit Avena loco. 
elimus inculti! Fato par Gloria noftro 
Luod tua mirentur Carmina, Noſtra legant, 


R. BRIDEOAKE. A. M. Nov. Coll; 


WII. need thy . * any other fame, 
lt enough that it bears Aan names 
Who ſees the ade, and bim n : 
Muſt much condemn himſelf, or ſay tis good, 
Go forth example to the Neophyte, 

Who hence ſhould learn to Chatechiſe his wit, 
And dreſs bis Phancy by his Glaſs : whoſe Muſe 
Well fayor'd is ſhould here her face peruſe, * 

It will not flatter, *ewill refleR the grace 

She takes from th'owner of a beauteous face: 

But if a menſ{truous and illiterate eye 

Blaſt her, the various ſpecks ſhall ſoon deſcry 

The foul beholder, and proclaim her ſpoil 

Not to reſult from thence, but his own ſoil. 


ED. GAY TON. A. M. Joan. 


On Ida toſs d, ſo is his Crown by all 
infantry of wit. Vain Prieſts / That chair 
Is only fir —— — _ parker 
Reach here the Lawrel : Randolph, tis th e: 
Thy naked Scull ſhall well become the 4 ag 
, Dapbne, courts thy Ghoſt : and ſpite of fate, 
Thy Poems ſhall be Poet Laureate, x 


[oats BEN isdead, and as that ball 


\ S. W. Joan, 


To his worthy Friend Ar. Robert Ran: 
dolph of Chriſt-Church on. the pub: 
liſhing of his Brothers Poems. 


7E thank you, worthy Sir, that tis our hap 
W To praiſe even Randolph now without a clap} 
And give our ſuffrage yet, though not our voice, 
Toſhew ihe ods betwixt his Fame and noiſe : 
VVhoſe only modetty we could | 
That ſeldom durſt preſume to abroad; 
And bear bis vaſt Report, and ſetting forth 
His virtues, a ſufferer of bis worth: 
VVas ſcarce lis own ac , and did ule 
To hear him ſelf reported but as news, 
So diſtant from himſelf; that one might dare 
Io ſay thole two were nere familiar: + - 
Whoſe poliſh d Phanſie hath ſo ſmoothly wrought,) 
That tis ſuſpected, and might tempt our thought 
Togueſs it ſpent in every birth, ſo writ 
Not as the gift but Legacy of wit: TIM 
Whoſe unbid brain drops ſo much owing worth, 
That others have deliver'd, be brought forth z 
That did not courſe in wit, and beat at leak -- | 
en lines infallow to put up one jeſt; at 
bich (till prevents our thoughts, we need not ſtay 
oth* end, the Epigram'is in the way/ 
he town might here grow Poet, nay "tis ſe d 
Some Mai rs could hence as cas'ly time as read 3 
ole loſs we ſo much weep, we cannot hear 
His very Comedies withour a tear; 
id wheb we read his mirth, arefain to pray, 
aye from our to call the work a play: 
Vhere Fancy plays with Judgment, aud ſo is, 
Char tis encugh to make 2 guard of wits, 22 
» Where 


Where lines fulfill themſelves, and are ſo right 

That'but a combates mention is a fight, 

His phraſe doth bring to paſs, and he has lene 

Language enough to give the things Event; 

The lines pronounce themſelyes, and we may ſay 

The Actors were but Echoes of the Play : 

Methinks the book does act, aud we not doubt 

To ſay it rather enters than comes out 

Which eyen you ſeem to envy, whoſe derice 

Hath made it viler even by its price, | 

And taught its value, which we count ſo great, 

That when we buy at cheapeſt we but cheat; 

And when upon one page we bleſs our look, 

How-ere we bargain, we bave gain'd the book ; 

Freſh-men in this are forc'd to have their right, 

And *tis our purchaſe though twere (old in jpight ; 

So do we owe you ſtill, that let us know 

He gave the world the Playes, and you the Show, 
Foſ. Howe, Trin. Coll. Ox 
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On bb beloved Friend the Author , and bit ins 
genious Poems. 


Hat need theſe buſie wits? who hath a Mine 
WW His own,thus rich,needs not the ſcatter'd ſhine 
Of leſſer heaps 1 Day dims a Tapers light: 

And Lamps are uſeleſs where there is ro night. 

Why all this train of Writers? Forreign Verſe . 

Can add no honor to a Poets Hearſe, 

Whoſe every line, which he to paper lent, 

Build: fer himſelf a laſting Monument, | 

Brave verſe this priviledg bath, Though all be dumb, 
That is the Authors Epicaph and Tomb, 

Which when ambitious Pyles, th* oftents of pride, 
To duit ia ll fall, and in their ruines hide 


Thei 
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Their then no more remembred Founders Name 1 
Theſe (like Apollo ever young) ſhall fame 
The firſt compoſer ; whoſe weigh d works ſhall tell 
What noble hes did in his boſom dwell. 
But now I find the cauſe ; they that do praiſe 
Deſert in others; for themſelves plant Bayes : 
For he that praiſes merit, loves it : thus 
He's good for goodneſs that's ſolicitous. 
Elſe, though He Diamonds keenly pointed write; 
They but proclaim a quainter Hypocrite: 
Thus in the future it ſhall honor be, | 
That men ſhall read their names bound up with thee} 
So Country Moles that would at Court ar, 
Intrude ſome Camels train that does live there. 
So Creatures that had drown'd elſe, did imbark 
With Noah, and liv'd by being in his Ark. 

Or if not thus; as hen in Royal ſtate 
Nobles attend Kings to inaugurate: 
Or as laſt year when you both Courts did ſed 

et joys noon in th* Univerſity ; 

All the learn'd Tribe in reverend habits meet, 
As if the Schools were turn d into the ſlreet; 
Where each one ſtrove ſuch duty to put on, 
As might give honour to their own Suns Suh? 
Such honour here our dimmer pens would have, 
In pomp to wait him to his ſolemn grave. 
Since what he was, bis own fruits better ſhow, 
Then thoſe which planted here, by others grow. 
Rich Jewels in themſelves ſuch luſtre caſt, 
As Gold about them, is no grace but waſt. 

Such was his Genim f like the quick eyes wink, 
He could write ſooner than another think. 
His play was Fancies flame, a lightning wir, 
So ſhot, that it could ſooner pierce than hit: 
What e' xe he pleas d, though bur in ſport to proye, 

Appear d as true, as pity dwells with love, 
i B 2 Hag 


Had he ſaid thus, That diſcreet seal might ſtand 
Both with the Jcſuir and the 
Thad been belie- d; That froſt from heat proceeds 
That chaſtity from eaſe, and fulueis breeds; 
That women ought to woe, as Eve at firſt 
Woo'd man, to make the world and man accurſt ; 
All would be taken up for Truth : and ſenſe : 
VVhich knew Truth coming, would not going hence 
Had he maintain'd Rich Lucans work had been 
Meer Hiſtory ; there would no Pen be ſeen 
To call it Poem: If for Ceſar ſtood, - 
Great Pompey ſhould be neither weak, nor Good: 
Oh! had he liv'd to plead the craggy Law, 
VVhich dow unſetled holds the world in a 
He would have met ſome Oſtraciſme, I fear, 
' Leſt he had charm'd the purple Tudg to err, 
Nor could he only in bis native ſpeech 
Robe his ripe thoughts; but even the Copious, Rich, 
And lofry Greek, with Latine, did appear 
In him, as Orient in their proper ſphear : j 
That when in them himſelf be pleas'd r expreſs, 
The raviſht hearer, could not but confeſs, 


He might as well old Rome or Athens claim 
For birth, as Britain, circled with the Main. 
'Tis _ we bave 5 212 Rill left; 
But f as apparel got by theft 

orn: gat, J and tha 


Is worn: diſguis* dowed. Had he 

Liv'd but with us, till grave maturity; 

Though we ſhould everin his change have loſt, 

We might have gain d enough whereof to boaſt 

Our Nations better Genius ; but now 

Our hopes are nip't e re they begin to blow. 

And ſure I am, his loſs muſt needs ſtrike deep, 

Fot whom in verſe, thus Englands Eye doth weep, 

V Vaoſe tears thus dew'd upon his mournful duſt 

L wik a6 longer trouble. They that mult” p 
| Carry. 


Carp though at beſt let them only read: 

Theſe Poems here will ſtrike that humor dead, 

Which I ſhould praiſe too: bur in them I ſee 

There is one blemiſh, for he hath nam'd me, 

Elſe, Ile not think the Reader ſo diſtreſt 

In wit, but that he will admire the reſt, 

Concluding thence, though in his forenoon-youth, 

(And what [ now ſhall is modeſt truth,) 

He knowes not him who doth ſo much excell, 

That could ſo quickly, do fo much, ſo well. 
Owen Eltham Gent. 
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On the death of Mr. Randolph. 


7 Hen Denne, and Beaumont dyed, an epitaph 

/ Somemen(l well remember) thought unſafe ; 
And ſaid they did preſume to write, unleſe | 
They could their tears in their expreſſion dreſs, 
But love makes me more bold, and tells mt L 
In humble terms to vent my piety 3 
May ſafely dare ; and reaſon thinks not fit, 
For which I loy'd, I now ſhould fear thar wir, , 
Reſpe& looks like a bargain, if confin'd d 
To rules preciſe ; and is more Juſt then kind, 
If by a poy zd and equall teſtament 
It turns good will into a coyenant: 
Muſt every preſent offer d to 2 Prince 
Be juſt proportion d to his eminence ? 
Or ought my Elegy un juſt be thought, 
Becauſe I cannot mourn thee as I ought 3 
Such lawes as the ſe (if any be fo bold) | 
Ought thoſe unskilſul but proud ſouls ro hold; 
Who think they could, and did at a due rate 
Love thee, not me, 2 was piſlionate, 


3 
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And hath decreed, how ere the cenſure go, 

Thus much, although but thus, to let men know, 
Ido admire no Comet did preſage 

The mournful period of th er'd age; 

Or that no Sybill did thy death fore - tell, 

Since that by it alone more ill befel -. 

The Laurel. Gad, then when the day was come 
Wherein the Delpbieꝶ - Oracle was dumb: 

In meaner wits that proverb chance may hold 
(That they whoſoon are ripe are ſeldom old.) 
But *twaza'poor one, and for thee unfit, 

Whoſe infancy might teach their beſt years wit; 
Whoſe talk was exemplary to their pains , 

And whoſe diſccurſe was tutor to their ſtrains z 
If thou wert ſerious, then the audience 
Heard P}jato's works in Tullits : 
If ſad, the mourners knew no thrifty Gize W 
In tears, but fill cry d out, O leod more eyes; 

If merry, then the juyce of Gomedy 1 
So ſweetned every word, that we might ſee 

Each ſtander by having enough to do 

To temper mieth, until ſome friend could woe 
Thee take the pains to write, that ſo that preſſure 
Checking thy ſouls quick motions, ſome ſmall leaſure 
_ be obtain'd to make proviſien 

Ot breath, againſt the next Scene; action. 

I could go through thy works, which will ſuryive 

The funeral of time; and gladly ſtrive - 
Beyond my power, to make that love appear 

Which after death is beſt ſeen in a tear; 

But praiſing one, I ſhould diſpraiſe the reſt, 

Since whatſoere thou didit, was ſtill the beſt : 

Since then Lam perſwaded that in thee i« 

Wit at her Ac my was, and we ſhall ſee 

Poſterity not daring to aſpire 

To equalize, but only to admire 


Thee as their Arch-type : with the thought of thee 
Henceforth I'le thus enrich my memory, 

While others count from Earth-yuakes and great troſt, 
And ſay, i'th laſt dear year would thus muck coſt, 

My time diſtinctions this ſha}l be among, 


y 
Since wiu- decay, or Randotph's dearth, — fo long. 
R. Goflelow, M. A, 


To the piow Memory of my dear Brother in- lam 
F Mr. A Randolph. ; 


Eaders prepare your faith, who truly tells 
His Hiſtory, muſt needs write miracles, 
e liſp'd wit worthy th Prefs, as if that he 
Had us'd bis Cradle as a Libraty. 
Some of theſe truityhad birth, when other Boys 
＋ elders) play d with Nuts; Books were his toyes. 
e had not long of Plays ſpectator been, 
But bis ſmall Feet wore Socks fit for the Scene. 
He was not like thoſe coſtive wits, who blot 
Aquire of to contrive a plor, 
And ere 92 ir, croſs i, till it look 
Raſed with wounds like an old Mercers book. 
What pleavd this year, is next io pieces torn, 
It ſuffers many deaths e*re it be born. 
For Humours to lie leidger they are ſeen 
Olt in a Tavern, and a bowling- green. 
They do obſerve each place, and company, 
As ſtrictly as a Traveller, or Spy. 
And deifying dung- hills, feem t' adore, 
The ſcum of people, Watch-man, Changling, VVhore, 
To know the vice, and ignorance ct all, 
VVith any Rags they'l drink a pot of Ale. 
| Nay, whatis more (a ſtrange unuſual thing 


VVith Poets) they will pay the teckoni g; 
B 4 And 


And fit with patience an hour by the heels 
To learn the Non-ſenſe of the Conſtables, 
Sock fig-h flim- fla ms being got to make 
The Rabble laugh, and Nut- cracking forſake! 
They go home fif th' have any) and there fit 
In Gown and Night- cap looking fot ſome wit, 
Ere they compoſe, they muſt for a long ſpace 
Be dieted as Horſes for the race. 

They muſt not Bacon, Beef, or Pudding eat, 

A jeſt may chance be ſtaty d with ſuch groſs meat; 
The good hour come, and their Brain turn d they write 
But flow 8745 —— — — iſ | 
They rams from t . 
VVords Gchouph dreggy) not, bm diſſil. 
They ſtare and ſoure their faces z nay to vent 
The Brains, they eat their fingers excrement ; 

And ſcratch their heads, asit they were about 
(Their wit ſo hide-bound is)to pull it out. 
Ev'ry bald ſpeech though Comical it be, 
To their rack'd members proyes a Tragedy, 
When they have had the counſel of ſome friend, 
And of their begging Epilogue made an end 
Their Play ſalutes the world, and claims the ſtage 
For its inberirance, being now of age. 
But while they pyump't their Phanſie day aud night, 
He nothing harder found then not to write, 
No diet coulꝗ corrupt or mend his ſtrain ; 
All tempers were the beſt to his ſure brain. 
He could with raptures captivate the King, 
Yer not endanger Button, or Band-ltring. 
Poems from him guſh'd out ſo readily 
As if they*d only been in's memory ; / 
Yer are they with as marble fancies wrought, 
As theirs whoſe pen writes for the thirteenth thought; 
They erre who ſay, Things quickly done ſoon fade : 
Nature and he all in an inſtant made. _, 


Thoſe that do meaſure Phanfies by the 
d doxe on ſuch as coſt more time, * 

n rank with gulls, whom folly'doth encice * 4 
o think that beſt _ has the greateſt price. 
224 ir pungy brain ſtill ſqueez, 
egle& the Cream, and only ſave the — 2 
opping their flying quill, they clip fames wing 

Make Helicon a e that's a Spring. 

Nor was his bat hood-wiakt ; his rage was wile, 
is fury counſel had, bis raſhneſs eyes, 
» FThough he (as Engines arrows)ſhot forth wit, 

Yet aim'd with all the proper marks to hit. 

Ink nere ſtain'd the Surplice ; he doth right 
hat ſometimes takes a care to miſs the j#/bize, 

He turn'd no Scripture phraſe into a jeſt ; 

He was inſpir*d wich raptures, not poſſeſt. 
Some Diy'liſh Poets think their Atuſe does ill 
nleſs their verſes do prophane or kill. 
hey boldly write what I ſhould fear to think, 
Vords that do pale their Paper, black their Ink. 

The Titles of their Satyrs fright ſome, more 

Then Lord bave mercy writ upon a dour. 

Although his wit was ſbarp as others, yer 

It never wounded ; thus a Razor ſet 

In a wiſe Barbors hand, tickles the skin, 

And leaves a ſmooth, not carbouaded chin. 

So ſoveraign was bis Phanſie, that you'd think 

His quickuing pen did Balfam drop, not Ink, 

Read' Elegies and you will ſee his praiſe 

Doth many ſouls fore th ReſurreRion raiſe. 

No venom's in his book ; bis very Snake 

You may as fafely as a flower take, 

There's none needs fear to ſurfet with his phraſe, 

He has no Giant raptures to amaze 
nd torture weak capacities with wonder : 


He (by his Laurel guarded) ne're did thunder. 


As thoſe bumbaſt VVits, whoſe Poetry 
Sounds like à charm, or Spaniſh Pedigree, 
VVho with their Phanſie towring *bove the Sun, 
Have in their ſtyle Babels confu 

If puny eyes do read their verſes, they 
VVill think tis Hebrew, writ the Engliſh way. 

His lines do run ſmodth as the feet of Time, 
Each leaf though rich, ſwells not with gouty rime, 
There is no thrum, or knot ; Arachne ne re 
VVeav'd a more even web; and as they are 
Liſted for ſmoothneſs, ſo in this again, 

That each Threads ſpun, and warp'd by his own b 

VVe have ſome Pocrafters, who although 
They nere beyond the writing ſchool did go, 

Sit at, Apollo's Table, when as they 

But Midwives are, not Parents to a Play. 

VVere they betray'd, they'd be each ers ſcoff, 
Laught at, as one whoſe Periwigs blown off, 


Their brains lie all in Notes ; Lord ! how they'd look 


If they ſhould chance to looſe their Table- bank 

Their Bayes, like Iyp, cannot mount at all 

But by ſome neighbouring tree, or joyning wall, 
V'Vith what an extaſie ſhall we bebold 

This Book, which is no Ghoſt of any old 

VVorm. eaten Author: here's no jeſt, or hint, 

But had his Head both for it's Ore'and Mint. 

VVer't not for ſome Tranſlations, none could know 

V Vhether he bad ere look'd in book or no, 

He could diſcourſe of any ſubject, yet 

No cold premeditatedſence repeat; 

As he that — at the Table talks 

But what was cooł d ius ſtudy, or the walks 

VVhoſe wit (like a Sun- dial) only can 

Go true in this, or that Meridian. 

Each Climate was to him his proper Sphear z 


You'd thiuk he had been brought op every where 5 


Dr 


VVas he at Court > his Complements would be 
Lich wrought with Phanſies beſt embroidery, 
ich the ſpruſe Gallants Echo-like would ſpeak 
o oft, as they'd be thread-bare in a week, 
They loy'd even his Abuſes, the ſame jeer 
So witty twas) would ſting and pleale their ear: 

Read's flowry Paſftorals, and you will (wear 

e was not Fobnſeng only, but Pans Heir, 

$ \mooth Amy would perſwade even me 

o think he always liy'd in Sicily. _ 
boſe bappier Groves that ſhaded him, were all 
Trees of knowledg, and Prephetical: 
Dodon's were but the type of rhem, Leaves were 
3ooks in old time, but became Schollers here, 
Had he liv'd til! }eftmigfher Hall was ſeen 
In Forreſt Tur, perhaps he fin'd had been? 
hilſt others made Trees Maypoles, he could do 
\s Orpheus did, and make them dancers too, 

But theſe were but rhe ſports of his ſpare time, 
He was as able to diſpute as time. 
And all (two gifts nere joyn d before) out went 
As well in Syllogiſme as Complement, 

Who looks withia his clearer Glaſe, will ſay 

At once he writ an Etbicks Trict and Play. 

When he in Cambridge Schooles did Moderate, 
Truth never found a ſubt'ler Advocate ) 

e had as 8 Auditors as thoſe (Noſe. 
Who preach, their mouths being Silenc d, througu the 
The Grave Divines ſtood gazing, as if there 
In words was colour, or in th' eye an ear: 

To hear kim they would penetrate each other, 
Embrace a throng, and love a noiſome ſmother. 
Though plodding Pates much time and oyl bad ſpent 
In beating out an obſcure Argument, 

He would untie not break the ſubrleſt knor 


Their puzling Art could weaye z nay he had got 
p 7 . The 
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The trickon't ſo; as if that he had been 
VVirhin each brain, and the nice folding ſeen, 


oppoſirions ; 
Wich wonder, thought be bad nor urg d but read, 
Nor was his j all Ta» 
He was in poiots of deep Divinity . © * - 
Only Nos 3, bis true Catholick brain 
Tue learned of a Gouncel did contain, 
But all his Forks are loſt, his Fire is out; 
_ — = which _ — about, 
And now rak' together, all we have | 
\VVith pious facriledge ſnatch'd from his Grave, 
Are a few Meteors ; which may make it ſe'd d 
(That Tom is yet alive 'byr rale dead 
when a Merch ps. e e Ses 
VVich his rich loaden Ship, is caſt away; 
Some light ſmall wares doſwim unto the ſhore; 
But th? great and ſolid prizes nete riſe more, 


RIC. WEST. Bac. of 4 
* - and Student of Ch Ch, 


NESTIMABEE 
Content he enjoyes in the Mw/es ; 
to thoſe of his Friends that 
dehort him from 


POETRY. 


O ſordid earth, and hope not to bewitch 


My high- born ſoul, that flies a nobler pitch / 
Thou catiſt not tenipt ker with adulterate ſhowy 
. þ She bears no appetite that flags ſo low. 
bould both the Indies ſpread their laps to me, 

nd court my eyes to wiſh my Treaſury, 

y better Mill they never could entice z 

or this with Gold, nor t hat with all her ſpice; 

or what poor things had ibeſe poſſeſſions ſhown, 
 Vhen all were mine, but were not mine own, | 
Others in pompous wealth their thoughts may pleaſe, 
nd I am rich in wiſhing none of theſe: 

vr ſay which happineſs would yu beg firſt, 

till to have drink, or never to have thirſt? 

o ſervants at my beck attendant ſtand, 

et are my paſſions all at my command : 

eaſon within me ſha!l fole Ruler be, 

nd every ſen ſe (hall wear her livery, 

ord of my ſelf in chief; when they that have | 
fore wealth, make that their Lo:d, which is my Nave, 
Let 


* 


2 POEM S. 

Yet I as well as they; with more content 
Have tn my ſelſ a houſhold government. 
My intellectual ſoul hath here poſſeſt 

The Stewards place to govern all rhe reſt 
When I go forth my Eyes two Uſhers are, 


And dutifully walk before me bare. 

My Legs run Footmen by me. Go or ſtand 

My ready Arms wait cloſe on either hand : 

My Lips are Porters to the dangerons dore: 

And either Eax a truſty Auditor, 

And when abroad I go, Fancy ſhall bs 

My skilful Coach - man, and ſhall hurry me 

Through Heaven and Eartb, and Neptune s watry pla 

And in a moment drive me back again. 

The charge of all my Celler, Thirſt, is thine; 

Thou Butler art, and Yeamon of my Wine. 

' Stomach the Cook, whoſe diſhes beſt delight, 

Becauſe their only ſawce is Appetite. 

My other Cook Digeſtion z where to me 

Teeth carve, and Pa t will the Taſter be, 

And the two Eye-lids, when I goto ſleep, 

Like careful Grooms my filent chamber keep, 

Where leſt a cold oppreſs my vital part, 

A gentle fire is kindled by the Heart. 

And leſt too great a heat procure my pain, 

The Lungs fan wind to cool thoſe parts again. 
Wit hin the inner cloſer of my brain 

Atrend the noble members of my train. 

Invention Maſter of my Mint grows there, 

And Memory my faithful Treaſurer, 

And though in others tis a treacherous part, 

My rongue is Secretary to my Heart. 

And then the Pages of my ſoul and ſenſe, 

Love, Anger, Pleaſure, Grief, Concupiſence, 

And all affections elſe, are taught r* obey 

Like ſubjects, not like favourites to ſway, 

This is my Mannor-houſe, and men ſhal l ſee 

There I live Maſter pf my family, 


* > 


POEMS. 
'then thou man of wealth; In what degree 
thy proud fortunes over-ballance me ? 

v many Barks pain rough Ocean back; 
nd I am never friguted with a wrack, 
by flocks of ſheep are numbetleſs to tell, 

id with one fleece [ can be cloth'd as well, 

ou haſt a chouſand ſeveral Farms to let, 

id I do feed on nete a Tenants ſweat. 
hou baſt the Commons to Incloſare brought 
nd 1 have fixt a bound to my vaſt thought. 
arjety is ſought for to delight 
by witty and ambitious appetite, 
bree Elements at leaſt diſ-peopled be, 

o ſatisfie judicious gluttony. 

id yet for this I love my Commons here, 

bove the choiceſt of thy dainty cheer, 

o widows curſe caters 2 diſh of mine, 

drink no tears of Orphans in my wine. 

hou maiſt perchance to ſome great Office come, 
id I can rule a Commonwealth at home, 

ad that preeminence enjoy wore free, 

zen thou pufr up with vain Authority. 

dat boots it him a large command to have. 

hoſe eyery part is ſome poor vices flave ? 

hich over him as proudly Lords it there, 

$0're the Ruſtick he can domineer. 4 
bilſt he poor ſwains doth threat, in bis own eyes 
uſt and Concupiſcence do Tyrannize. 

mbirion wracks his heart with jealous fear, 

nd baſtard flattꝰry captivates his ear. 

e on poſterity may fix his care, 

nd I can ſtudy on the times that were, 

e ſtands upon a pinnacle, to ſhow 

is dangerous height, whilſt I fir ſafe below. 

iy father hoards up Gold for thee to ſperd, 
ken death will play the Office ot a friend, 
$ndzake him fence; which yet be thin ks too la: e: 
y notbing to iahe r it is a fate | 

| Above 
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Above thy birth3right ſhould it double be 
No longing expectation tortures me. 
I can my Fathers Reverend head ſurvay, 
And yet not wiſh that every heir were gray. 
My conſtant Genizs ſayes, I happier ſtand 
And richer in bis life, then in bis land, 
And when thou haft an Heir that for thy gold 
Will think each day makes thee a year too old x 
Aud ever gaping to poſſeſs thy ſtore, 
Conceives thy age to be above fom fcore 
*Caule his is one and twenty, and will pray 
The too flow hours to haſt, and every day 
Beſpeakes thy Coffin, curſing every bell 
That he hears toll, 5 *tis anothers knell : 
(And juſtly at chy life he may repine, 
— 125 but a Wardſhip Ain Atze) 
Minc. hall have no ſuch thoughts, If I have one, 
He ſhall be more a pupil then a ſon: 
And at my grave weep truth, and ſay deaths hand, 
That bountitully unto thine gave land, 
But rob'd him of a Tutor; Curſed ſtore ? 
There is no piety but amongſt the poor : 
Go then conſeſs which of us Fathers be 
The bappier made in our poſterity : 
Nin my Orphan that bath nought beſide 
His vertue, thou in thy rich parricide. 
Thou leveral Artiſts doſt imploy to ſhow | 
The meaſure of thy lands, that thou mayſt know 
How much of earth thou haſt: while I do call 
My thoughts to ſcan bow little tis in all, 
Thou halt thy bounds to hunt the timorons Hare, 
The — Fox, or the more noble Deer; 
Till at a fault perchance thy Lordſhip be 
And ſome poor City varlet hunt for thee, 
For tis not poor Aeon fault alone: 
Hounds have devour d more Maſters ſure then one} 
Whilſt I the while purſuing my content, | 
Wirk the quick Noſtrils of a judgment, ſent 
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eye : 
there 3 
fall, Were the {| run clear g 
$ | through 2 muſt azure 
bow, (ow, 


our 2 belt — Sorp-m .. HY 
inner and 1 room, ide heart and bead. 
But you will ſay, the comfory of a life 
la the partner of your Joys, a wife. 
ou have made choice of Brides, you need not wod 
he rich, che fair; they boch ar 9 - 
a what fond Ma opal —— * "es uni 
at only in P, 
et thy baſe match l on —— pride 
harbor here, that ſcorns a ow bride, 
lected beauty now ig BY Gold; 
d ſacred Loves bach b 
Vives are grown ti iage 
nd when a nuptial of two hearts is made, 
ere mult of monleꝭ to a —_ 
hat coyn as well as men 
O humane blindneſs U —.— 2 to ſee, 
dere is no wealth to vallant Poet 
id yer what want l heaven br car By yield ? 
inks I now poll: ſs Waben , * | 
90 Ing 
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| * 
OE M. 
Into my cheſt the yellow Tag flowes, : 
While my plateflterin bright Þ Paftolm rowes) 
Th' Heſperian Orchard is mine; mine, halls 
Thus am I rich in wealth Poctical, 
Why ftrive you then my friends to circumvent 
— andtob-me of my beit courent > 
our of ignorant love counſel you me 
Tol ave ay Mules and my Poetry? 
Which ſhould I leave and never follow more, 
[ might perchance yarn be 2 


** 
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To anguem, qu ae doumienen amplexus et; 


V erat, & 
(ut Cererl 


— m, 
2m 


per 
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Prima fr Fee fa W —.— nes 
Spicula, nec 

Lud longs timor 2 
— 2 tot am laſtra vit d 
Femgue ſuam Ly biam, & 
Et mirate ſemur, 
8 ſus ; Tali fas 5 s 
Fas mihi ſemper erir, perque erpere colles 
Me videt, — ceyui 2 angich, 
Sub nivioque later collo, ſuil 
Purpurei mox uſque . 41 in . 
Tutius eft bzrere ro 


Tan ſrontem ſpect ans, Ah way in frome tymentes.- A 
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F OEM S. 
o violz naſcuntur in jſto d 


10 3 
Caudaque formoſum ciijgat dum frigida col lum, 
——＋ a ee culs bn; 
Spiranteſque haurit Zepbyros, aique omnia Phæni 
Lux potuit moriens precioſs imponere buſts, 


Splendida nunc mediam comple xus cena pueliam 5 
Viva ue per teretes pendens 4rmills lacertos 
Gratior in fieres cultus, in mille figurss 
Flectitur. innumeros ſeſe v ariavn in or ber. 
Candide multiplici conftringens brachia ud. 

Ab ain ſuperis, * m eſt dilecta Ly corit 


\ 


ove 4man 
, „tibi gemma LycoriZ 
ontulerim "raudera forms ! 
adios, 3 4 | 


ue cler rrepidis venabuls tendere muſcir, 
Et tibi 22 — yy 


22. 
ä yeorin 
E 5 only long am ne 


Nes fronti turpe⸗ —— 

Ai novs perpctud — . wer Lycorin 
Monſtret, & in caſo mags — guards 3 z 
Et Venerem ſermi ſuperens, vogue - kg 4 
At tandem binc abjens, 6 fe 

Quando renzſcemtes numer ifti ſapin 

Accedas aftrir fidm, Pythone remote, 

Flumink in morem flexm; Tu deinde 'Lycorl 
Cum talet vita, Serpenti prexima charo 

Stella nite, car umque bea, Sang derque ( aedram 
Caſſiopæa ſuam, det Baccbi Virgo Coronam, 


— 


Englifred ib Tlacgescncs. 


He Spring was come, and all the fietds grown fine 
My flame Lycord like young Proſer pine | 
Went forth to gather flowers, bettering their ſent 


bey took moe ſweetneſs from her then they . 


POEMS... 


Now loaden with her harveſt, and o're-preft 
With ber ſweet toy], ſhe laid her down to reſt, 
Lillies did ſtrow her couch, and proud were grown 
To bear a whiteneſs purer then their own. a 
Roſes fell down ſoft pille w, to her bead, 
And bluſh themſelves into a deeper red 
To emulate her cheeks i Flora did ſer 
Her maids to work to _ the Violer 
Into a purple e, to ſhield the fait 
Led Gem — of the Ait; 
When low a Snake hid in the neighboring bowers, 
= who would think treaſon ſhould lurk in Qowers>) 

oots forth her checker d skin, and gently creeps 
O're my Lycoris, that as gently fleeps, - 
I aw it, and a ſudden Froſt poſſeſt 
My frighted ſoul in my then troubled breſt. 
What tears appear'd not to my mind and me ? 
Thou firft wert call'd bemoan'd Curia ice, 
By Serpents envy forced to cape, 
From Orphexs rapt, and his death conquering lyre ; 
But when 1 2 wore a guililcſs ſting, * 
And more of Love did then of treaſon biing : 
How quickly could my former fear depart, 
And to a greater leave my jealoas hear ! 
For the ſmooth viper eve: y member ſcans, * 
Africh be loaths naw, and the barren ſands 

t nurſt nim, wondring at the glorious fight 

Of thighs and belly, and Yeo breafts more white 
Than their own Milk. Ab might I Hi (quorh he) 
(Yewl in ſuch Ficlds, twixt two ſuch Mountain be | 
There me he ſpi'd, and fearing tv be ſetn 
Shrcuds to her neck, thinking'r had. Lillie been, 

But viewing her bright cheeks, he ſoon did cry, 
; $/nder you Roſes ſhall I ſafer lye, 


* 


ence did her fore · head with full veins appear, 
Good Heauen (quoth he) what 7 iolers grow here 
Dn this clean promontory ? Hence he {] des 

to het lock) and through her truikes glides, 


* 
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Her yellow treſſes; dazell'd to behold 
A gliſtring grove, an intite wood of Gold. 
Tu Heſperian woods he thinks he now had ſten; 
That thought, but now, they had an Orchard been; 
For leaves and boughs the Archimenian Vine, 
The Dodon Oak, and the Theſſalian Pine 
Muſt yield to theſe; no trees lo bright as they, 
Nor Paphian Myriles, nor Pencien Bay. 
Joy now fill d all his breaſt, no imorous fear 
Of danger could find room to harbor there. 
Down lips he, and about each limb be'burls 
His wanton body into numerous curls. 
And while his tail had thrown it ſelf a chain 
About her neck, his head bears up again 
With his black lips her warmer lips he greets, 
And therewith kiſſes ſteept in Nectar meets. 
Thence Zepbyrs breath he ſucks, then doth he ſmell, 
Perfumes that all th* Arabian Gums excel. | 
And ſpices that do build the Phenix pyre, 
- When ſhe renews ber youth in funeral firs. 
Nor ſeeks he poyſon there, bur like the Bee 
That on Mount Hybla plies her Husbandry : 
He gathers Honey thence, now. now | know 
With Ariſt ews Flocks a Snake may go, 
Ah cold at heart, I fear'd ſome heavenly fleight, 
And Fove my Rival, that his old deceit | 
Had once again this borrowed ſhape put on 
To court my Nymph, as he bad Dedis won. 
Up lift the Snake his head (for pleaſure now 
Held all his ſoul) and with erected brow 
To flatter's Love he ſung, he ſtrives to play, 
And hiſſes forth a well- tun d Roundelay. 
This wakes the Nymph, her eyes admits the day: 
Here flowers, and there her ſcatter'd Garlands lay, 
Which as ſhe picks up, and with Bents reties, 1 
She in her lap the ſpeckled Serpent ſpies. 
The Ny mph no fign of apy terror ſhows, 
(How vold is beauty wheo ber Rirength e knows / 
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And in her hand the tender worm ſhe ſp'd, 
bile it ſometimes about her finger claſp'd 
Ring enamel'd, then her tender waſt 
In manner of a Girdle round embrac's, 
And now upon her waſt a bracelet hung, 
"Where for the greater ornament be fl 
His limber body into ſeveral folds, 
And twenty winding figures, where it holds 
er amorous  pulle, in many a various wilt, 
And many a Loye: knot ties upon her wriſt, 
Lycoris to the god chou art too dear, 
Aud too too much of Heaven below d I fear. 
This or that Nymph's the Red Sea ſpoils may be, 
But Lybia ne re ſent Jewels but to thee. 
e're to us are deaths and poyſon ſent, 
Defire to be Lycoris ornament : 
For that — Spider that hangs up 
ogether with ber web on the houſe top, 
When ſhe beheld the Snake a bracelet made; 
= 44. an — & and a — — ſaid, 
4 Snake em Lycoris be, 
{nd ſuch bright form _ us tyres from me? 
ten flings her nets away, and throwing by 
Her ſubtle toyl, ſhe ſets to catch a Fly, 
Toth'loom Arachne goes, and plies it there 
To work a robe for my Lycris wear. 
But thou, O Serpent, which ſo bleſt canſt be 
To reap thoſe joys for which I envy thee : 
hat happy worm upon her lip faſt hung, 
ucking in kiſſes with thy three forł d tongue, 
o maiſt thou age and skin together caſt, 
nd oft recall thy youth when it is paſt,) 
Teach my Lycoris what your arts may be, 
her th'ingredients of thy cordials ſee, 
hat ſhe may ne*re grow old, that times dull plow 
3 never print a wrinkle on her brow, . 
I charge thee in the powerful Cupids name, 
Way a newbeauy always and the ame | 
| C 4 | Lycoris 


5 
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Lycork ſhew; ner may ſhe in ber glaſs 
Lk for her errand nd andebe face. 
Venn for beauty may ſhe then 57 
VVhen ſhe has liv'd to old b year; 
And when, dear Snake, thou wilt po more renew 
Thy youtbful vigor, bid baſe earth ade 
And glory to the night, or from his ſphear 

Huge Python pull and fix thy torches there ; 
ere like a river thou ſhall bend 

ough the Orb a ſtarry 


—__ 


A com lain ag ainſt Cupid that he never made him in Let 


Ow many of thy Captives (Love) complain, 
h Thou yos kt thy ſlaves in too ſevere a chai 
ve heard em their Poetick malice ſhow, 


To curſe thy quiver and blaſpheme thy bow, 
Calling thee Boy, and blind, threatning the rod; 
Prophanely ſwearing that thou art no god, 
Or if thou be; not from the ſtarry place, 
But born below, and of the Stygian race. 
But yet theſe Atheiſts that thy thafts diſlike, 
Thou canf be friendly to, and dein to ſtrike, 
This on his Clori ſpends bis thoughts and time; 
That chaunts Corinne it; his amo ous rime ; 
A third ſpeaks raptures. and hathᷣ gain 'd a wit 
By praiſing Calia, elle bad miſt of it, 

But Icthat — there can no ſeeedom be 

cupid ) ſo ſweet as thy captivity: 

( that wy wiſh thy Aan — live content 


| To year them, not thy Gyres, dat orpament : 
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I that could any ranſome pay to thee, 
deem, bur ſell my liberty, 
Ne cglefted. Lerche caule be known 


Rebeaten, which thou levelſt at my heart? 

I'l reſt thy parents bones, if they have done 

As Thcth once d d to her god like ſon 

The great Achilles, dipt in Stygian lake 

Though | am ſo, Cupid, thy arrows take, 

Try where Lam not proof, and let me feel 

Thy archery, if not Pth heart, ith heel. 

Pei chance my heart lies there; who would not be 
A coward, to be valian made by thee ? 

I cannot ſay thy blindneſs is the cauſe, 

That I am bard the freedom of thy layes : 

The wretched out-law of thy mothers Court, 
That place of comfort, Pat adiſe of ſport. 

For they may ſay, that ſay thou bliod canſt be, 
Eagles want eyes, and only Moles gan ſec, 


* 
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Nor Argus with ſo many lights did ſhine 
For each al Ladies ſparklive eyes are thine, 
Think ſt thou becauſe I doe the Muſes love, 
I in thy Camp would a faint Souldier prove? 
How came Muſezs and Ap4creoy then 
Into thy troops? how came Tibullus pen 
Amongſt thy ſpears, and how came Ovid ( ſay ) 
To be igrol'd great General in the pay? 
And doubts thou me ? ſuſpet you I will tell 
The hidden myſteries of your Paphian cell, 
To the ſtrait- lacꝰt Diana ? or betray 
The ſecrets of the night, unto the day ? 
No Cupid by thy mothers Doves I ſwear, 
And by her ſparrows, tis an idle fear, 
If Philomel deſcend to ſport with me, 
Knew I can be(great Lowe Jas dumb as ſhe, 
Though ſhe haye loſt her tongue; in ſuch delights 
All ſhould be like her, only talk by nights: ; 
Make me thy Prieft(if Poers truth divine) 
I'l make the Muſes wanton, at thy ſhrine 
[They all ſhall wait, and Dian's ſelf ſhall be 
A votreſs to thy mothers Nunnery, 
Where zeal with nature ſhall maintain no ſtrife, 
Where none ſwear chaſtity and ſingle life, 
To Vena Nuns an eaſier oath is read, 
Sue breaks her vow that keeps her maidenhead. 
RejeR not then your Flamen miniltry ; 
Let me but Deacon in tby Temples be: 
And ſee how I ſhall touch my pow'rful lyre, 
And more inſpit'd with thine; then Phæbus fire, 
Chaunt ſuch a moving verſe, as ſoon ſhall frame 
Deſire of dalliance in the coyeſt dame, 
Melting to amorous —_— her heart of ſtone, 
And force her to untruſs her Virgin Zone. 
Is Lucrece or Penelope alive ? 
Give me a Spartan Matron, Sabine Wife, 
Or any of the Yeſtals bither call, 

-, Aud L will make rhem be thy converts all; 


zat Tha ſhall, nor Helen ſuch appear z 
if they only Loves preciſians were. 
zut now 1 heavy numbers ſings, 
upid tis thou alone giv'ſt verſe ber wings, 

be Lawrel wreath I never ſhall obtain, 
eſs thy torch illuminate my brain. 
Love Lawrel gives; Phabas as much can ſay, 
Had not he lov'd,tbere — not been the Bay. 

y is my Preſentation thus ? 
| 4 iu t that my Indu&#jon / mans ? 
Can any Lady ſay I am unfir ? 
If io, Vie ſue my Quare impedit, 
I'm young enough, my ſpirits quick and good, 
My veins twell high with kind and active blood, 
Nor am | marble z when I ſee an eye 

aick, bright, and full, rais'd round with majeſty, 
I feal my heart with a ſtrange fear opprett, 
As *ewere a lightning darted through my breſt, 
I long not for the Cherries on the Tree, 
So much às thoſe which on a lip I ſee. 
And more affection bear Ito the Roſe 
Thatin a cheek, thenin a garden grows. 
I gaze on beauteous Virgins wirh delight, 
And feel my —_— vary at the ſighe 1 
I know not why, but warme ſtreame: doglide, 
Thorow my veins, *tis ſure a wanton tide, 
But you perchance eſteem my love the leſs, 
Becauſe I have a fooliſh baſhfulneſs, 
A ſhame. fac'd roſe you find within my face, 


That's ready now to fall, it you'l bur deign 
Topluck it once, it iha)l not grow again. 
Ordo = therefore caſt my love away, 
Becauſe I any not expert in the play? 

My kills not known till it be ventred on 

I have not Ariftorte read alone; 


— 
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ho like good Proſelites more in heart then ſhiow, 
hall ro thy * all ſo zealous go, 


Whoſe mode it bluſh frights you from my embrace 3 
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Andi yoo kev apices, cool 

d my d to you 
Anti alli Ar, chlo much more 8 Rn 
udgment a , thene ta 
Read: de te. 
The under-uſher in the Cyprian School : 


For Pzdagogue, dant, be 
Ful ard the A and — remedy: 
But I could ſet down rules of love ſs ſure, 
'As ſhould exceed Art, and admit no cure. 
_— — invent (Love were I thine) 
might Cople: unto Aretine. 
And ſuch new dalliance ſtudy, as ſhould frame 
Variety in that which is the fame, 
T am not then uncapable (great Love) 
VVould'i thou my akill but with one arrow prove. - 
Give me a Mittreſs in whoſe looks to joy, 
And ſuch a Miſtreſs (Love) as will be coy, 
Noe eaſily won, though to be won in time 
That from her niceneſs [ may ſtore my rhime : 
Then in a thouſand fghts, to thee I'le pay 
Oriſons every day 


oerry 
As any [nos of Court man that hath gone 
To by an Ovid with a Littleton. 
But (Love) I ſee you will not entertain 
Thole that defire to live amidft your tra in: 
For dea th and you have got a trick to flye ' 
From ſuch poor wretches as do wiſh yeu nigh. 
Youſcorn a yielding ſlave, and plainly.ſhew it, 
Thole that comemn your power you wake to know it. 
And ſuch am I: I light your proud commands: 
I warle who put a Bow into your hands: 
A Hobby- horſe, or ſome ſuch pretty toy, 
A raule would þefit you beter, Boy, 


> l . 
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gods and men ? howſtand I free; 
acknowledge no ſupremacy . 
o your childiſh god bead? does it cry? 
1 to ill ic s deity, 
od Feng let it ſuck ; that it may keep 
eſs bawling : gentle Nurſe c ck it aſleep, | 
dr if you be paſt Baby, and are now _ - hy 
dome to wear breeches, muſt we then allow 
our Boy-ſhip leave to IH oot at whom you pleaſe ⁊ 
o, whip it for ſuch wamon tricks as theſe: * 
this do anger you, I'le ſend a Bee, 
hall to a ſiugle duel challenge thee ; 
| make yuu 1 Mam run, and complain, 
little ſerpent thee once again. * 


o hunt the Butter- flſes, and if you can 

t catch em, make their wings into a fan. 

Vee'| give you leave to hunt and ſport at them, 
o you ler men alone,. Bui I blaſpheme 

Great Love) L fear I have offended thee, 

fſo be mercifull-—2ad puniſh me, 


1 


— 


A gratulatory to M. Ben. Johnſon ſor his adopting 
; of bim to be h Son. 


VVas not born to Helicon, nor dare 
Preſume to think my ſelf a Muſes heir. 
have no title to Parnaſſus bill 
Nor any Atre of it by the will 
Df a dead Anceſtor, nor could | be 
Dught bur a tenant unto Poetry, 
ut thy Adoptigngqquics me of all fegt, Fs 
nd makes me challeuge a childs portio i th . 
am akinne to Heroes being thine, + 
And p- xt of my alliance is divine, , 
Irybews, Muſæm, Homer too beſide 
Thy Brother, by the Roman Mothe 5 fide - 
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As Ovid, Virgil, and the Latine Lyre, 
That is ſo like thee, Horace; the whole Quire 
Ot Poers are by thy Adopcion, all 
M Uncles; thou haſt given me power to call 
— himſelf my Grandfire ; by this grant 
Each Silter of the Nine is made my Aunt. 
Go you that reckon from a large deſcent 
Ydurlineal bonvrs, and are well content 
To glory in the age of your great name, 
Though on a Heralds faith you bujld the ſame ? 
Ido not envy you, nor think you bleit, _ 
Though you may bear 4 Gorgon on your creſt, 
By direct line from Perſem; I will boaſt 
o farther ihen my Father ; that's the moſt 
I cawor could be proud of; and I were 
Unworthy his adoption, if that here 
I ſhou'd be dully modeſt ; boaſt I muſt 
Being ſon of his adoption, nor his luſt, 
And to ſay truth, that which is beſt in me 
May call you Father, twas begot by thee, 
Have a ſpark of that celeſtial flame 
VVitbin me I confeſs | ſtole the ſame 
Prometheus like from thee ; and may I feed 
His Vulture, when I dare deny the deed. 
Many more Moons thou haſt, that ſhine by night , 
All bankrupts, wert not for a borrow'd light; 
Vet can forſwear it; I the debt confeſs, 
And think my reputation ne re the leſs, 
For, Father, let me be reſolv'd by you; 
Ist a diſparage ment from rich Peru 
Toraviſh Gold; or theft, for wealthy Ore 
To ranfack Tagm, of Paſtolus ſhore ? 
Or does he wrong Alt inom, that for want 
Doth take from him a ſprig or two, to plant 
A leſſer Orchard ? ſure it cannot be: 
— is it theft to ſteal ſome flames from thee; 
rant this, and Ile cry guilty z as I am, 
And pay a fljal reverence cothy name; 


2 O E S. 
ks not 2 Fathers bſeſſing, let her leeſs * 
fame ol this Adoption; *th a curſe ; 
h her cauſe [ cannor thinka worſe] 
{ here, as Pieiy bids me I iatreat 
bebe to lend thee fome of his own heat; 
o cure thy Palſie ; elſe I will complain 
e has no skill in hearbs ; Poets in vain 
him the god of Phyſick, twere his praiſe 
o make thee as immortal as the Bayes, 
his own Daphne; twere a ſhame to ſee 
not love his Piieſt, more than his Tres. 
Bur if heaven take thee, us thy Lyre, 
'Tis to pen Anthems for an Quire, 


— 


In Lerbiam, & Hiftrionem, 
VVonder what ſhould Madam Lesbis mean 
To keep young Hiſtrio, and for hat ſcene 
o bravely (he maintains him, that what ſence 
e pleaſe to bleſs, tis done at her expence ! 
be play-boy ſpends ſecure: he ſhall bare more 
if both Indies did ſupply bis tore, 
if ke did in bright Paola ſwim, 
Dr Tage yellow waves did water him, 
nc yer has no revenues to defray | 
e charges: but the Madam, the muſt pay 
is prodigal disbuſments: Madams are 
o ſuch as he, more than a treble ſhare. 
be pays (which is more than ſhe needs to do) 
or her own coming in, and for his too. 
his is reward due to the ſacred fin ; 
o charge too much done tothe beardleſs chin, 


though ſhe (tint her poor old Knight Sir Pobys 
o live upon his exhibirion, 


; hundred marks ptr annum, when her joy, 
ſanguine darling, her ſpruce aRiye boy 


4 
/ 
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88 e 


On 
8 ſwearing. — cuſs 


That neither have a Fertunatm purſe, - 
— a r 
As very | tw gro old 
; Hiftrio may - 
= — 2 or at Primers plays: 
Still Madam goes to ſtake, 
Her Wortb, and therefore dices ary goes 
As deep, the Caſter, as the only Son 
Afa dead Alderman come to twenty one 
A whole weak ſince : you'd know the reaſon why 
Legbis does this, gueſs you as well as I ? 
this I can no better reaſon tell, 
fu cauſe be playes the womans part ſo well. 
I ſee old Mada ms are not only toy 
12 252 — 9 
ay-laborers, 
Madril, and Fe wiche much adve ! 
VVhen had you wit to underſtand the right, 
*T were bener to have work d by night. 
Yer fome that r here, do * 
That youth with age is an une qua 
Conclude rhatHiftris's taał as — be, 
As was Mexenting bloody cruel 
V'Vho made the — fog.” 
And fo expire, but I am rather led 
His ba of the two ihe beit to call, 
He at one game keep- her, ſhe him at all. 
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De Hiftrice, ex Cidudians. 

Am'd bal, I ave heard, thy birds in flight 
2 arrows forth all levied right, 

id long the fable of thoſe quils of ſteel 
Ji —— 

ow have L fafth, | ee, 

nd then th Hercuſian birds no wonders be 3 

er longer head like a ſwins ſnout doth ſhow, 

ſes like horns upon her fore-head grow, 

bery heat glowes from lier flaming eye, 

nder her ſhaggy back the my + 

twere a : Nature all Art hath try d 

this ſmall beaſt fo ely fortiſ d. 
rreatnſug wood o're alt her 4 | 

$ Riffe as pikes ber ſpeckled tta)ks in bands 

>to the warre, while under thoſe dotl riſe = 


—— 
command 


amerimes retiring: Farihiun - like the. — 
r following foe; ſometimes intrenching 
bartail from marſhalling all ber flants, 
{e'l claih her javelings co aſright the ranks 
der poor enemies lining every ſide 
ch ſpears to which ſhe i her (elf alli'd, 
& part of her's a ſouldier, from het back 
tir'd, a horrid noyſe doch crack, 
one would think the pers did incite 
vo adverſe arme: to to ght, 
reat a noiſe from one ſo (| id riſe. 
to her skill in armes 3 is ſo wiſe, 


% 
- 
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As to add Policy, and a thrifty fear 
—— of 27 ſhe a wreath doth bear 

ot weapons, but content 
With wary tbreatning, and hath ſeldom ſent 
An arrow forth, caus d by an idle ſtriſe, 
Bur ſpends m only to ſecure her life / 

And then her diligent firoke ſo certain is 
Without all error, the will ſeldom mils. - 
No diftance co n her: the dumb akin aims right, 
And rules the levy of the shilful fight. 
What humane a we boaſt it ſuch, 
With all her reaſon can ſo much ? 

from the Creed Goars their horns muſt take, 
———— 
mu e're r 

Steel — their darts, and feathers — fy. fights 
Wen lo allinile beaſt we armed ſee 
With nothing but her own Artillery 


F 
Who ſeeks no forraign ald, with ber all go, 
Kh to ber elf Wee Dar ad Bow, 


One Creature a1] the Arts of warfare knows : 


If from exam 


Partbiaus learn to fight and fly, 
Taught by this bird their ckil ful Archery. 


4 


r In Archimedis Spheram ex Claudi ano. 


T Ove ſaw tie Heavens fram'd in — ' 
Aud laughing to the theſe words did paſs, 
(omes hen the power of mortal cares fo far >: 
„ Or bs my labors acted are, 


% 
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The living week: — ens 
ar rr os — n 

And viewed now 

Grows proud, to know rhobenvens her tubjedg be; 
Believe Fal mente hath falfe thunders thrown, - 

For a poor hand þ hachres rived goown, © 


ab. —_w_— 


L——:—ñ— — ͤ _—_— „ 


— DS 


Ho in the world with buſic rnd en 
Se the ſeed of ene! 

Wich what d labors the 

What cauſe commands a palenefs inthe — 

Wherice ruddy Comets with their fatal hair, 

VVhence winds do — and what the motions M 


That Make the bowels of the Rey 
VVhat firikes — 2 — have a 
T6 horrid thunder alſo know” - r | 


V Vhar light lendy luſtre ro the paimed Bott” | 
= he of ecurk 3 underitand, 
m reſolve a queſtion le demand. 
2 is a * e 
colour u obſcuye, * 
[t never 11 the ſleiked locks of * 12 
No ornaments, no gorgeous Tire it - 
To virgins beauteous necks, it never ſhone *%* 
A ſplendent buckle iu chelt Maiden Zone i F 
But only hear the wonders I Mill tell, 
Of this black Peeble, and till then excel . 
All braceleti and what e te the diving õ - ! + 
Mongſt the red weeds ſeeł for i th gafiern ders: 
From Iron firit it lives, Lron it cats, | 
Aut that ſweer feaſt it knows. go other meats : 


D 2 Thence . 


And Vena that releaſes — feares, 
Do both togetherin ons Temple ie 
— — 
| Mar 2 pat on 
Y And Frm bare mas — 
BY To thew(as cuſtome — 
© dead lead, the tore holds green 
Wick hallowed Mi and the beds are ſeen 
To ſmell with Rofie „the Genial ſheet , 
l — l ſtatues ſeem d * 
: JIche to mo 
— [ — — | 


4 t heit ſtoln d tep 
And on Na d. 
What beat 7. two ne — 
utual league q what concords powerful fire 
acted their aid minds 3 rhe ſtone doth move 


polats whers up bis aQive ire $ 


= * 


er e 
A 


. . 


cu 
| hy 
And gd mac So 5 mo” 5 2 


maß Fed a his 2 hark e 

N his erst add no testher I, 
Whom the ſame. bonſe ibat did biet erſt debols, | 
A lirtle infant, fees. him D grown od © 21 
And with him ftaſſe walks where le crawl'd behre-: 
Counts the age hook Door bottage and no more.” 7 
Fortune ne ig h with various tumulti pref, + 
Nor drank he unknown ſltea mes, a waddring gut l. 
He ſear d no Merchagtg orm, nor drums of war, © 
Nor never knew the Hriſes of the hoarſe Br. 
Who though to th next town be a ſtrange? be 
Yet heavens ſweet p he enjoyes more free. 
From fruit, nor , computation. bio gs, ' ; 
y Apples Aurbmas knows, by flowers the ſprings. © 
Thus be the 227 by his «wn or b doth prize 3 vs a] 
In the ſame field his Sun goth fer and riſ.. 
That knew an oak, a twigy! god wa ander; 
Beho!ds a wood and he grown ap togei 
And hee faleÞ may for Indie take,” 

think cbe Red ſea, 1 lake, 


1 


mes unto the Vine ; 


De 


— he yes bjs eas, 

Making the tender graſs his bed. 

Mean while the ſtrea ma along their pens 
And birds do chaunt with warbllag 

And gentle ſprings a gentle murmure 
To him to a quiet 

VVaen VVinter comes, aud th* alr doth chiller grow, 
Threatning ſhowers, "and ſhivering ſnow, 
Either with Hounds he dants rhe tusked Swine, 
That foe unto the Corn and Viae, 


N : 
. 
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' Makes both a pleaſure and agrey, 
if wich him a — — 


Mates retmun, 
in her ſtalls her fruitſul Nea 
Vu. the Kines diſtented Teat: 
ching her husband of her ſelf bre wd Beer, 
And other wholſom c y cheer, © 
him with bread and or py e 
ch dainties as they doe not buy: 


Taq I bur theſe, I well could be without 
key preg „ or the Tres: 

; the Phoenix {cif ſo auch delight 
My not ambirious 3-0 
ſhould an 


aple 
= ＋ laboring Bees. 
Cattels ſhould afford me ford, 


y ſheep my cloth, my ground my wood. 


t from ive 0wg tres - 


imes a Lamb, ſnatch! from the Woolf, ſnall be 


A banquet for my friends and me. 

o metimes a Calf ra*en from her lowing Cow, 

Or tender ifſut of the Sow. - ; 
Dur garden ſallets yield, Mailowes to keep 

Looſe bodies, Lettice for to fleep. 

cachling Hen an egge for brrakfaſt lay es, 

JF And Duck that in our water play es, 

Gooſe for us her tender plumes bath þred, 
betas "Pia 

| « 


Ou 


28 P O'EM'S: 
Our blankets are not dy'd with orpliants tea, 


Our Are not : * 
W pr negankeywnrer vo * 
The beit of ſawce to tart m meats. Bo 
In midft of ſuch a featt tis joy ro come 
And ſee the well. fed at home. 
Tia pleaſure to behold th inveried plow 
f CI — 
And view th induftrious ſervants that will ſwenk 
3 — SEE 
Lord grant me but enough , I «rh no more 
They will ſerve mine, and belpthe prox, 


An Elegic upon the Lach Venetia Digby. 
Lat, who'd not ö 


That doſt ſuch C 
tre ceaſe thy wanton 


did hold 
This Venn once, that thou durſt be ſo bold; 
By thy too nimble theft I know 'twas fear, 
8 

er conſeſs, di not tand, 

And thy pale cheek turnd red to touch her hand, 
Did ſhe not lighrning-like ſtrike ſudden hear 
Through thy cold limbs, and thaw thy froſt to ſweat ? 
Well, ſince thou haſt her, uſe her gently, Deaib, 
And in requital of ſuch pretious breath | 
Watch Sentinel ro guard her, doe not ſee 
The worms thy Rivals, for the gods will be. 
Remember Park, for whoſe pettier fin 
The T,r9jan gates ler the ſtout Grecia: in: 
So when time ceaſes, (whoſe umtbrifty hand 
Has uow almoſt conſum'd bis ftocks of ſand) 
Miriards of Angels ſhall in armies come, 
Aud fesch (proad riviter) rhelr Hales home. | 


Vaſt ba praiſe — part, but 

es ve many beauties ſhown 
— in our time have known; 
in the age to come I look for none; | 
ure deſpairs, becauſe ber patrern's gone. 


An Eyitayb upon Miltriſs F. T. 


Bader, if thou haſt a tear 
Thou canſt not chooſe bur pay it here 
lies modeſty, merhnoſs, qeal, 
| ſe, Pie, and to tell 
Her worth at once, One that had ſhown 
Nl yerrnes that could own, ” 
Nor dare my pralſatoo laviſh be, 
L ber duſt bluſh for ſo would ſhe; 
laſt thou bebeld in the ſpring's bowers 
Frender buds break to bring forth flowers? 
Soto keep vertues ſtock death 
reo her to give her infant breath, 


* 
& 4% 


3 
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She robb'd not earth to add to hearen. Ll 


a 


m_— — 
” 


Uſe be 3 bride. maid; dofi thou hear 
How honoured Hum and his fair Prer, 
iT ls day prepare their wedding cheer? ©. | 


(The ſwifreſt of thy pimons take, 
And hence a ſudden Journey make, 
To help em break their bridal Cake, 


Haſt em to Church, tell'em love fayes, 
Religion breeds but fond delayes, | 
To lengrhen out the tedious dayes. 


hide the ſlow Pt ĩeſt, that fo goes og, 
As if he fear'd he ſhould have dune 
His ſermon, e re his glaſs was run 


Bid him poſt o're biswords, as faſt 
As if himſelt were now to taſt 
(The pleaſure of ſo fair a wall, 


Now lead the bleſſed 9 home, 
And ſerve a dinner up for ſome, 


(Their banquet is as yet to come, 


Maids dance as nimply as your blood, 
Which I ſce ſwell a purple flood | 
In emulation of that good 


The bride poſſeſſeth; for I deem 
VVhar ſhe enjoyes will be the theme 


(This night of every virgins dreame, 


1 


n — 
7 


* . 
m e 
en che bluſhing of ihe bride, 


1 2 torrent Fan 
nne 


you tharraſt of Hymens cheere; 
har your lipsdoe meet ſo neere, 

Þ Cockles may be — 

ler the whifpering'of your love - 


" 
e 5 


you read unto the Vine, 
yy and the 


n Set ect 5 
create by virtual het 
de, Bale 20d Spikenard in 3 ſeat; 

PP = 


- 


may thee foring many pale 
How foonthegodr have hea ieee, W 'x 


Methinks Already I eſpy 
The Cradles rock, the babes cry, 
And drouße Nurles Lullaby. 


4 1 


. L 
Hs lies the knowing bead, the hoack bean, 


=" 


— 


Fair blood, and courteous hand, and 
gentle Ware, all with one ſtone content, 
h all deſerv'd a ſeveral monument. 
He was (believe me Reader) for di rare, , 
Vertuous h young, an — choughan 
Not with his —— gift contern 
He paid them both the tribute which _ en, 
\ Hi anceſtors in him fixed their 
So with bim all reviv'd, with bim all 124 
This made death ing come, ſham d to be 3 
At once the ruine of a family. 
Learn Reader, here though 1 lone thy Une hach & 
Time breeds conſumptions in the nobleſt blood. 
Learn (Reader)bere to what our glories come, 
Here's no diſtinQion txt 15 Houſe and Tomb. 


* 2822 * 
pen tbe loſs of bs lane Fig. 
Richmedque'nlae dixich, apd and no more 


Admits of, then [ ave all my ſtore, 
what miſchance hath tane from my 70 a 
It ſeems did only for a eipher ſtand, 
Bur this Ile ſay for thee departed jp ut; , ; 
Thou wert not given to ſteal, or or point 
Ar any in disgrace, but thou didſt go _ 
Untimely tguby Deol, 8 on'y to ſhow. 


2 


P O E M . 33 
her members what t ny muſt do 
| u, and all muſt follow too. 
— , where if I miſs 
ſortir will impure the 8 
rs loſs ( I ſpeak it not 
— nny nc ſhort 2 
dearfinger, much I grieve too ſee 
bon miſchance hath made a hand of thee, 


— 
1 ; 


- 
* — 


On tbe Paſſion che. 


Hat rends the temples vail, where is day gone ? 
How caua general darkneſs cloud the Sun ? 
dlogers their abi in vaindo try. 
muſt needs be fick, When God muſt dyet 


— 


Neseſſery | Obſerv ions. 


1. Precept. 
I worſhip God, he that forgets to pray 
dee Nies not bimifelf good morrow nor good - day, 
4 L brit labor be to purge thy fin, 
ſerye him firlt, 3 4 things did begin. 
"i 2, Pre. 
ab. thy Parents ta prolong thine er d, 
them ih« ugh for a trurt do not contend. 
ugh all ſhould truth defend, do thon looſe rather 
truth a while, then looſe their loves for ever. 
o ever makes bis fathers heart to bleed, 
have a child that will revenge the deed, 
. 3. Pre. 
that iy juit, tis nor enougꝭ to do, 
» thy very thoughts ate vprighe too. 


2 4 Pre, 
the truth, for that who would not dic, 
rc is, and gives himſelf the lye. | 


2 


Ne 


Honour the 8 
e deen 


A friend is gold; iferve, be. — A thee! , 
Yet both without a touch. {tone may deceive thi 


Pre. 
: Suſpicious men think orvers fal falſe, but he 
Cotens himſc|that will too credulous be. 
For thy friends ſake let no ſubject be ſhown, 
And ſhun to be too avidin pond. 
e. 
Take well what ere fhall chance; though bad it 
Take it for good, and *rwill be ſo to thee. 
9. Pre. 
Swear not: an oath is like a dangerous dart 
Which ſhot febounds, to hee ſhooters heart 
16 Pre. 
The lawes the path of life; then that obey : 


V Vho keeps it not, hath wandring loft his way, * 
it Pre., 
Thank thoſe that do thee good, ſo ſhalt thou g 
Their ſecond help, if peu Doubt need again, 


To doubtful matters doe not headlong run: 
VVhat's well left, off, were better not begutf, 


13 Pre, 
Be well advis 'd, and wary counſe) make, : 
Bre thou doſt any aQion undertake. 
Having undertaken, thy endeavors bend 
To briog thy aQions ro 3 8 


14 

Safe in thy breaſt cloſe lock up thy intents : 
For be that knows thy n 

15 Pre. 

To tell thy miſcries will vo comfort breed, 

Men help thee moſt that think thowhaſt no x 
But if the world onte thy misfortunes know, 
.z Thoy ſgon ſhalt looſe a ftiend and find a fo, 


= * 


— 
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16 Pte. 
p thy friends goods, for ſhould thy wants be k1owe 
Aer be thy own, 


r wealth fraud, do not preſume : 


euch conſ _ 


— Arpa e will, 
(peak, err P40 — 


z nor ſpend too Air z be this thy care, 
bar to ſpend, and only ſpend to (pare, 
nas too much may want, and ſo complain, 
＋ pends beſt that ſpares to ſpend again. 
20 Pre, 
with a ſtranger thou diſcourſe, firſt learn 
S ria: oblervation to diſcern, 
he be wiſer then thy ſelf; if ſo, 
dumb, and rather chuſe by him to know, 
it thy ſelf perchance the wiſer be, 
n do thou ſpeak, that _ may learn by thee] 
re, 
thou diſpraiſe a man, Ja no man know, 
any circumſtance that he thy foe ; 
men but once find that, they 'I quickly ſee 
words from hatred, not from judgment be, 
thou wouldit tell hi vice, doe what you can 
znake the world believe thou lo it the man. 
22 Pre. 
drove not in their wrath incenſed men, 
ood counſel comes clean out of ſeaſon then, 
Fur « hen his fury is appeas'd and paſt, 
e will conceive his fault, and mend avlaft. + 
hen he js cool, and calm, rhen utter it, | 
o man gives Pbyfick in the 1 oth” Fir. 
23 Pre. 
m not too conſcigus of thy worth, not bo 
Ne firlt that knowes thy own ſufficiency, 


Nase 
8 King and 
A cedar 


Others prefer'd of Jeſs Deſert then thee, 

Do not complain, though ſuch a plaint de true, 
Lords will not give their favors as a due, 

But rather ſtay and hope: it cannot be 

But men at — verrues ſee. 

So ſhall rby grearer grow, 
Whilſt they that are above thee, fall done, 


r 
Deſire not thy mean fortunes for to ſer 
Next tothe ſtately Mannors of the Great, 
He will ſuſpe& thy labors and oppreſs, 
Fearing thy —— makes his wealth the leſs? 
Great ones 


o love no equals : But muſt be 
Above the Terms of all compartty, 
Such a rich is compared beſk 
To the 'Pike that eates up all the reſt: 
Or elſe line Ph Co, that in an hour 
Will ſeven of his fatteſt friends devour. 
Or like the ſea whoſe vaſineſs fwallows clean 
All'other ſtreams, though no increaſe be leen. 
Live by the Poor, they do the Poor no harm; 
So Bees thrive beit, when they together ſwarm, 
Rich men ate Bears, and poor men ought to fear ei 
Like ravenou Wolves; tis dangerous living neei em 


25. Pre; . | 
Each man three Devils hath z ſelf born affüctions, 
Th'unruly Tongue, the Belly, and AﬀeRions : 
Charm theſe, ſuch boly Conjurations can | 
Gain thee the friendſhip both of God and man. 

y 2 Pre, 

So live with man, as if Gods curious eye, 
Did every where into thy Actions prye. 


TM 
x every day well {| 
well, and then how ſoon ſo Frenou dee. 
art to claim 
he thar our s Neftbr, 2 appears "tons 
have pail the date of ay Merhuolent's years + | 


he bis life b6 flat d dork give; 
ſ 27 he only. Was, e 


ſt not a man unknown, he Cette, 


doubtthemart e * leave rheez 
yet for toprevent 
. e 


Aſob't thlt 


kale; al ee let out folly. 
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But not familiar, that muſt be exempe;. 
Grooms ſaucy love 1 — 


ſure he be 
1 ben. 


Judge not tenets ens f Baumer bes 
2 


ney rs —— rage oat. 2 end, 


„ ores ng oP 

etna 

— AN = 
ſee 


Such actions have their own pec 
But rather choole gs him, jf 
That thou halt 2 * 


Spare in thy youth, ct n Bod thee pc 
ha SN, _ ,canſt n uo mc 


* fo gr 
* Age 4 2 kf when 1 0 me meet rogether, 


Fly Drunkenneſs, bels vile incontinence 
Takes both away the reaſon and the ſence, 
Till with Circaan 85 t 150 s 72 


Leaves to be ma 


And think ED 


Confider how * 
2 pe, 

Pu cheeks, - 

Studding the face 1 Y 


Le not thy impotent luſt ſo powerful be, 
Over thy Reaſon, Soul, and Liberty, 
Au to enforce thee to a married life, 
ro thou ant able to maintain à wife, 


21 0 Ms. 


The pooreſt Be | | 
So "ich k 85 ts upon the Throne. | 
But be who having no-cſtaze whillt wed, | 
Statves in b Sgrayey mreiched when he's dead 

{ Logs; 239%} 3.  SISEE" 
Rae Ani L will, haye ape 

eithet tar pcauty por 0 

But for her - 3 and Vi marie be 


Not tor my luſt, but for pplteria 
And 1701 am wed, Ile 1 be, 
But make her learn hom to he chat by me. 
And be her face chat will, le think ber fair 
If ſhe within the Houſe her care. 

If modeſt in her words and cloaihs he be, 

Not daub d with pride, and prodigality; 

If with her Neighbors ſhe maintains no ſtriſe 
And bears her ſelt to me a faithful wife; 

Ide rather unto ſuch a one be wed, 

Then claſp the choiceſt Helen in wy bed. 

Yet thbugh ſhe were an li my affection 
Should only love, nat dote on ber perfection. 


14 
3 


* 


4 Platonick Elegie. 


To keep thy toꝶ h in. but reſtote bliad eyes. 
ill a flame into thy, boſom take, 
That Mariyzs Court when they imbrace the ſtate: 
Nat dull, and {moaky fires, at divine, 
That bum not to conſume, bi q e xefine, 


L42575 give me lea to ſerve thee, and be wi 
0 
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[ have a Miſtreſs ſor perſectiop, rare 
In every eye, but in my thoughts moſt fair. 
Like Tapers on the Altar ſhine her eyes, 
Her breath is the perfume of Sacrifice. 
And whereſoe*re my fancy would begin, 
Still her perfection lets Religion in, 
WI touch herdike my Beads, with devout care, 
And come unto my Court- ſhips as my prayer, 
ve fit, and talk, andkifs away the hof 
As chaſtly as the morning dews kiſs flowers. 
Go wanton Lover, ſpare thy fighs.and te ats, 
Put on thy Livery which thy dorage wears, 
And call it Jove where herefic gets in 
Zeab's but a coal to kindle greater ſin, 
We wear no fl: ſh, but one another greet 
bleſſed ſouls in ſeparation meet, 
WWer't poſſible that my ambitious ſin; 
orſt commit rapes upon a (berubin, 
might have luſtful thoughts to her, of all 
larths heavenly Quire the moit —— 
poking into my breft, her form 1 * 12 
e my Guar dias Angel keeps my mind 
vm rude attempts ; and when afflicttions itir, 
calm all paſſions with ane thought of her. 
bus they whoſe reaſans love, and nds their ſence, 
{pirits loye s thus oue intelligence 
ellects upon his like, and by chaſt loves 
n the ſame ſphear this and that Angel moves; 
or is this barten Lort ; one noble thoughs 
3egets another, and that ſlill is t 
o bed of more z- vertues ond grace increaſe, 
ind ſuch a numerous iſſue ne re cancenie, 
ere Children though great bleGings, only be 
ealures re priv d to ſome 1%. 
love like men, if men in luſt de light, 
d call that Love which is but appetite, 
nefſence meets with eflence, and ſouls joyn 
mutual knots, that's the true nuptial twine: 
1 E 3 Such 


- * 
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Such, Lady, is my love, arid ſuch is true. 
All other love is ro your Sex, not You, 


A _ 


1 _— 


* 
— —— 4 — 
» 


An Apel y for bh falſe Prediltion en bk uns 

er 

Mumm der „ Th dale wade. ,- 4 
The beſt Prophets are: but good Gueſſers.- | 


Re then the Sybils dead > What is become 
Of the loud Oracles ? Are the Augures duty 

ive not the Magi that fo oft reveal'd f | 
Natures intents ? Is Gipſiſm quite repeal'd ? 
Is Fryer Bacon nothing but a name? 
Or is all witchcraft brain d with Doctor Lamb 2? 
Does none the learned Bungies foul inherit ? 
Hath Madam Naters ber Spirit 
Or will the Welch men give me leave to lay 
There is no Faith in-Meriin 7 None, though they 
Dare ſweareach leter Creed, aud paven their ho 
He propheſi q ud nge before the Flood 
Of holy Der, — as ſomebare ſaid, 
Ten Generationse'rethe Ark was made, 
All your predictious but impoſtures are, 
And — pheſie of things that were. 

And you ial Juglers, chase pretend 
You are acquainted with the Stars, and fend 
Your ſpies to ſearch what's done in every ſpheare, 
Keeping your ſtate intelligencers there; 
Your Artis all dgceſr, for no. ſee, 
Againſt the Rules of deep Aſtrology, 
Girls may be got when Mars his power doth vaunt, 
And Boyes when Fenw is pre nam. 
Nor doth the Moon, though moiſt and cold ſhe be, 
Always at full work to produce the ſhe : 


POEM S$, 


—— — * 
was the Art was in the wrong, not 
7 I fodully err d in my belief, 
{Ws to miſtake an Adam for an Eve. 
ID groſs miſtake ! and in the civil pleas, 
perſela, Maſter Doctor ſays, . 
many admit divorce ;; but now 
— —— Ne _ 
4 almud, A * d X 
h Erra Pater ſhal no Goſpel be, 
af ar Hes Fore, 182 
ow Dice upon Shepherds Calender: 
e 

dlame the An? No, no, perchance 
wal have loſt all my lll, for well I know 
Wy Phyfiognomy wo years ago | 
the —— Sa mare, and ie may be, 
n loſs * my 2 » 
But why ſhould I a groſs mittake confeſs ? 
„ Iam confident I did but gueſss 
very truth: it was a Male. child ten, 
t Aunt, you ſtaid till twas a wench agen, 
ee th in conſtancy of humane things, 
low liatle time great alteration brings. 
| things are ſubject unto change we know, 
I if all things, then why not ſexes too? 
Dre we read a man was born, 
et after did into awoman turn. 
1 Phyſictan of ſame, 
orts of one at Pari did the ſame. 
| devour Papiſts ſay, Certain it i, 
ne of their Popes by Metam 


1 


— the —— of Se. Peters _ 
I at Cbaring' Creſt have beheld one, 
t ¶ Statue cut — of ae tone, 
0 figure great Aleide/: which when well 
e Ide Artilt ſaw it was not like to ſell, l 
8 E 4 


ur'd the ſame, elſe how could Foan be Heir 


43 
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He takes his Chizel, and away be pates? 
Part of bis ſinewy neck, ſhaving the hair? 
Of his rough beard and fuce; ſmoorking the brog 
And making that look 'amotou# which but nvbw: 4 
Stood wrinkle ith his anger; from hivhoad 
He pulls the ſhaggy locks, that had de. fed 
His braun e, a fleece ef fair, 
And wotks in end more — trefſes here, 
And thus his skill exa&ly fo epf,?B˖Ʒj 6 
Soon makes a Venus of 2 Hercules 

And can it then impoſfible appear, SOLE 
That ſuch a ebange as this might happen here > 
For this cauſe thertfore((gentle'Aunr) I pray, 
Blame not my propheſie, but your delay. 

But this will hot eucuſe me; that Imay 
DireRly clear my ſelf, there It nowayy'" * 
Uoleſs the Jeſtir#will toe injpart «+ 
The ſecret depth'of their myſtertous art 
Who from their halring Patriot ſeatu to frame 
A crutch for every word that h put lame, 
That can the ſubdhe difference defcty : 
Betwixt equation and a fye;' '' 
And a rare ſcape by fly diſtin ior e » 1 251 
To ſwear the „and yer not ſwear the air 
Now arm with Arguments Imochiug dread, 
But my oi eauſe; rhas confiderty pleadʒ 

I ſaid there was a Boy within your womb, 
Not actually, but one in time tacome. 
Or by Antiphrefss my words wight de, 
That ever underſtands the eonmmany 7 
Or when I ſaid you ſhould a man child bear, 
You underſtood me of the ſel fear; 710 6 
When I did mean the nd aud thus define 
A woman bot of ſpirit maſculine. IT © 
Or had I ſaid it ſhould a Girt klave been, 
And it had prov'd'a Boy, you ſhould have ſeen 
Me ſolve it thus; I meant a Boy by fate, 
Bur one that would have been eFeminare. 


P Q©E: M$, 


Je thus Thad my juſt excuſe begun. 
Ee becher, ain er bring 608 05 
what we Senna foreſee N 
— — falſhood be. | 
| , becauſe ſhe brought forth one T 
till bring —— the bath brought forth a Sou: 
xr do not we call Adam th, 
uſe that he got thoſe that have gut us? 
What ere I (aid 3 by Gmple affirmarion,: , ** 
meant the right by mem al re ſeruation. | 


— —— 


An E pithelomium Wiler. Fo. + 


Rank, when this morn the Harbinger ofday ».c | 
Bluſh'd from her Eaſtern pillow where ſhe lay, 
laſp'd in her Tyzbons arms, red with thoſekifles ' | 
ſhich being injoy'd by night, by day ſhe miſſes: 
walk'd the Fields to ſee the tee mii 5 
ole woinb now ſwells to give the Flowers a birth. 
ere while my thoughts with evety objed tane, 
n ſeveral contemplations — brain, 
FF — juitre like the Sun rn iO 
| with too great a light ecclips'd mine eyes. 7 
l laſts ſpyꝰd a beauty, ſuch another, f 
l have ſometimes heard call thee her Brother. 
"Put by her Charior and her team of Doves, 
gueſt her to be Venus, Queen ob-Loves, 
ich her à pritty Boy I there did ſee, 4 
it for his whings L' de thought it had been thee, 
laſt when L beheld hi quiver of Darts, 
knew *cwas Cid, Emp'rop of ourſbcarts. 
=] accoſted them, Goddeſs divine, 
ueen ot Pepbos and Cytherian thrine : 
Whole Ajtars no manſees that can deparr 
Till in thoſe flames he ſacrifice bis heatt; 
conquer 't gods and men, and denken divine, 
ea and hell too, bear witn els 8 Fa ö 
d 


oe 
2 


— 


— 
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And Cupid, thou that canſt thy Trophies ſhow 

Over all theſe, and o're thy Mother too; ih 

Witnels the night which when with Mars ſhe lay, 

Vid all her ſports to all the gods betray: : 

Tell me great powers, what makes ſuch glorious 

Viſic the lowly.barks of Nin ftreams ? 

Then Venm {mil'd, and (m me know 

Cupid and both to $9. 

I gueſt the cauſe; for Hynes came behind 
In faftron robes, his nuptial hots to bind, 

Then thus I pray d:. Great rum by the love 

. Of thy Adonis, as thou hop'ſt to move 

"Thy Mars to ſecoad kifles, and obrain 

Beauties reward, the golden fruit again : 

Bow thy fair ears tamy chaſt prayers, and take 

Such Oriſons as pureit love can make, 

Thou and thy Boy I know are poiting thither 

To tye pure hearts in pureſt bonds together. 

Cupid, thou ino ſt the maid, I've {cen thee lye 

With all thy Arrows lurking in her eye. 

Venus, thou know'ſt ber love, ford have ſeen 

The time thou would'ſt have fain her Kival been. 

O bleſs them both } Let their afeR&ions meet 

With happy omens in the Genial ſheer. 

Both comely, beautious boch, both equal fair, 

Thou canſt not glory in a finster pair. 

I would not tium have pray d if I had ſeen 

Fourſcore and ten wed to a fte en. 

Death in ſuck nypriaks ſeems with love to play, 

And Fanuery ſeems to match with May. 

Autumn to wedthe Spring, Eroſt to deſire 

To kiſs the Sun, Ice to embrace tbe Fire, 

Both theſe are both {j ;both comple 

Of. equal — — and of equal heat. L 

And their deſites are ane; weall love ſuch 

Who would love ſolitary ſheets ſo much ã 

Virginity (whereof chaſt tools do boaſt ; 

A thing not knowg what tis, till it be loſt, } 

| a N 


* 
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praife, for me I cannor tell 
yertue tis to lead Babvons in hell. 
un k one with man when ihe & brided, 
fame in kind, only in ſex divided, 
all dy'd Maids, we had been then, 
had been the firſt and laſt of men. 
none O YVenw then thy power had ſeen 
then in vain had (Mis arrows been? 
elf whoſe cool thoughts feel no hor deſires, 
ſerve not Venn flames, but Feſfta's fires : 
I not yowed the Cloyſters, ro confine 
ſelf to more wives then only Nine, 
ſs brood, thoſe that hear Phebus ſing, 
hing her naked limbs in Thesbian ſpring. 
rather be an Ow! of Bir then one 
at is the Phcenixif ſhe be alone. 
s the firſt of numbers, one nonght can do 
then is good when one is made of two. 
ich myſtery is rhine, great Yenas, thine, 
union can two fouls in one combine. 
by that power I charge thee bleſs the ſheets 
h happy iſſue where this couple meets. 
maid'sa Harvey, one that may compare 
u fruit Heſperien, or the Dragons care. 
love à Ward ; not be that aw'd the ſeas, 
zuting the fearful Hamadryades, 
— Þ. be that — out- brave 
Neptune: T en, A itrites wave. 
Ward a milder Pirat ſure will prove, 
| only ſails the Helleſpom of Love, 
once Leander did: dis Theft is belt 
t nothing ſteals bur what's within the breaſt, 
let at other Ward his thetts compare 
| ranſack all his treaſures, let him bear 
wealth of worlds, the bowels of the eff, 
N all the richeſt treaſures of the Kaſt, 
lands of Tags, all Pactolm Ore, 
ith all the [ndzes, yet this one geit, more 


At 
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At onee by love, than he by force could get, 
Or ravith from the Merchants, let him fer 

His Ores together; let him vainly boaſt 

Of ſpices ſnatch'd lam the Candry coalt, 

The Gums of Egypt, or the Tyrian Fleece 

Dy'd in his native purple, with what Greece, 
Colchos, Arabia, or proud China yields, 

With all the mettals in ꝙuiau a Fields, 

When this has ſer all forth to boalt his pride 

In yarious pomp, this other brings bis bride : 
And Ile be judg'd by all juditious eyes, 
If the alone prove not the richer prize. 

O let not death have power their love to ſevgr | 
Let them both love, and live, and die together, 
O let their beds be chalk, and baniſh theace 

As well all jealoufics as Hl offence ! 

For ſome men I have known, whole wives has 
As chalt as Ice: ſuch as were never {een 

In wanton dalliance, ſuch as till death, 

Never ſmelt any but their Husbands breath. 
His forehead would grow harder; ſtill appeari 
To his own fancy, Bull, or Stag, or more, 
Ox atleaſt, that was an Als before, 


Vet the good man ſtill dream'd of hotna, ſtill fe 


If ſhe would have new Cloaths, he ſtreight will ſe 


She loves a Taylor; if the (ad appear, 

He gueſſes ſoon it is *cauſe he's at home 3 

If jocund, ſure ſhe has lome friend to come, 
If he be ſick, he thinks no grief the felt, 

But wiſh:s all Phyficians had been guelt. 
But ask her bow ſhe does, ſets him a ſwearing z 
Feeling her pulſe is lave- tricks paſt the bearing, 
Poor whetched wife, ſhe cannot look awry, 

But without doubt 'tis flat Adultery. 

And jealaus wives there be, that are afraid 

Io entertain a handlome Chamber.maid. 

Far, far from them be all ſuch thoughts I pray, 
Let their loves prove eternal, and no day 
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date to their affections, (grave O | 


well he knew what I bad elſe to ſay. 
d no-morewiſhr ber hold on her race . 
joyn their. hands, and ſend them night apace, 
{mil'd to hear what I in ſport did ſay, a 
whipp'd her Doves, and ſmiling rid away; 


— —— 


Mi. Feltham on his Book F Reſolves, 


this unconſtant age, when all mens minds 
n various change ſtrive to out · vie the winds, 
n no man ſets his foot upon the ſquare, 
treads on Globes and Cirelesz we are 
Apes of Fortune, and defireto be 
ved on as fickle wheels as ſhe. 
if the Planets that our Rulers are, 
de the ſouls motion too irregular. (dream, 
2 minds change oftner than the Greek could 
made the Metempſt ucos d ſoul bis theam ; 
'$-Þ2 oft ro bealtly forms : when truth to lay, * 
ot change but once a month, we twice a day. 
hen none reſolves but to be rich, and ill 
elſe reſolyes to be irreſolute ſtill. 
wm a —_ minds, — hour, 
o ebb and flow, by what in wer, 
Aartal race i = 1 F 
yt thou reſolve ſo much, and yet ſo well ? 
fooliſh men whoſe reaſon is their ſenſe, 
wandring in the worlds circumference 1 *' 
Vt — flions reigns with ſtrictett hand, 
ft firm and fixed in the Center ſtand, 
ce thou art ſetled, others while they tend 
Þ rove about the circle, find no end. 
book I read, and read it with delight, 
lolying to to live as thou doſt write, 


And yet I gueſs thy life thy book produces, 
And — thy peculiar ules. 
[Thy manner dictate, thence thy came; 
So Lesbians by their work their rules do frame, 
Not by the rules the work: thy life hath been 
Pattern enough, had it of all been ſeen, 
Without a book ; books make the difference 
In them thou liv & the ſame but every where. 
And this I Tan though th'art unknown to t 
By thy cha _—_ — elſe it could not be 
Diſſemble ne're ſo well ) but here and there 
ome tokens of that plague would ſoon appear; 
Ofc lurking in the in a ſecret — 
In books would ſomeriones bliiter and break out, 
Contagious fins in which men take delight, 
Mult needs infe@ the paper when they write. 
But let the curious eyes of Lyncews look 
Through every nerve aud finew of this book, | 
Of which tis full: let the moſt diligent mind 
Pry thorow it, each ſentence he ſhall find 
Seaſon'd with chaſt, not with anitching ſalt, 
More favoring of the lamp then of the mak, 
But now too many think no wit Divine, 
Nong worthy life, but whoſe luxurious line 
Can raviſh. Virgias thoughts; and js it fi 
To make a pandor, or a baud of wit t 
But tell em of it, jo contempt they look, 
And ask in ſcorn it you will geld the book. 
As if the effeminate brain could nothing do 
That ſhould be chaſt, and yet be maſc live too. 
Such bocks 28 theſe (as they themſelves indeed | 
Truly confe(s) men do nor prajſe, but read. 
Such idle books, which if perchance they can 
Better the brain, yet they corrupt the man. 
Thou haſt not one bag line ſo luſtſul bred, 
As to dye maid or matrons cheek in ted. 
Thy modeſt wit, and witty boneit Letter 
Make both at once my wit and me the better. 
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Book a Garden is, and helps us m 
o regain that which we in Adam loſt. 


o pleaſe rhe eye, 7 


_ as 36 may redeem red 


| — cure the 
m Adems Apples : ſuch as fain would make 
ans ſecond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be 
fruits of life, bur no forbidden Tree. 
ua Garden ba, I thus did ſay: 
ind Maids and Matrons bluſhi wn away. 
— — theſe chaſt p Bowers, 
gather the — — 
be: | ts — —— 
o obſcure Priam lye. 
$ is an Een where no Serpents be 
o tempt the womans imbecili 
e lines rich ſap the Fruit to Heaven doth raiſe 3 
Nar doth the Cynamon- hark deſerve leſa praiſe. 
mean the ſtile being pure, and — op round, 
ot lang but pithy: 4, dar ound, 
duch as the grays, acute, wiſe Seneca = 
That . wor{t — 
— not proud; 
be without a cloud. 
＋ ſetled, ne nerves: in brief, tis ſuch 
That in a little hath com 2 


e th' Iliade in a Num 
1 — — though wh ſtead ore yy 
| licrering robes, yet nere the leſs 
welldeſerres a Metrons — 


ing too brave, ſhe would our fancies glur 
we ſhquld loath her being tos much the ſlut. Ah 
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Hes 
Like to * 
Who chen a noble ren cla” 


words, is full ax mad z 
e fondly dote, 


r fr Er 0, 
They err hat o i le er 
The lofi e Eaw was er 5 x 
The wiſcf 'pothecary knows tis kill — 
to candy ore the whollome pill. y 

NAP then when gaul —_ ar meat 
Tempring Adfnthien Biecetnels lente. 3 
Such is 5 ſentence, ſuch thy dle, being tead 
Men ſee them both togetdet ba wed. 4. 
And ſo reſolve to keep them wed, as we 
Reſolve to give them to vollerhy: 45 
Mongſt th Refolves put my Refolves in too 
Reſolve who's will, thus I reſolve to do 
That ſhould my errors chooſe anotber line 
Whereby to write, I mean to lire by thine, 


N 


2 2 * Mr . . : 


In Natalem: Avguſtilmi — a 


PY Rima pibi yeriit foboles — Maria) 
que vierim maſts Dia na tum, 

Ms oh, 

ue pots & reger er Peper | 
The drſt birth Mv was unte wn 
And ſad Lictins cheated pp 
To beav'irthow wert fruitful? no to earth, 
That —_ N As well Aer date : 


— 
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Upon his Picture. 


Hen age hath made me what I am not now, 
And every wrinkle tells me where the plow | 
imeharh ye; when au Ice ſhall low * 
ugh evety vein; and all my head be ſnow : 
N death Aplaye his coldneſs in my cheek, 

, my ſelf in my own Picture ſeek, 
fling hat I aw, but what I was ; 
doubt w ch to belleve, this or m _ 

u L alter this remains the 

was — retains the — Game] 
firſt complexion ; here will ſtil! be ſeen 
dd on the cheek, and down upon the chin: 
the ſmooth brow will ſtay,the lively eye, 
— te and hair of youthful die. 
frailty we in man may ſee, 
ole ſhadow is leſs given to change than he. 


Ode to Mr, Anthony Stafford to * 
him into the Country, © 


Ome ſpur away. 
Pie no patience for a longer ſtay ; 
But muſt go down, 
leave the chargeable noiſe 2 this great Town, / 
I will the Country fee, 
VVhere oy Gmplc, 
I _ id in gray, 
Doth look — gay 
in pluſh and ſcarlet clad, 
ewel you City wits that are 
> at civil war 
time thay Fgrow w wiſe-when all the world wore mad? 
Morg 
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More of my days 
I will not ſpend to gain an Idiots praiſe z 
Or to make ſport- 
For ſome ſlight puny of the Innes of Court. 
en worthy Stafford, lay, 
How ſhall we 2 the day, 
- With what delighes, 
Sbotten the nights ? | 
When from this tumult we are got ſecure z 
Where mirth with all her freedom goes, 
Let ſhall no finger loſe 3 | 
Where every word is thought, and every thought is 
s There from the tree 
Wee'l Cherries pluck, and pick the Strawberry, 
And every day 
Go ſee the wholſome Country Girls make Hay, 
Whoſe brown and loveller grace, 


Than any —— face, 
0 


That I do łnow 
Hide. Park can ſhow, 4 
Where I bad rather gain a kiſs tha Fmeer 
(Though ſome of them in greater ſtate 
Might court my love with plate) 
The beauties of the Cheap, and wives of Lumbard 


But think upoa 
Some other pleaſures, theſe to me are none. 
Why dol prate 
Of women, that are things agaiaſt my fate 
I never mean to ved 
That torture to my bed. 
My Muſe is he 
My love ſhall be. 
Let Clowns get wealth, and Heirs z when Lam g 
And the great Bugbear, griſly death _ 
Shall take this idle breath, 
ItI a Poem leave, that. Pom is wy Sen. 


POEM S. 
- * Ot — — 1 
ee ll rather taſt the t Pomend's ſtore; 
by . No fn — 
Our pallets, from the damſen tot l 
* Then full we I ſeek a "a 
And hear what muſiques made ;, 
How Philomell © © © + 
Her tale doth tell l 
d how the birds do fill the quires 
The Thruſh and Black-bird | Mele tliroats, 
III 
We will all Iports enjoy, which otheti bu 
Fl Ours is the ke, 
ere at what fowl we pleaſe out Hauk ſhall fly 4 
Nor will w | 
o hunt the crafty Fox, or timofous Hare; 
But let hour bounds run looſe 
In agy ground they I chooſe., 
The Buck ſhall fall, 
The Stag and all: 
Dur pleaſures muſt lrom their own warrants be, 
For to my Mule, if not to me, | 
I'me'ſure all game is free z N 
eaven, Earth, are all hut parts of her great Royalty? 
And when we meag 
ſo taſt of Bacchus bleſſings now, and then, 
And drink by ſtealth 
cup or two to noble Berk/exs health, 
Lle take my pipe and try 
The Phrygian melody ; 
Which he that hears 
Lets through his ears, 
\ madneſs td diſtemper al the brain, 
Then another pipe will take 
And Dorique mufick mate, 
o Cuilize with greater notes our wits again, 
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An Anſwer to Mx. Ben. Johnſon's Ode, 


perſwade hin to leave the Stage. 


Ca, do nat leave the 800 
Cauſę tis a loathſome my 
For pride and impudence will grow 2 
Th bed 27 2 wird rr i ul 
4 k e: As 15 ca e, 
” The bifle is thy a , 
were e 
Herd ey approved thy yain, 
$0 thou for thew, they for thee were born; 
They to incenſe ,, and thou as much to ſcorn. 


Wilt thou engroſs thy ſtore 

Of wheat, and powre no more; 
Becauſe their Bacon- brains have ſuch a taſt 

As more delights in maſt : 
No; ſet em forth a board of dainties, full 

As thy beſt Muſe can cul] ; 

VVhile they the while do 

And thirſt, midſt all their wine? 

VVhat greater plague can hell it ſelt deviſe, 
Than to be willing thus to rantalize ? 


- Thoucanft not find them ſtuff 
. That will be bad eno 

Jo pleaſe their palats; let SD, refule 
For ſome Pye-corners Muſe 3 

She is do fair an hoſteſs, twere a fin 
For them to like thine Inn: 
"Twas made to entertain, 
Gueſts of a nobler ſtrain, 


Yet if they will have any of thy flore; 
Hive" em ſome ſeraps, and ſend them from thy dore 
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And let thoſe things in Pluſh, 
Till they be taught to bluſh, 
Like what they will, and more contented be 
With what Broome ſwept from thee, 
I know thy worth, and that thy lofty ſtrains 
Write not to Cloaths but Brains: 
But thy great ſpleen doth riſe- , 
*Cauſe Moles will have no eyes; 
This only in my Ben I faulty find. 
He's angry, they Il not ſee him that are blind, 


Why ſhould the Scene be Mute 
Cauſe thou canſt touch my Lute? 
And firing thy Horace, let each Mule of nine 
Claim thee, and ſay thou art mine, 
'Twere fond to let all other flames expire 
To fit by Pindar's fire : 
For by ſo ſtrange neglect, 
I ſhould my ſelt ſuſpeR, 
The Palfie were as well, thy Brains diſeaſe ; 
If they could ſhake my Muſe which way they pleaſe. 


And though thou well canſt fing, 
The glories of thy King; 
And on the wings of verſe his Chariot bear 
To heaven, and fix it there, 
Yet let thy Muſe as well ſome raptures raiſe, 
To pleaſs him as to praiſe. 
[ would not have thee chuſe 
Onely a treble Muſe ; 
But have this envious ignorant age to know, 
Thou that canſt fing ſo high, canſt reach as low, 
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A Dialogue. 7. hir ſis. Lalage. 


Th. Y Lelage when I behold 
| So great a cold, 
And not a ſpark of heat in my defire; 
I wonder what ſtrange power of thine, 
_— in * _ x 
So taflame, andfuch a bur re. 
2 Thirfis in Philoſophy ning 
A truant be, 
And not have lean'd the power of the Sun ? 
How he to ſublunary things 
A feryor brings, 
Yet in himſelf is fubje& unto none? 
Thir, But vy within thy cyes appear 
Never a tear, 
That cauſe from mine perpetual ſhowers to fall: 
Lal. Fool tis the power of fire you know 
To melt the ſuow, 
Yet bas no moiſture in it ſelf at all. 
, Thir. How can I be, dear virgin ſhow, 
Both fire and ſnow ? 
Do you that are the cauſe, the reaſon tell; 
More than-miracle to me 
It ſeems to be, 
That ſo much heat with ſo much cold ſhould dwell.- 
Lal. The reaſon I will render thee, 
Why both ſhould be. 
Audacious 12 in thy love too bold, 
Cauſe thy ſaw 0 durſt alpire 
To ſuch a hire * 
Thy love is hot ; but *tis thy hope is cold. 
Tbir. Let pity move thy gentle breſt 
To one oppre it: 
This way, or that, give eaſe to my deſite: 
And cither let loves fire be loſt 
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In hopes cold froſt, 
Or hopes cold froſt be warm'd in loves quick fire. 
O neither Boy; neither of theſe 
Shall work thy eaſe, 
ie pay thy raſhneſs with immortal pain, 
hope doth ſtrive ro freeze thy flame, 
Love melts the ſame : 
v love doth melt it, hope duth free ⁊ t again, 
rbir. Come gentle ſwains lead me a groan 
To eaſe my moan. 
herum. Ah cruel Love, how great a power is thine 2 
der the Poles although we lye, 
Thou mak'(t us fry : 
And thou canſt make us freeze beneaih the line, 


„„ ee ee. 


| Dialogue betwixt 4 Nymph and 4 Shep- 


herd. 
"17 Hyfigh you ſwain?this paſſion is not common; 


I't for your kids or lamkins? gh. For a woman. 

Nn. How fair is ſhe that on ſo ſage a brow 
Prints Jowring looks > Shep. Jult ſuch a toy as thou. 
Nym. Is ſhe a Maid > Shep. What man can anſwer that? 

. Or widow?$b. No. N. What then? . I know not what. 
Saim- like the looks, a Syren if ſhe ſing 3 
Her eyes are Stats, her mi d is every thing. 
Nm. If ſhe be fickle, Shepherd leave to woo 
Or fancy me. Shep. No thou art woman too z 
Nym. But I am conſtant, Shep. Then thou art not fair, 
Nym. Bright as the morning. Shep. Wayeriog as air. 
Nym. What grows upon this che ckꝰ Sh A pure Carnation, 
Ny. Come taſt a kiſs Sb. O (weet, O ſweet Temptation! 
Chorus. Ah Love, and canſt thou never loſe the held? 
Where Cupid lays the Gege, the Town mult yield. 
He warms the chiller blood with glowing fire, 


And tha vs the Icy frolt, ut cold deſire, 
F 4 A 
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A Paſtoral Ode] 


O Celia doſt thou ſee 

Yon hollow mountain tottering ore the plain, 
O're which a fatal Tree 

With treacherous ſhage betrays the ſleepy ſwain i 
Beneath it is a Cell, 

As full of horror as my breaſt of care, 
Ruin therein might dwell, 

As a fit room for guilt and black deſpair. 
Thence will I beadloog throw 

This wretched wight, this heap of miſerie; 
And in the duſt below, 

Bury my Carcaſe; and the thoughts of thee 2 
VVhich when I finiſht have, 

O hate me dead, as thay haſt done alive; 
And come not near my grave 

Leſt I take heat from thee, and ſo revive. .. 


— 


eee 1 
A Song. 


Uſick thou Queen oſ ſouls, get up and ſtring 

Thy pow'rtul Lute, and fome fad requiem iin 
Till Rocks requite thy Eccho with a groan : 
And the dulf clifts repeat the duller tone: 
Then on a ſudden with a'nimble hand 
Run gen:ly O're the Chordes, and ſo command 
The Pine to dance, the Oak bis Roots forego, 
The Holm, and aged Elme to foot it too; 

. Mirtles thall caper, lofty Cedars run, it 
And call the Courtly Palme to make up one; 
Then in the midſt of all their Jolly train, 
Stick a ſad note; and tix em Trees again, 


: 
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The Song of Diſcord, 


Et Linas and Ampbions Lute 
With Orphem Cittern now be mute. 
de harſheſt voice, the ſweeteſt note; 

Raven has the choiceſt throat; 
ſer of Frogs a quire for me: 

Mandrake ſhall the Chaunter be. 
Vhere neither voice, nor tunes agree; 
his is diſcords Harmony. 

us had Orpbem learn'd to play 
following trees bad rpn away, 


To one over-hearing his private diſcourſe, 


wonder not my Leda far can ſee 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eagle be, 
ud dare the Sun; bur that ſhe hears ſo well 
5 that ſhe could my private whiſpering tell, 
fland amaz d; ber ears ate not A 
t they could reach my words, hence then it ſprung z 

Love over- hearing fled to her bright ear, 

Glad he had got a tale to whiſper there. 


? 


* pigram : 47. ex decimo libro Martials. 


Heſe are things that bei eſt 

VVill make life that's 2 — 7 
tate bequeath d, not got by toil ; 
good hot fire, a gratetul ſoil; 
0.itrife, warm cloaths, a quiet ſoul, 
ſtrength intire, a body whole, 

wdenc ſimplicity, equal triends, 

iet that no Art commends, 


Cd 
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A night not drunk, and yet ſecure 3 
A bed and ſad; yet chaſt and pure. 
Long ſleeps to make the nights bur ſhort, 
A will to be but what thou arr; 
Nought rather chooſe contented lye, 
And neither fear, nor with to die. 


In Grammaticum Eunuchum. 


\ Rammaticum Diodore doces Eunuche pucllas, 
Crede Soleciſmum tu Diodore fack, 
Cum it exectus quam nec Sporus ile Ne ronis, 
Nec merſu liquid ii Hermapbrod itus aqui, 
Non unam liquis tibi ſæva novacula teſtem; 
Propria qua maribm cur Diodore legis ? 
ug genus aut ſexum variant, Heieroclyta tantam 
Poſibãc ſi ſupias tu Diodore legas. 


To the virtums and Noble Lady, 
Lady Cotten. 


0 Is not to force more tears from your (ad eye, 
s That we write thus z that were a Piety 
Tutu l guilt and fin ; we only beg to come 

And pay due tribute to his ſacred tomb. 

The Muſes did divid? their love with you, 

And juitly therefore may be mourners too. | 
Inſtea d of Cypreſs, they have brought freſh Baies 
To Co n his Urn, and every dirge his ptaiſe. 
But fir ce with him th: learned tongues are gone, 

; Neceſfl ty here makes us uſe our own. 

Read in bis praiie your own, you cannot mils ; 
For be was but our wonder, you were bis, 
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* 


i Elegie on the death of that Renowned and noble 
Knight, Sir Rowland Cotton of Bellaport 
in Shropſhire. 


Ich as was Cotton worth, I wiſh each line; 
And every verſe I breath like him, a mine. 
t by his vertues might created be 
ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetry ; 
that invention cannot ſure be poore, 
but relates a part of bis large ſtare. 
bh began, as when the Sun doth riſe 
put a cloud, and clearly trots the skies; 
| whereas other youths commended be, 
n conceiv'd hopes, his was maturity; 
other ſprings boaſt bloſloms fairly blown, 
was a harveſt, and had fruits full grown: 
hat he ſeem'd a Nefftor here to raign 
dom, ¶ ſon - like, turn'd young again. 
Royal Henry, whoſe majeſtick eye 
thorow men, did from his Court deſcry, 
thirher call'd him, and then fixt him there 
of the prime ſtarrs in his glorious ſpheare. 
(Princely Mager) witneſs this with mee, 
liv'd not there to ſerve bimſelf, but thee, 
 Silk-worm Courtiers ſuch as ſtudy there 
how to get their clothes, then how to weare. 
—. in favor high, he nere was known 
promote others ſults to pay for's own, 
ralued more his Maſter, and knew well, 
uſe his love, was noble; baſe to ſell, 
there be live in the Court we know 
dlerve for Pageants, and make up the ſhow; 
d are not ſerviceable there at all 
now and then, ar ſome. great Feſtiral. 
ſery'd for nobler uſe, the ſecret cares 
| Common. wealths, and migjque State affairs; 


— — 
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And when great Henry did his maxims hear 
He wore bim as a Jewel in his Ear, 

Yer ſhort he cams not, nay he all out Went 
In what fome call a Courtiers complement, 
An active body that in ſubtil wiſe | 
Turns pliable to any exerciſe. 

For when he leapt the people dar'd to ſay 

He was born all of fire and wore noclay-: 
Which was the cauſe too that he wreſtled ſo, 
*Tis not fires nature to be kept below, 

His courſe he ſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was not perceiy'd meaſured the race, 
As it were true that ſome late Axtiſts ſay, 
The earth mov d too, and run the other way 
All fo ſoon finiſh'd, when the match was won 
The Gazers by ask d why they not begun, 
When he in Muſick us'd his harmonious feet, 


The ſpheares could not in comlier order meer, 
Nor move more graceful, whether they advance 


Their meaſures forward, or retire their dance. 
There we have {cen him in our Henry's Court 
The glory and the enyy of that ſport, 
And capring like a conſtellation riſe, . 
Having fixt vn him all the Ladies eyes, 
But theſe in him I would not vertues call, 
But that the world muſt know, that he had all. 
When Henyy dy'd Cour univerſal wo) 
Willing was Cotton to die with him too. 
And as pear death he came as near could be; 
Himſelf he buricd in obſcurity, 
Entomb'd within his ſtidy walls, and there 
Only the dead his converſation were. 
Yet was he not alone, for every day, 
Each Muſe came thither with her ſprig of Bay. 
The Graces round about him did appear, 
The Genii of all Nations, all met there, 
And while immur'd he ſat thus cloſe at home, 
To nim th: wealth of all the world did come, 
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I a language to ſalute the Sun, 
re he — , and where's team begun: 
ol all the Baſt to him were known 
atural, as they were born his own, 
ich from bis mouth ſo ſweetly did intice, 
th their language he had mixt their ſpice, 
k ſo fluent, rhat with it compare 
Athenian Olives and they ſapleſs are. 
did ſubmit her Faſces, and confeſs 
Tully might talk more, and yet ſpeak leſs, 
Sciences were lodg'd in his large breſt, 
| in that pallace thought themſelves ſo bleſt 
never meant to part, but he ſhould be 
Monarch, and diſſolve their Heptarchie, 
6 how vain is mans frail Harmony 
e all are Swans, he that ſings beſt muſt dye, 
knowledge nothing makes, when we come there 
ſenced no Janguage, nor Interpreter, 
ſho would not laugh at bim now, that ſhould ſeek 
anton Urn for Hebrew or for Greek? 
his more heay'nly graces with him yet 
e conſtant, and about him circled fir. 
right Retinue, and on each falls down 
obe of Glory, and on each a Crown, 
en Madam a( though you have a loſy ſultain'd 
lofinite, and ne're to be regain d 
re in this world) dry your ſad eyes, once more 
du ſhall again enter the Nuptial dot e 
ſprightly bride ; where you ſhall clothed be 
garments weav'd of Immortality. 
or grieve becauſe he left you nqx a Son, 
Image Cotton forth now he is gone. 
it bad been a wrong to bis great Name 
ve li d in any thing but Heaven and Fame. 
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Auſonii Epieram 38 


He which would not, I would chooſe ; 
She which would, I would refuſe, 

Venn could my mind but tame 

But not ſatisfie the ſame, 

Inticements offer'd I deſpiſe, 

I would neither glut my mind, 

Nor yet too much torment find, 

Twice girt Diana doth not take me, 
Nor Venm naked joyful make me. 

The firit no pleaſure hath to joy me, 
And the laſt enough ro cloy me, 

But a crafty wench I'de have 

That can ſell the act I crave: 

And joyn at once in me theſe two, 

I will, and yet I will not do. 


— —— 


On the death of a Nightingale, 


O ſolitary wood, and benceforth be 
| Acquainted with no other Harmonie, 
Thap the Pyes chattering, or the ihreeking note 
Of bodeing Owles, and fatal Ravens throat. 
Thy ſweeteſt Chanter's dead, that warbled forth 
—— _ might tem — calm, and ſtill the 
And call down Angels from their Sphear 
To hear her — and learn — 
That ſoul is fled, and to Elium gone; 
Thou a poor deſert leit; go then and run? 
Beg there to want a grove, and if ſhe pleaſe 
To ſing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees; 
The ſouls of happy Lovers crown'd with blifſes 
Shall flock about thee, and keep time with kiſſes, 
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In filium Atanlii inſepultum. 


ters condi vetuit Pater improbus, at Te 
In tymulo patituy nobiliore tegi. | 
can eft tumuli ; tumuli pars altera Tigris ; 
hers pers Lupus eft, & Leo forſan erit. 

1 Regum tumulos contemne, ſepulchrs 


ali tantriom mortua, viva tibi. 


— 


on the report of the King of Swedens 
Death, 


Le not heller t; it fate ſhould be ſo croſs, 
Nature would not be filent of her loſs, 
an he be dead and no portents appear? 
o pale Eclipſe of th Sun to let us fear 
at we ould ſuffer, and before his light 
out, the world inveloped in night. 
t thundering torrents the fluſh'd welkin tear ? 
at apparition kill'd him in the air ? 
ben Caſar dy'd there were convulſion fits 
ad nature ſeem'd to run out of her wits 3 
that ſad object Tybers boſom ſwell'd, 
id ſcarce from d all, by Fove withheld, 
ad ſhall we give this mighty Conqueror 
hatin a great and à more holy war, 
as pulling down the Empire which he rear'd, 
fall unmourn'd of nature, and unfear'd ; 
death (unleſs the league of heav'n withſtood) 
$ wept than with an univerſal flood? 
dad ſeen a Comet inthe air : 
glorious eye, and bright diſheveP'd hair, 
nd on a ſudden with his guflded train 
Prop down ; L ſhould have ſaidthat Sweden's * 
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Shot like the Star; or if the earth had ſhook 

Like a weak floor, the falling roof h adbroke z 

I ſhould have ſaid the mighty King ſo gone; 

Fell'd as the talleſt tree in Lebanon, 

A laſs if he were dead, we need not poſt, 

Every inſtin& would tell us what we loſt, 

And a chill damp (as at the general doom) 

Creep through each breaſt, and we ſhall know for.wh 
His Germas conque its are not yer compleat, | 
And when they are, there's more remaining yet, 
The world is full of fin, and every Land | 
O're grown with ſchiſm bath felt his purging haud ; 
The Pope is not confounded, and the Turk ; 

Nor was be ſure deſign'd for a leſs work, 

But if our fins have ſtopt him in the ſource, 

In midſt Career of his victorious courſe ; 

And heaven would truſt the dulinefs of our ſence 
So far, not to prepare us with portents, 

*Tis we that have the loſs, and he hath caught 

His heav'nly Garland ere bis work be wrought, 
Bur I, before I'le undertake to grieve 

So great a loſs, will chooſe not to believe. 


1 _— 
— 


on Sir Robert Cotton the Antiqu. 


Oſterity bath many fates bemoan d, 
P But ages long ſince paſt for thee have groan'd, 
Times Trophies thou didſt reſcue from the grave, 
VVho in thy death a ſecond burlal have. 
Cotton, deaths conqueſt now complear [ ſee, 
VVho ne*re had yanquiſht all things but in thee, 


— — — — 


An Elegy. 


Hz. knows my love to thee, fed on defires 
L 450 ballewed and unmixt with vulgar fires, 


. — not bur a en 
ence in ber firſt Robes appe⸗ 
r than our affections they did 

froſt fore d — . and fire from fuow. 
pure the Phenix when the did reſine 
age to youth, borrowed no flames, but mine; 
now my day's o'recaſt, for I have uo 
wa anger like a tempeſt o re ihe bes 
my fair Miltreſs,, thoſe yout glorious eyes: 
hence L was wont to ſee my day tar tiſe, 

at lte revengeful Meteors: and I feel 
torment and my guilt double my hell. 

a miſtake, and might have — been 

pe ro another, * it pad — 


inte for mercy for — 
in full quire, and joyn your prayers ers michmine; 
jure her by the mgits of your 1 
your paſt ſufferings. aud preſent blifſes: 
pj way and frars : 
"ip inter mixt ſighs, and rears, * 


don: „ 
en A 00 


ls ſafe Genii : that ſhe need not 
— thought, or obe cloſe e 
what needs that, when the alooe firs there 
22 bx De ,in her own ſphere... , 


bega _ he 
give the balſom tut muſſ cure thls ſortꝛ 
ne . A 


r 
H. ibjvt; N wilyo; $ lu A, 
Rom witty men and mad 
All Poetry conception had. 
No Sires but theſe will Poetry admit; 
Maduels or wht, Fwy 
This definition, Poetry doth 
It is 2 micy madaeſs, e 
theſe two — — en 


A man, or one that's out of's wits 


—— —— — — 


A Amicum 1 


Ould ou commetee d Poet; Sir, and be 
Agra bare i the thread - bare myltery ? 15 
The Oxes ford — 


Where the — tat d the 


ſpring j 
— s. 
— — 
— mean to degrees, 
© e it, and when you more 
A Poet beg go drink ſome Heltebore, 
Which drug when L had rafted, ſoon I left 
The bare Parneſſw, and tig barren cleft ; 
And can no more one of Nation be, 


Becauſe recover'd of my be 
But you may then ſucceed: my place 


Of Poer, ey mop py your 1 
Denied you3 | 
And — "ris ta ne e ew are wad: 


Felicem Amicyram! 410 ihi onede Poets 
Inſan0s tumido carde fovere modes. 

Hanc ſama eſt tuntum ſanos admintere cives. 
un binc vefter, (turba moleſta) furor | 
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** p 2 non E pagramms timer, : 

ultus in hac tenera : recitazor verberat 4ures, 

Nin bic judicium ; 

Nan hic te Cholorh, 


In Corydonem & Corinnam. | 


H niſer, & nulls ſelix in amore | Corinnam , 
cum rag at ills, aeg; cum negas illa, rogas, 
5 urit Amor, quid fur ſelicius? ambos 
Tempore non uno ſed tamen urit amor; 


10 Lory don, frigeſci Corina; 
j — e inaæ 


| 0 = fbra, Corinna ow . 
= 4 Ons ne: 
guide Corinnæ 7 row 2. 
gal glaciem ? glacier unde 2 1 
cradeles, eve Cupido, l ; 
! ſed nec 36 — — 
— — oroxuives, - -. 
| , & 
— — 


— 
— — 


b Pareyhras'd, 


H wreech in thy Coriane's love unbleſt? 

How ſtrange a fancy doth torment thy breſt? 

ſhe deſites to {port thou failt her nay ; 

en ſhe denies, then theu de ſſreſt ro play, | 

burns you both (Otis a happy turn) 

u at ſe vetal times Love boſh doth bi ru. | 
Fi _—_— VVYhen 


. : 

.L- 
b Ru ts 
r 
os . 
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Ven ſcorching heat hath Corydim: heart poſſeſt, 
Then raigns a froſt in cold Carina s breſt: 
And when a froſt in Coryden doth raigu, 

Then is (orinns's breſt on fire 

V'Vhy then with Corydon is it r prime; 
VVhen with Corinna is it VVinter time ? 

Or why ſhould then Corinnas Summer be, 
VVhen it is VVinter Cordon, with thee ? 

Can Ice from fire, or fire from Ice proceed? 

Ah jeſt not Love in ſo ſevere a deed ! 

I bid thee not Cory dont flame to blow 

Clean out; nor clean to melt Corinna Snow. 
Burn both ! freeze both ! let mutual feryor hold 
His and her breſt, or bis and hers a cold. 


——_— 


Ad Baſſum. 
N oſtri, (Baſſe) ſolent preris conducere ftultss 


nas in deliciis Auljicus omi habet. 
Atſs quis cuperet ſapientem vendere praco, 
Raru erit minimo qui velit aſſe virum. 
1 ſque adeg nocet ingenium, tantoque putatur 
Luo mim eſt cerebri, charim eſſe caput. 
unde tot ignari Veneris? cur amatur? 
Hei mihi ! cur tanti non ſapuſſſe ſuit? 
Hee ratio eſt, paribus gaudet Venus atque Cupido, 
Es nunquam femiles non ſibi jungit Amor. 


— 


ro one admiring hey ſelf in a Looking-g/4ſs. 


Air Lady, when you ſee the Grace 
Of Beauty in your Looking- Glaſs ; 
A ſtately forhead ſmooth and high, 
And full of Priacely Majeſty ; 
A ſparkling eye, no gemme ſo fair, 
V Vbole luſtre dimmes the Cyprian ſtarre: 
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glorious cheek divinely ſweer, 
ſherein both Roſes kindly meet. 
cherry Lip that would entice 
yen Gods to kiſs at any price. 
Tou think no beauty is ſo rare 
at with your ſhaddow might compare, 
That your reflection is alone, 
7 that men moſt dore upon, 
lam, alaſs your Glaſs doth lye, 
ad you are much deceiy'd ; For L 
know of richer grace, 
et be not angry) tis your face. 
lence then O learn more mild to be, 
leave to lay your blame on me: 
ne your real ſubſtance move, 
en you ſo much your ſhadow love, 
iſe nature would not let your eye 
ok on her own bright Majelty 
Vbich had you once but gaz'd upon, 
ou could, except your ſelf, love none: 
t then you cannot love, let me, 
hat face I can, you cannot ſee. 
Now you have what to love, you'l ſay 
hat then is left for me I pray ? 
face, Sweet heart, if it pleaſe thee 
t which you can, I cannot ſee : 
o either love ſhall gain his due, 
our's ſweet iu me, and mine in you. 


n 


— — I 


An Fglogue occaſion d by rwo Doctors diſputing 
upon Prædeſtination. 


Cory don. 
O jolly Tlyrßs, whither in ſuch haſt 2 
Lot for a wager that thou run'it ſo fall 2 
r palt your hour below yon haw- thory tree 
longing Galates look for thee ? 
G 


14 | V3 Thyrſi;, 
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Thyrþs. 
No Corydon, I heard young Daphub ſay 
nn 
Who belt ſhall ng e 2 

But bark! I hear em, liſten to their laler. ' 


Tyte. 
Alexi read, what means this — thing e 
An Ewe I had two Lambs at once did md 
Thy? one black as Jet; the other white as Snow: 
Say in juſt providence how it could be fo ? 
Alexis. 


Will you Pan's goodneſs therefore partial call, 
That might as well have given thee none ar all ? 


Were they not both eat d by the ſelf-ſame Ewe ? 
How could they merit then ſo different bue ? 
Poor Lamb alas; and couldit thou, yet unborn, 
Sin to deſerve the guilt ofſuch a ſcorn ! 
Thou hadſt not yet foul'd a Religious ſpring, 
Not fed on plots of hallowed graſa, to bring 
Stains on the fleece; nar browz'd upon the tree 
Sacred to Pax or Pales Deity. | 
The gods are ignorant if they not forcknow ; 
Aud knowing, tis unjaſt to uſe thee ſo, 
Alexh 


ten, with me contend, or Co don; 
ut let the gods, and their high wills alone; 
For in our locke that freedom challenge we; 
The kid is facrific'd, and that goes free. 
Tyterm. 
Feed where you will my Lawbs z what boots it us 
To watch, and water, fold, and drive you thus / 
Thi. on the batten mountains fleſh can glean, 
That fed in dowry paſtures will be lean. 
Alexk. 


Plow, ſow, and compaſs, nothing boots at all, 
Unleſs the due upon the Tilrhs do fall. 


_ 
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| Shepheards, what 


ray EwesIf thou bets hes mains 
| may thy Goares wiſcarty, fawey ferala / 


Shepheards Ge! while you theſe firifes be u, 
ö See eee . 
Manbtis, bus forget to feed. 
m Swains befits of Love to fing, 
we Love left heaven, and heavens mortal King, 
Cocternal Father, O admire, 
we is a Son as ancſent is the Sire, 
ntl, a om feats womb 
fochaft a womb, 
radi was 2 Manger _ | 
bes 80h 
apes, nor ek fruiefol Vine; 
Cats omar me wine. 
lough the earth, and to his barn 
Hare be ng, nor threſh, and the Corn, 
; all theſe Love our need 
with five Loayes five thooſand bungers feed; 
* wonders did be, for all which ſ 


be 2 3 with Lilly, or w Roſe / 
lorious Bay, 
Mirtle, 52 the dich Venus they lay, 
$ her proud Temples ? Shepherds, none of them 
wore (poor head) a r 


rtothe Lowe beg h which they run 
work their Surg alt deſtru8ion. 
blind from bim es, bur us d * Iighe 
ke Bafſliſques to kit bim A with rheir fig 
he was betray'd (O ſing of 10 5 
be detray d 7 'ewas with a kits 
Go 4 And 
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And then his innocent handa, and guiltleſs feet 

VVere nail'd unto — croſs ſtriving to meet 

In his ſpread Arms his Spouſe ; fo mild in tin ſhow 

= _— — ——— . 5 

Thro is lide, t which a 2 way 

A — of Al knieg — lay J 

Run Amaryllis, run: one drop from thence 

Cures thy ſad ſoul, and drives Mo nne 42 

Go ſun-burn'd Theftylis, 8⁰ — 5 

[Thy beauty loſt and be again made 

Love. fick Amyntis get a Philerum here 

To make thee lovely to thy truly dear 

But coy Eicorisrake the Pearl from thine; 

And take the blood. ſhot from Alexis eyne, 7 

VVear this an Amulet — rens ſmiles, 

The ſtings of Snakes, odiles. 

Now Love is dead: Oh no, n dies; ; 
Three days he fleeps, and theꝑ again doth tile, 

(Like fair Aurora from the Ealtern Bay) 


T 


4 


And with bis beams drives all our clouds away j In 
This pipe unto out locks, this antsges. mw—_ 
But hoe, I ſee the Sun teady to ſet, 

Good nigbt to all, for the great night is come: 
Flocks tp your folds, and Shepherds bye you home, 
Fo morrow. Morning when we all have ſlept, I 
Pan's Cornet guns *. the nee e 5 ke 


— — 


N R 119 7 


a An übte y 9 


I de this Beech why Ger 5 fad. 

Son Damon that was et 

© 1 neſe groves were wont to Ec pat - 
Of thy thrill reed, while 2 8 5 res 2 
Rouſe up thy dul, Farnaſſus Hands big, | 


Aad mult be climb'd wich 2 du. 
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Dawes; You Father on his forked top fir fill, | 
ſee us panting up ſo ſteep a bill. ; | 
bare broke my Reed and deeply ſwore 

with wax, never to joyn it more. 

Fond Buy twas raſhly done; I meant tothee; 
all the ſonnes I bave by legacie Bl 
have bequeath d my pipe: thee, thee 

— it ſhould ber ſecond Maſter call. IX 

And do you think I durit preſume to play 
ityrus bad worn bis lip away! 

| thy ſelf to tune it: tis from thee, 
has not from it ſelf ſuch Harmony. 
if we ever ſock diſaſter have, 
to compoſe our Titirxs in his grave 4 | 
onder upoi yon 2ged, Oak, that now 
) tr ge, on eyery ſacred bow, 
ele bang it up a relique, we will do it, 

id learned ſwaines ſhall pay devotion to it, 

C aaſt thou wy 1] unto the Muſes bid ? 

0 Bees ſhall Joath the Thyme, the new-wean'd Kid 
ze on the buds no more, the teeming Ewes 

ence forth the render (allows ſhall refuſe. 

by thoſe; Ladies now do nothing ſer, 
m for me ſome other ſervant get: 
ſhall . of mine, 

Wo; though my pipe ope to equal thine; 

, | Wine Ach the floods haye ſtopt their courſe to hear 
„nich the ſpotted Linx bath lent an ear, | 
ch while the ſeveral Echoes would repeat, 

be Muſick has been {weer, the Art ſo great 
bat Fas mielf amaz'd at thy deep anes, 

«: thee of his own bowl to drown thy cares; 

df 21] the Gods Pan doth the pipe reſpect, 
reſt un eatned pleaſures more affeR, 
an can diſtinguiſh what thy raptures be 

, Bevins looſe laſcivious Minſtralſie, 

Dr Mevize windy Bagpipe, Mævim, he 
vit is but 2 Tayern Tympany, 
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If eyer L flock of my own do feed, 
My farteſt Lambs f Ut on bis Alter bleed! 
Tye. Two Altars I will bulld bim, and each year- ( 
Treo thar have bor th ee baby a 
Two ve horns that while and. 
Strike from their feet a — numerous _ | 
But what can make thee leave the Muſes, man, 
That ſuch a Patron haſt as mighty Pon ? ; 
Whence is this fury Did the partial care | 
Of the rude Vulgar, when they late did hear 

and thee contend which beſt ſhould play, 

m Victor deem, and wAy kid rr . 
Does Amerylli cauſe rhis high —_ ? 
Or Galates i coyneſi breed t 
Dem, — he mite Leomemn 
Thy pipe not alwayes Tyterm wins : 
And we Love infoork I do not know 
Whether he weares a bow, and fad, or nos 
Ordid * 12 — — _ 
To win the 
on — be: Ik n could _ 

les that with ax fruit contend : 

on occaſion have quickly 
Where two fairing doves built Teber morous en 
Tys. If none of thefe, my Damon, then aread 
| What other cauſe can ſo much rol 3 ' 
Daw, Father, I will, in thoſe | 
I dare unload the burden of m my 
— Reapers that with het fickles 

— _ _ other 

— t e E 
Have hr — r — 
The Loppyr (Ol «_ fell —— . 
Labors, yet bas oy 
The 2 * : only we © 
That ſing, are paid with our melody ; 
Rich cburles have learnt to praiſe vs, Fd admire, 
By baye not lear to think us worth the hire, - * 


. 
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gliog Ants perchance are like ro hear 
0 of the Graſs- r. 

= r — — 
| t one fingle grain. 

Funo*s beauteous nes 
ſtarry tail, the boyes doe runand gaze 

x proud train; ſo look they now adaies - 

oers; and do think if they bur * 

on whar we ſing, enoug 2 
„„ 

rage is well d ſo high I cannot ſpeak it, 

1 Pax's pipe or thine, I now ſhould break it? 

Let Moles delight in earth; Swine dung-bils rake y 

s prey on C 3 Frogs a pleaſure take 

poolesz and Niggards wealth admirez 
we whoſe ſouls are made of purer fire, 
ther aims: Who ſongs for gain hath made; 

of a Liberal Science fram'd a Trade, 

& how the Nightingale in yonder tree 


{inthe boughs, warbles melodioufly 
various muſique forth, while the whole Quire 


other birds flock _ and all admire ! 
9 


who rewards her > will the ravenous Kite 
with her prey to pay for her delight ? 
will the fooliſh, painted, pratling Jay 
turn'd a bearer, ro 2 te her play 
der a ſtraw, or any of the reſt 
der a feather when ſhe bullds her neſt 2 
x fings ſhe ne re the leſs till den 
o catch at her laſt notes: And I then 
; fortunes, Damon, bove my own commend, 
> can.more cheeſe into the market ſend 2? 
was for Poſterſty may cark and care, 
cannot out»live death but in an Heir: 
more then wealth we propagate our Names, 
ttruſt not to ſueceſſions, but our Fames, 
hide- bound churles yoak the laborious Oxe, 
Ik hundred Goats, and ſhear a rhouſand flocks ; * 
Plants 
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Plant gainful Orchards, and In Glter ſhine ; © _ ; 
Thou of all fruits ſhouldſt oply prune the Vine 
Whole truit being taſted erect thy brain 
To reach ſome raviſhing hig h and lofty ſtrain; 
The double birth of Bacchus to expreſs, 1 
Firſt in the Grape, the ſecond in the Preſs, | 
And therefore tell me boy, what is t can move 
Thy mind being fixed on the Muſes Love? 
Dam. When | contented liv'd by Cham's fait fire 
Without &eſire to ſee the prouder Themes, A, 
I had no flock to care for, but could fit 
Under a Willow covert, and repeat | 
[Thoſe deep and learned layes, on every part 
Grounded on judgment, ſubrilty, and Art, 
That the great Tutor to —7 King, 
The Shepherd of Stagira us d to ſing 
[The Shepherd of Stagira, that unfolds 
All natures cloſer; ſhowes what e te it holds, 
(The matter, form, ſenſe, motion, place, and me 
Of every thing contain'd in her vaſt treaſure: 
How elements do change, what is the cauſe 
Of Generation ; what the Rule and Laws 
[The Orbs do move by; Cenſures every ſlarte. 
Why this is fixt, and that irr r; | , 
Knowes all the Heavens, as if he had been there, 
And help't each Angel turn about her ſpheare. 
The thirſty Pilgrim 2 land, 
When the fierce Dog- ſtarre doth the day command, 
Half choak'e which duſt, parch't with the ſoultry hea 
Tir'd with his journey, and o'recome with iwear, 
Finding a gentle ſpring, at her cool brink 
Doth not with more delight fit down and drink, 
Then I record his ſongs z ſeeing a cloud, | 
And fearing to be wet do run and ſhroud 
Under a buſh, when he would fir and tell 
The cauſe that made her miſty womb to ſwell ; 
'VVhy it ſometimes in wy of rain doth flow, 
Sometimes diſſolves her ſelf in flakes of ſnow : 


Cy 
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A be at a Comet, but would frame 
Alon why it wore a beard of flame. 
tire, I would with all my heart, 
the beſt of my cary'd mazers part, 
ar him, as he us d, divinely ſhew, 
is that paines the divers colour'd bow: 
thunders are diſcharg'd,whence the winds ſtray 
foot through heaven bath worn the milky way: 
(yer ler this true ralone y 
thence to keep the Hlock of Coryden, 
wot is me anotbhe ts flock to keep; 
care is mine the maſter ſheares the ſheep! 
> it was that would not keep together: 
that had no fleece, when ircame bither, 
would it learn to liſten to our Jayes, 
'twas a flock made up of ſeveral ſtrayes: 
d now L would return to Cham, I hear 
lation frights the Mules there 
b ruſtique ſwaines I mean to ſpend my time} 
ach me there father to preſerve my time. 
To morrow morning I will counſel thee, 
me at F4unzs Beech, for row you ſee 
larger ſhadows from (he Mountains fall, 
Omen doth Damon, Damon call. 
dis time wy flock were in the fold, 
then high time : did you not erſt bebe ld 
jos above yon clouds appear'd, 
fre ing forth his beaureous heard? 


— 


A Paſterat Counſhip.. 
7 Ehold theſe woods and mark my Sweer 
How all the boughes together meet 
Cedar his fair arms diſplayes, 
mixes branches with the Beyes, 
lofty Pine deignes to deſcend, 


iy Oakes do geutly bend. 
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One with anocher ſubtly weaves 
Into one loom their various leayes 3 
— $4 a 
Mine and Thy 

Let's enter, and — 2 Fg 
Thele are, my Dear, no tel - tale groves ! 
© There dwell no Pyes gor Parrota there, 
1 prate 2 gain the Words they heat. 

1 Echo, that will tell 
/ The neig — 
| *d like the Z als Gemini) 
1 — — = 
And all with emulation ſwell. . 
To be thy pillow Theſe for thee 
Were meant a bed, and thou for me, 
And I may with as juſt elteem- 
/ Preſs thee, as thou maiſt lie on them. , 
And why ſo coy ? What doſt thou fear t 
There lurkes no ſpeckled here, 
No venomous makes zhis his rode, 
No Kanker, nor the loathſome toad. 
And you poore ſpider on . 

er will, n 


Thy 

There is no frog to leap, and 

Thee from my arms, and break mk 
Nor ſngil that ore thy coat ſhall trace, 
And jeave behind a flimy lace, 
This is the hallowed ſhrine of Love; 
. t 
Nor piſmire to make 

Upon thy ſmooth a lea 
F 

Nothing that weares a { dat 1 : 
And in it duth no venome dwell ; 
Although perchance it make thee ſwell, 
Being ſer, let's ſport. a while my Fair 
Lal ge [axe wig hair, 


* 


— 
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Jong 


| thy 
. 
u la the of thy cheek. 
that which only moves my ſmatt, 
toſee winter in thy heart. 
when at once in one appear 


che four ſcaſons of the year ! 


le claſp that neck where ſhould be ſec 
rick and Orient Carkener ; 
ſwaios are poory adait of then 
re natural thaiss, the arms of men. 
let me touch thoſe breſts, that ſwell 
two fair Mountains, and may well 
Ri'd the Alpes but that I fear 


Nie ſnow has leſs of whitneſs there, 


stay (my love) a fault I ſpy, 
are theſe t fair fountains dry ? 


if they run, no Muſe would pleaſe 
o taſt of any ſpriog bur theſe. 
.Ganymed employ'd ſhould be 
oferch his Fove Near from thee. 
hou halt be Nutſe fair Vena ſwears, 
vide next Cupid that ſhe bears. 
it not then diſcreetly done 
ing to let two runne > 


KY | Eee Beamy 1 mint,. 


o ſee no edyn ſtampt in t. 
yt then, tor though it be 
ain, jt is our royaliic . 


| 

| 
# 
| 

. 
|. 


— — 


& POEMS. 


And beauty will have currant grate © 
That beares the Image ot your face 

How to the touch the Ivory zhighes: 
Veil gently, and again do fiſe, ” 7» 
os able to impreſſion, 

As irgins-wax, Parian ſtone T5 
Diflolv'd to ſoftneſs ; plump, and ful], 
More white and ſoft then Corſa t, 
Or Cotton from the Indian Tree 

Or pretty filk worms huſwiferie ; 

+ Thefe on two Marble pillars raid 
Mate me in doubt which ſhould be prais'd; 
They, or their Columnes muſt; bur when + 
L view thoſe feet which I have ſeen 
So nimbly-trip ir dre the Lawns, 

Thar all the Satyrr and the Fawns 

Have ſtood amaz'd, when they would paſs 
Over the layes, and nota graſs 

VVould feel the weight, nor raſh nor bent, 
Drooping betray which way you went; 
O then 1 felt my hot deſires 

Burnt more, and flame with double fires, 
Come let thoſe thighes, thoſe legs, thoſe ſeet 
VVich mine in thouland windings meer. 
And woven in more ſubtle twines a 
Then woodbine, Ivy, ot the vines. 

For when Love fees us circling thus, 

He'le like nor Arbor more then us. 

Now let us kiſs, would you be gone > 
Magners at leaſt allows me one: 

Bluſh you at this? pretty one ſtay, 

And I will take that kiſs away, 

Thus with a {econd and that too 

A third wipes off; ſo will we go 

To numbers that the ſtarres out. run, 

And all the Atoms ia the Sun. 

For though we kiſs till Phgbas ray 

Sink in the Seas, and kiſſing ſtay - 
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ki bright beams return again, 
can of all but one remain: - 
if for one, good manners call, 
ce, good manners, grant me all. 
"Mare kiſſes > all they bur fore - run 
duty to be done, 
t would you of that Minſtrel ſay 
at tunes his pipes and will not play ? 
what are bloſſoms in their prime, 
t ripen not in harveſt time? 
what are buds that ne're diſcloſe 
long'd for ſweetneſs of the roſe ? 
ifſes to a Lover's gueſt 
witations not the feaſt, 
every thing that we eſpy 


_ you and I: 
all the fields, ſurvey the bokhers, 
buds, the blofſoms, and the flowers, 
lay if they ſo rich could be 

ren baſe Virginity, 

hs not ſo coy as you are no.. 

gly admits the plow, 

w bad man or beaſt been fed, 

bad kept her maidenhead > 

once coy as are the reſt, 

now a babe on either breſt ; 

chlor ſince a man the took, 
leſs of greenneſs in her look, 

ems have ean'd, and every damm 

ſuck unto her tender Lamb. 

thele groves we walk'd along, 

Birds were feeding of their young, 

on their eggs did brooding fir, 
hey had not hateh'd them yet, 
8 that were lower than the reſt 
| ofthe neſt, ' 
will not pay the fine 
and ow'd to . 


w 
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As you were angling in the brook 
Wich ſilken — — hook, 
Through C ams you might deſc 
Howl — numberleſs a f * « 
The fiſh had ſpawn'd, chat 
The banks were crowded with a throng, 
And ſhall fair Venus more command 
By water then ſhe does by Lang 
The Phenix chaſt, yet when the dyes, 
Her ſelf with her own aſhes lyes, 
But let thy love more wiſely thrive 
To do the act while th* arr alive. 
'Tis time we left our Childiſh Love 
That trades for royes, and now approve 
Our abler skill; they are not wile 
Look Babies only in the eyes. | 
That ſmooth red ſmile nem what ycu meant, 
And modeſt filence gives conſent, 
That which we now prepare, will be 
Beſt done in ſilent ſecreſie. 
Come do not weep, what is t you fear? 
Leaſt ſome ſhould know what we did here ? 
See not a flowre you preſt is dead, 
But re. erects his bended head 
That whoſoe re ihall paſs this way 
Knows not by theſe where Phillis lay. 
And in your forehead there is none 
Can read the act that we have done, 


Phy . 
Poor credulous and fimple maid / 
By what ſtrange wiles art thou betraid / 
A treaſure thou bait lofi wa day 
For which thon canſt d raãnſome p 
How black art thou trabsſot md wh Gat vt 
How ſtrange a guilt ghaws pie ον,j | | 
Grief will convert His red to pale, 14 iv 
When every wake, and Wülſundrale 
A þ: 0 * 
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t name; break, break ſad heart, 
ke Ls Medicine for —_ 5. 
No bearb nor balm can cure my ſottow, 
Unlels you meet again to morrow, 


a US but of a voice 


Chanc'd ſweet Lesbia g voice to hear, 
O tharthe pleaſure of the gar 
mented had the 4 
I muſt ſatisfie the fighe ; 
re ſuch a face I chanc* a to ſee 
2m which good Lord deliver me. 
not prophane If I ſhould tell 
gat her one of thoſe that fell 
th Luciſers Apoſtate train, 
4d ber Angels voice retain, 
cherubin her notes deſcry d, 
devil every where beſide. 
the dark woods, and they le confeſs 
did ſuch Harmony expreſs 
all their bowres from = to June, 
t nere was face ſo out of tune. 
———— falſe time did keep, 
‚ ed forhead went too deep. 
then Gammut ſunk her ” 
we Els her noſe did 
truſt Mufirians now, that tell 
muſique doth in in dilcords dwell. 
ayres enrich d the gentle quire 
to come, who all 
would with pleaſure longer ſtray, 
that ber looks frighes — away. 
_ a good Pri 
may ſerve to are the roms, 


; * 
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Her voice might tempt th immortal rate; 
But ler her only ſhew her face, 
And ſoon ſhe might extinguiſh thus 
The luſting of an Intubas. 
So have I ſeen a Lute o're worn, 
Old and rotten, patcht and torn, 
So raviſh with a ſound, and bring 
A cloſe ſo ſweet to every ſtring, 
As would ſtrike wonder in our ears, 
And work an enyy in the Sphears, 
Say monſter ſtrange, what maiſt thou be? 
Whence ſhall I fetch thy Pedigree? 
What but a Panther could beger 

A beaſt ſo foul, a breath ſo ſweet ? 
Or thou of Syrens iflue art, 

If they be fiſh the upper part, 
Orelſe blind Homer was not mad 
Then, when be ſung ly ſſes had 
So ſtrange a gift from elm, 
Who odour- breathing Zephyr 
In ſeveral bottles did inclole ; 
For certain thou art one of thoſe, 

, Thy looks, where other women place 
Their chle feſt pride, is thy diſgrace. 
The tongue, a part which u: d to be 
Worlt in thy Sex, is beſt in thee, 
Were I but now to chooſe my dear 
Not by my eye but by my ear, : 
Here would I dote; how ſhall I woo 
Thy voice, and not thy body too ? 
Then all the brood [ get of thee, 
Would Nighbtingales and Cignets be: 
Cignets betimes their throats to try 
Born with more Muſique than they Te: 
Say Lesbia, ſay, what god will blefs 
Our loves with ſo much happinels ? 
Some women are all tongue, but O 
VVhy art not thou my Lerbia ſa? 
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by look doth ſpeak thee witch; one ſpell 
o make thee : >abr A 
Jr die ! and reſign thy ſelf to death, 

xd I will catch thy lateſt breath; 
it that the noſe will ſcarce I fear 

lit ſo ſweet as did the ear. 

Ir if thou wouldſt not have me coy, 
wasthe ſelf. inamour'd Boy, 
urn only voice, an Echo prove, 
here, by heav'n, [le fir my Love 
not, you gods, to eaſe my mind, 

wake her dumb, or ſtrike me blind; 
grief, and anger in me riſe, 

iſt he bath tongue, or I have eyes. 


The Milk-maids Epithalamium. 


Dy to the Bridegroom and the Bride 


lye by one anothers fide / 
be upon the Virgin Beds; 
loſs is gain'd but Maiden-heads, 
e quickly fend the time may be 
1 I ſhall deal my Roſemary !? 


ng to fimper at a Feaſt, 

dance, and kiſs, and d6 thereſt, 
11 hall wed, and Bedded be, 
en the qualme comes over me, 
tells the (weetneſs of a theam 
Ine're knew but in a dream. 


Ladies have the bleſſed nights, 
in hope of ſuch delights ; 
filly Damſel only can 
the Cows rears, and think on man, 
and wiſh to taſte and prove 
ie Sillibub * Love. 
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Make baſt, at once twin- Brothers bear z 
And leave new matter for a ſtarre. 
Women and ſhips are never ſhown 
So fair as when their ſails are blown, 
Then when the Midwite hears your moan, 
Lle ſigh for griefe that L have none. 


And you, dear Knight, whoſe every kiſs 
Reaps the full crap of Cupids bliſs, 
Now you have found confeſs 'andzell 
That fingle ſheets do make up bell. 
And then ſo charitable be 

To get a man tv pitty me. 


— —ů 


An Eglogue on the noble Aſſemblies revived i 
Cet ſwold Hills, by M. Robert Dover. 


Collen. Tbenot. 


Hat Clod-pates,Thenot, are aur Brittiſh 
How Lubber-like rbey loll upon the p 

No life, no ſpirit in em ; every Clown 
Soon as he lays his Hook and tarbox down, 
That ought ro take his Reed, and chant his layes, 
Or nimbly run the winding of the Maze, 
Now gets a buſb to room himſelf, and ſleep; 
'Tis bard to know the ſhepherd from the ſheep. 
And yet methinks our Engliſh paſtures be 
As flowrie as rhe Lawns of Artadie; | 
Our Virgins blith as theirs, nor can proud Gees 
Boaſt purer ayre, nor ſheere a finer fleece. 

The, Vet view their out-fide, Collen, you 
They have as much brawn in their necks as they, 
Fair Tempe brags of Juſty arnis that ſwell 
With able finews, and might hurle as well 
The weighty ſledge; their legs, and thighs of be 
Great as Coloſſus, yet chere firengrth i gone; 
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look like yonder man of wood, that ſtands 
and the limits of the Pariſh-lands. | 

ken, Collen, hat the caufe might be 


Nf ſuch a dull and general Lethargie? / 


l. Swain, with their ſports their fou were ta*ne away 
then they all were active, every day; 


exercis'd to weild their limbs, — 
numb'd to every thing but flail and Plow, 
rly in May 2 | 
I'd by the Lark, und ſpred the fields about: 
for to breath himſelf, would courſing be 
pm this ſame Beech, to yonder Mulbery, 
ſecond leapr, hi ſupple nerves to try, 
third was practiſing his Melody, 
$ a new you! footing, others were 
fed at wreſtling, or to throw the Barre: 
bitious which ſhould bear the Bell away 
kiſs the Nut- brown Lady of the May. 
ſtirr'd 'em up ; @/ jolly ſwain was he 
vm Peg and after Victory 
d. with a they had made beſet 
Daiſies, Pmks, and many a Violet, 
flip, and Gilliflower Rewards though ſmall, 
courage vertue 3; but it none at all 
her ſhe languiſheth, and lyes, as now 
worths deny'd the honor of a bough, 
i, Thenot, this rhe cauſe I read to be 
ſuch a dull and general Lethargie. 


Ill thrive the Lowe that did their mirth gain. ſay, 
olves haunt theſe flocks, that rook thoſe ſports away 


. Some melancholy ſwains about have gone 
ene Fo teach all zeal their own complexion : 


ler they will admit ſometimes I ſee, 
| me, and Sanguine no Religions be, 
teach that Dancing is a Jezabel z 
gerley- break, the ready way to Hell. 
Morice Idols, Whirfun- ales can be 
tprophane Reliques wa Jubilee ? 
4 


8 


es, 
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Theſe in a zeal, t\expreſs hoꝶ mach they do 

The Organs hate, baye filenc'd Bag · pipes too; 
And barmleſs May-poles, all are rail'd upon 
As it they were the towers of Babylon. 

Some think not fit there ſhould be apy ſport 

Pth Countrey, tis a diſh proper to th Court. 
Mirth not becomes em, let the fawcy ſwain 

Eat Beef, and Bacon, and go ſweat again. 
Befides, what ſport can in their paſtimes be 

When all is but ridiculous fopperie : 

The. ('ollen, I opce the famous Spain did ſee, 

A nation glorious for her gravity 3 

Yet there an hundred Knights on warlike Steeds 
Did $kirmiſh out a fight, arm'd but with Reeds; 
Ar which a Thouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 

Yet was no better than our P:ilon bale. 

What is the Barriers but a Courtiy way 

Ot our more down-1ight ſport, the Cudgel play ? 
Foot - ball with us may be with them Balcone, 

As they at Tilt, ſo we at Quintain tun. 

And thoſe old Paſtimes ſeliih beſt with me, 

That have leaſt Art, and molt ſi mplicity, 

Collen, they ſay at Court there is an Art 

Io dance a Ladies honor from ber heart; 

Such wiles poor Shepherds know not; all their 

Is dull ro any thing but Innocence, -- + 

The Coumrey Laſs, although her dance be good, 
Stirs not anothers Galliard in the Blood, 

And yet there ſports by ſome controul'd have been, 
Who think there is no mirih but what is fin, | 

O might I but their harmleſs Gambols ſee 
Reſtor'd unto an ancient liberty, 

Where ſipotleis dalliance traces o'er the Plains, 
And harmleſs Nymphs jet it with harmleſs ſwains; 
Tolee the age again of Innocent Loves ; 
Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kifs as chait as Doves. 
Methinks I could the Thracian Lyre have ſtruug, 
Or tun'd my whiſtle to the Mantuan long, 
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at. Then tune thy whiltle boy, and ſti ing thy Lyre, 
age is come again ; thy brave de 
— approv'd ; dancing ſhall be this year 
oly as is the motion of a Spbear, 
= h Collen, with ſweeter breath fame never blew 
ſacred Trump, if this good news be true! (land 
ol. Koowlt thou not Corſwold bills? Th. through all the 
> finer Wool runs through the {pinſters hand. 
ut filly Collen, ill thou doſt divine; 
znſt thou miſtake a Bramble for a Pine? 
Dr think his buſh. a Cedar t or ſuppoſe 
on Hamlet; where to ſleep each Shepherd goes, 
acircuie, buildings, people, power and name 
quals the bow ſtring d by the Silver Thame ? 
well thou maiſt their ſports with ours compare, 
the loft VVool of Lambs, wich the Goars hair. 
all, Laſt evening Lad, I mer a noble ſwain, 
hat ſpurr'd his ſprightful Palfrey ore the Plain, 
lis head with ribans crown'd, and deckt as gay 
any Laſs upon her Bridal day : 
thought (what eaſie faiths ve ſhepherds prove 
h 2 Bull, bad been —— hs a 
ul t the cauſe z they told me this was he, 
Vhom this days triamph crown'd with victory: 
brave ſteeds there were, ſome you ſhould find 
o fleet as they had been lons of the wind: 
Others with hoofs ſo ſwift, beat o're the rate 
if ſome engine ſhot e m to the place. 
d many, — ſo well wing d ſteed there were 
$ all the brood of Pegaſis had been there, 
and horle could not diſtinguiſh d be, 
ſeem'd conjoyn d a Cemtaurs progeny. 
numerous troop they were, yet all ſo light 
rh never groan'd, nor felt em in their flight 
Such Royal paſtimes (orſwold mountains fill, 
hen gentle (wains viſit her glorious hill: 
with ſuch packs uf hounds they hunting go 


5s Cyrus nere did wind his Bugle to l 
V Vhoſe 


4 
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VVhole noyſe is muſical, and with fall cries 
Bears ore the fields, and Ecehoes through the uk 
Orion hearing wiſh d to leave his Sphear, 

And call bis dog from heaven to ſport it there. 
Was though he fled for life, yet joy'd withal 

So brave a dirge ſung torth bis funeral. 

Nor $Syrens ſweetlier trill, Hares as they file 
Look back, as glad to lifter, loth to die. 

The No doubt but from this brave Heroick fire 
In the more noble hearts, ſparks of deſire 

May warm the colder boores, and emulous ſtrife 

- Give the old Mirth and Innocence a new life, 
V'Vhen thoughts of fame their quickned ſouls ſhall 
At every glance that ſhews em Corfwold bill. 
Coll. There Shepherd, there, the ſolemn games be pl 
Such as great Theſeus, or Alcides made: 

And Fove deſires had bis invention been 

Such as Apollo wiſhes he had ſeen, 

The Nemeas, and Iſibmian paſtimes fill 


Though dead in Greece, farvive on Corfwold hill. 
The. © happy hill! the le Graces now 

— Cuberon⸗ brow: 
Parnaſſus clift ſhall ſink below. his ſpring, 
And every Muſe ſhall on thy frontier ſing. 
The Goddeſſes again-in ſtrife ſhall be, 
And from Mount Ida make oppo to thee ; 

in 


Shall trip o're Thine and 


Olympus pay thee homage, and in dread 

The aged Alpes ſhall bow bis ſnowy head 

Flora with all her ſtore thy Temples Crown, 
Whoſe heighs ſhall reach the ttars: Gods looking 
Shall bleſs the incenſe that thy flowers exhale, 
And make thee both a Mountairrand a Vale. 
How many Ladies on thy top ſhall meet, 

And preſs thy treſſes with their od'rous feet ? 
Whoſe eyes when wondring men ſee from afar, 
Theyle think thee Heaven and each of them a fla 
Bur gentle Collen ſay what God or man | 
Fame we for this great work, Daphnk or Pan ? 
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Dapbuk is dead, and Pas bath broke his Reed, 
M all your flocks tis Jo Dover: deed, 
hold the in their Ribbands go, 
{ ſhortly all the Nymphs ſhall wear em too: 
maz'd ro ſee ſuch glory met together, 
fs Dovers pipe, hole Muſick call'd em bither. 
re you my Rams at ſound of Dovere na me; 
bellied ews make halt to * a Lamb, 
x Devers ſold : go maids and Lillies get 
make bim up a glorious Coronet, 
Swains keep his holy day, and each man ſwear 
To Saint him iu the 8 bepherd Calender. 


Ad Medicum. 


Eu, qua me Cholchis magico que Theſſala ca 
Fic cruciat miſerum, & tant ij coquit ilia lamm? 
i fie cera meas torret 1 medullys ? 
ar 


it in Lybiam Phabi jubar antys leon 
wreſſun furit, & Vulcania mitins Erna 
evin, ardemes cineres, multam que favilam 
s Calabros jeeulata fonys : Heu gui mibi veftes 
uit Herculeas ? nam ſentio virw, & eme 
re meas Nefizo ſanguine venas | 
ile licet paſcs Abra a. ne volucres, 
elicem Titium, multo quem frigore ſtringit 
ucaſus ! O liceat mibi tecum monte ſub ill 
ternum tractare gelu, | ea, perenni 
Jenidcere cuimum, nivibuſque extinguere flammas ? 
tecum fitiam, gelidia modo detur in undis 
re, tuiſque meum ly mpbi (olarier aſtum, 
antale ; ue uror miſere miſer, aſtuat inths 
Indomitus, totoſque ign depaſcitur artu. 
Nun gliſcit calor, & ſæus coquit igne cruorem, 
unet extemplo cut h, exurgitque —— 
rei maculã, & multo diftinAs rubore 3 
auer quim de cœls cum decidet imber, 


Plurims 
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Plurima (vidictenim) medio natat aquore bulla ; 

Au quale in noftris (ſepe eſt peitare) culinis ! 

Cum primum verubus ſtridet cars: Belides, in me, 

In me perpetuam defundite, Belides, urnim. 

Genzs eſt, bumanos, que dicitur, impid carne: 

Condere viſceribu ; me, me, petat, & voret ore 
toſtum jeour : beu, ſeruqnt mea, & omnia 

Apts Thyeſtæis vivunt convivia menſis. 

At cum flamma ſath totot bacchata per arts 

Lenin ardeſcens deſerbuit, illicd turgens 

Deſcendit cutis, & panld nunc mitiug uror. 

Tandem omni calor expirat, videorque repente 

Taygeti month, gelidive in vallibus Hzmi 

Ramorum dens requieſcere telus in umbra. 

Ad primas revocata redit tandem improbra vires 

Flamma, — iierum, ſolit iſque caloribus urk ; 

Tunc mibi _ ant oculi, trem ue videntes 

Imbell; fpectant acie; bina, omnia bina, 

Cenſpicor, & bink exurgit menſa lucernis; 

Tum videor Stygiis und, fpſoque Acberonte 

Immergi; vidcor flagranti claudier are, 

Inque Perillæo mugire incendia Tauro. 

Sum mens ipſe Rog us: que tantas pabula poſſunt, 

Quo valeam tant as nutrire bitumine flammas ? 

$i qua eſt herbarum virtus (que maxima certeeſt) 

Extinguas pluſquam Phæbeos, (Phebe) calores : 

E xtinguas, precor, & cofto mibi redde ſalutem, 

t ſemel annoſum reparaverat Elona Colchis, 

uique Aries juvenem rediit grandavus in Agnum, 


—_y 


The Song of Orpheus, 


Ail ſacred Deſerts, whom kind nature made 
Only to ſhelter with a loving ſhade, 

The now neglected Muſick glad to ſee 

Lions afford her boſpitality, 
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bid her welcome, with rhe reſt 
lavage beaſts accept her for a gueſt, 
men refuſe her, and ſcarce deign an ear 
high notes, or if they pleaſe to hear, 
all; am Pupils you may ſee 
Birds that learn't their ſweeteſt lajes of me; 
le that chant Carols in this thankleſs age 
pleaſure men, rewarded with a Cage, 


A Mack for Lydia. 


Weet Lydia take this Mask, and ſhroud 
Thy face within the ſilken cloud, 
And veil thoſe powerful Skies: 
he whoſe gazing dares ſo high aſpire, 
es burning glaſſes of his eyes, 
i ſets his heart on fire, 


il, Lydia, weil, for unto we 
is no Bafilisk but thee, 
Thy very looks do kill: 
in thoſe looks ſo fiat is my delight, 
Poor ſoul (alas) I languich (till 
abſence of thy fight. 


ſe up thoſe eyes, or we ſhall find 
dgreat a luſtre ſtrike us blind 


Or it a Ray ſo good 
to be ſeen, let it but then appear 


When Eagles do produce their brood, 
try their young ones there; 
if you would have me to know 
"great a brightneſs thou canſt ſhow, 
; VVhen they have loſt the Sun; 
1 do thou riſe, and give the world this theam, 
Sol from th Hefperides is run, 
beck hach whipt bis eam. 1 
et 
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Vet through the Geas when he ſhall ſlray, 
Thou through the Crab muſt rake thy way; 
or ſhould you both brighe 


In the ſame Tyopich we moles et 
8 —— —— 
As torment by the heat. | X 


VVhere*s Lydia now? where ſha}l L ſcek 


Her charmi z her tempring cheek 
Ae, affetion tow'd 2 


So dark a ſable hath ecclipi my fair, 
| That I can gaze upon the cloud, 


That durſt not ſee the ſtarr, 


But yet methinla my thoughts begin 
To lay there} es 2 White thin; | 
Though black her pride eontroule: 


And what care I how black a face [ ſee, 
do there be whiteneſs in the ſoul, 


Still ſuch an Ethiop be. . 


mm 


A Parley with bis empty Purſe, 


Urſe, who'l not know you have a Poet been 
VVhen be ſhall look aud find no gold hereſn? 

V Vhat reſpect ( think you ) will there now be f. 

Tothis foul neſt, when all the birds ate flown ? 

Unna ura] vacuum, can your emptineſs 

Anſwer to ſome light queſtions, ſuch as theſe ? 

How ſhall my debts be paid > or can my ſcores ' 

Be cleer'd with verſes to my Creditors ? 

Hexemeter's no ſlerling, and I fear 

VVbat the brain colnes, goes ſcarce for currant t 

Can meeter cancel] bonds? is here a time 

Ever to hope to wipe out chalk with time ? 
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FI now were aurrying to the Jail, 
the nine Muſes held ſuſſicleut bail ? 
| to any compoſition come, 
margage our Elyfium 
Par and the golden ſtreams 
Tag and aFolw, thoſe rich dreams 
a&ive fancy > Can our Orphans move, 
iſe rocks, and ſtones, with his beſt firains of love > 
auld I ( like Hemer) ling in lofty tones 
m Achilles, and his Myrmidens 3 
, and Ajax are but $erjeants names, 
reliſh bay-ſalt, above the Epigrams 
the moſt ſeaſond brain, nor will they be 
it with Ode, or paid with Elegy. 
burn thy baies,and thy fond quill re ſigu, 
crols of theirs is worth whole s of mine. 
all the treaſure which the Poets hold, | 
e's none at all they weigh, except our gold, 
mine *s return'd to th' Indies, and bath ſwore 
r to viſit this cold climate more. 


n crack your ſtrings good Purſe, for you need none 
on, as they do to be paid, gape on. 


pon Love fondly refuſed for {vuſclence ſake. 


Ature, Creations law is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not by the Tyrant conſcience z 
n our commiſſron gives us leave to doe, 
What youth and pleaſure prompts us too: 
we muſt queſtion elſe heavens great decree, 
And tax it with a Treachery 
made ſweet to tempt our appetite, 
Should with a guilt _ — delight. þ 
powers rule, our ſelves can nothing do; 
> made us love made t lawful too, 
was not Joye, but love transform'd to vice 
Ravilh'd by envious Avarice, 
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Made women firſt impropriate 3 All were free, 


Incloſures mens inventions be. 1 
I' th* golden age no action could be found 10 
For treſpaſs on my neighbors ground : 
*Twas juſt with any Fair to mix our blood 
The beſt is molt diffuſive good. 
She that confines ber beams to one mans ſight, 
Ba dark Lanthor n to a light. 
Say, does the Virgin ſpring leſs chaſt appear 
- Cauſe many Thixſts are quenched there? 
Or have you not with the ſame odours met, 
VVhen more have ſmelt your Violer? 
The Phznix is not angry at ber neſt, 
Cauſe her perfumes make others bleſt ; 
Though Incenſe to th eternal gods be ment, 
Yer mortals Rival in the ſcent. 
Man is the Lord of Creatures; yet we ſee 
That all his vaſſale loves are free. 
The ſevere VVedlocks ſetters do not bind 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous mind 
' But that he may be like a Bridegroom led 
Evento the Royal Lions bed, 
The Birds may for a year their loves confine, 
But make new choice each Valentine. 
If the affeRions then more ſervile be 
Than are ſlaves, where's mans ſoveraignty : 
V'Vhy then by pleaſing more, ſhould you _— le, 
And ſpare ſweets, being more ſweet than theſe } 
If the freſh trunk have ſap enough to give . 
That each inſertive Branch may live; | 
The Gardner grafts not onely Apples there, 
Bur adds the VVarden and the Pear ; 
The Peach, and Apricock rogether grow, 
The Cherry and the Damſon too, 
Till he hath made by skilful busbandry 
An intire Orchard of one Tree. 
So leaſt. our Paradiſe perfection want, 
VVe may inoculate and plant. 


kace large Conſcie eager hem) 
lathe oe ne ſexſe e vn hay, 
— e better 
{8 har har 1 at IM 
Po Aube i rich, and 
not for Spring or Summer e, 
yet for 1 Lore 2 prime 
warmer hears, and barveſt time. 
ne have flourih'd, grown, and be: reapt our wiſhes. 
Conſcience dares e our ? 
when times colder hand leads us near home, 
Then let that V Vinter-vertue come: 
bell then prodigious ; we may do 
ar youth — pleaſure e us to. 


On ieee Duns 


4 has from ou my ſorrows fwell 
our Treacherous 


Faith makes me turn Infidel, 
— = or rather 
ant dryer gre or for their Father, 


—. 5 mak l repeat 
reale your bur e vou al 
E you truſted me; pron! Hoang 


32 os. becaule ou {old too dear; 
Conſcience of your V Vives, for they I (wear; 
moſt part trade in the better VVate. 
1 Heark 


- 
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Heark, Reiter” hon never 

I'le hew th re. of 4 C ng 
He railes w 5 2575 * can ſa 


But this; thy keep bb day. 
VVhat ? wth 2765. 35 972 {op the Sun 


7 EG t from cy on! ' 
coi e e doom 
Of Tim " "ia come. 
Thele et 1 ; . bat ins © 
And will not let me eat,” Hud 2 
L am ſo much in hel 8 50 a 
I am to te teat in my en. 

VVhat 1 0 5 [ 9 fl to my ; Doors 972 de 


If Doen, 5 Ys Jane of Bau 


And — 2 tid 1 1 
They 7 8 etters ſ. 
In 2 1 bo Thu * 2 ö 


In Tullic's 8 1 7 Nor wind, 


Good = Ra adolþh, Pardon me, I pray, 
remember) you forget your day. 

I kindly dealt wit Jeu, and it mould be 

Ynkind in you, #0t 10 be K rhm ec. 

Tou know, Sir, I ny pay for what I have, 

My Credatore will be paid 4 thors fore I crave. (i, 

Fe mciaa ipayrthent, fin, ferne Brother || 

T's bound in p/enfeicnce'ta pay Aer 1 

Be ſaei , Rπ¾ñ — — * 

Tf I ſhould todo. with Dim for's 

My Wife lies in m. all wee fl by 

The Rid-wiſe, leaf the javibe caft a. 


And tu f dom g, poor man, 
To make the nl br ch, ; 


A 
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Baß len, the Chuiching ved Ahe will be 
Inb Tce, and T rummety. © 
wping you 


eu will make a rounteons end, 
I reft (l wou wouldſt) Tour loving Friend , 


AB. M. H. T. B. HL I. O0. 
L 6. M. G. P. W. Nay L know: 
You haveube ſame tile all, aud as for mit 
Such as your Me in, Mall your papment' be, 
Jult a] alike : dee wht ac uled Spell - | 
Charms Devils ap to make my Chamber Hell | 
This ſome ſtary'd Prodrice brings; oe that does look 
With — blurd bone chan u Maſters book 
One that ia any dhlnic can pet ping be 
More, flenderettan the M — by: 
hen my poot ſtomach hl us fer meat, I dare 
arce humor it, they mateme dive by air, 
u the Chameleon do; and if none pay 
deter than L have done, even ſo may they. 
Wen I would go to Chappel, they betray 
zeal, and when L only meant to pray 
no my God, faith all I have to do 
to pray them, and glad they I hear me tos: 
y ſhould I preach, de Raltak are fo vent, 
d fee a Beadle to Arreſt my Text 
nd ſue, if ſuch a Suit might granted be, 
Uſe and Docti lde to an ,Outlary, 
ſtings ; et what my gall moſt works upor;” 
; that the hope of wy tevenge is gone : 
vr were I bug to deal with ſuch as thoſe 
* "War knew the danger of my Verſe and Proſe, 
Wide fieep my Muſe in Vineger and Gall 
= 1 cho here {cold grew ſharp and bang d um ally 
— am mEN wah are (6 dull, | 
ot by Scholars) he that is moſt full 
* deln can but hither come, 
primis, Item, aud the opal ſum. 
a 2 


1 04 POE M S. : 
I do not wiſh them Ag: plagueyy but oven, .  /.q/ 
one as 2 J . waco pr 6 ng | RE: 
iſh not Graſhoppers, 4 come 

But clouds of Mothejpevery g 'th) Ton. 
Then honeſt Devil to their Ink convey 

Some Agua forth, that may cat away 

Their books, To add more torments to their Lives; 
Heaven I beſeech thee, ſend um bandſome wives; 
Such as will Por their fleſſi, till ſores grow in t, 
— all their _— —— ſpent in Lint. 
And give them Children with ingeouoos f is 
I . with all the Ornaments and — 10 
Of Soul and body, that it may be known 
To others, and themſelves; they r not their o]. 
And it this vex um not, Ile grieve the Ton 
With this curſe, States put Trinity LeSure donn. 
But my laſt imprecation this hall be; / of 
May they more Debtors have; and all like me. 


Ps ( | 


A Chatacter. 


g* 
. 


8 hrs, 
Auls poſtice Academico. 


a 


Hou Cozen to great Madama, and allyed 

To all the beauties that ate Ladified 3 
Thou Eagle of the Realm, whoſe eyes can ſee 
Th' inviſible plots of forraign policy. -_ 
Thou great and unknown Learning of thy Nation, 
Made not by ſludy, but by inſpiration .! | 
The Court, che State, the Scholars together be 
By tf ears, and fight, and {cratch, and all fort 
When I beheld thee ctinge in ſome fait Hall, 
And ſcrape proportions Mathematical. 
Varying the mouth as *twere by Magick-ſpell ⁵ü 

Io circle, oval, ſquare, and triangle," 2 


- 


— 
7 
. 
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take 2 Virgin by the ivory hand,. 
Mintir — 555 none cag underſtand 
But in z and ſome wor at 
well inchanted, none the * get. 
they have conjur d in lines ſtrange and many 
o find what ſpirit it has, if ir have any. 
o ſee thy feet ( though nature made them ſplay 
Screw in the toes to dance and force a way 
o ſome ſmooth meaſure, as might juſtly vaunt 
1 N Monſieur of a = — 
mother, ſure to ſte ſome ſport, 
Wrilting, or abe, cob ectv thee De Done 
e en | view thee gravely vod, and ſpit 
na grave poſture, ihake the head, and ſit 
5 to bring Spain to England, and confine 
Sing Philips Indies unto Middletons Mine: 
ben I read o're thy Comments ſagely writ 
In the Currantoes, and with bow mach wit 
profound Aph oriſmes do efpound to us 
Almanachs and Gallobelgicm;, © © 
en I conceive what news thou wilt bring o' re 
2 thou returnſt with thy Embaſſador, 
at flopes the Sitter wears to hide his joynts; 
low French, and how the Spenierd eruls their points, 
low ropes of Onions at Saint Omer: go, 
nd whether Turks be Chriſtians yea or no, 
believe one in deep points ſo able, 
as ſurely got under the Councel-rable, 
it when I hear thee of Celarant write, 
Ferio and Baralypron fight, tag 
thinks my then Prophetick ſoul durit tell 
pu muſt be born ar Arifforles well. 
ſhall I rell thee, friend, how thy bleſt fate 
Wy chaace bath made tby name fo fortunate: | 
State: man thinks thou haſt too much o*th* Court, 
Courtier thinks thy fager parts do ſort | 
for the State: as for the Ladies, they 
wich the Medly of thy language, ſay 
I 3 Th art 
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Tw art a meer Scholar, and the Schofar Wers 3 
Thou art of any tribe rather than tests. * 
One thinks thee this, one that, 4 third thinks Eitler, 
Thou thinuſt thy felſ th'art all, and 1 rhink neither. 1 


* 
af: — ah y wa — a 11 8+ 


On thi tifs of his Finger.” 


Ow much, mpre bleib are trees than men [ - 

H Their boughs lopt olf will g; ow agz1.+, 
if the eel n limbs dilever,.. 

The joynt onct loſt is bolt for ev cr. 

But fondly I dull fp} complain, ., 

Our members ſhall revive againg 

And thou pges finger that art duſt 

Before the other members, mult 

Return as ſoog as heavens command, 

And reunited be to th hrt 

As thoſe thas ate not aſhes yet; 

Way doſt thou them ſo envious lit, . 

And malice Oaks that they to faie 

Are tenants of a longer date? 

Their leaſes do moreyears include, 

But once expir'd are nete renew'd. 

Therefore dear finger though thou be 

Cur from thoſe muſcles govern'd thee, 

And had thy motiog at command, 

Yet tifl as in a margent ſtand, 

To point my thoughts to hx upon 

The hope of ReſurreRion $1 ie): 

And fince thou canſt no fiogor be, 

Be a deaths head to humble me 

Till death dath threat her (ting io vain, 

And we in heaven ſhake hands agalu. 
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WH Par encticen.;to, the truly noble Gentle- 
i= - men, Mr. Endymion Porter. 
: Y » 4 . TT 10 1 * 
* O baßb ful Maſe; thy meſſage tell to vne £., 
HF That drinks and filts thy ffeficen. Ts 
do when bis quill a ſportive nuthber ſeeks, 2 
Plants Roſes in the Ladies cheeks ;, * 
with a fad note from their eyes tan call 
Pearl ſhowers to dew# thoſe bud} vl. 
ſe layes whey I by chance am hie ft to heart 
My ſoul climbs up le mine ent, gages 
bids your filters challenge ſtom the Moon d. 
The learned, as the far KA WW. 
of his faſth to rhe bright foal! that's fled, 5 
left you all irls ſtruck dead _ 
ith juſt deſpair of any future men 
T employ, ortareward 2 Pen. 
foul that ſtaying would have wanders wrought, 
High as himſelf or his greatcbought,. ... » 1 
uil of days and honors ( with our prayers, 1 
ln ſtead of beads ſumm'd up with tears, ) | 
gat of her own fret flight to heayen have gone 
Offer what's heart, bis hand, kis ſword, bad done. - 
fing not thou a tale of diſcontent 17 
To him whoſe joy is to lament. | - 
ought to pay true tears upon the hearſe, 


And lay ſome up in faithful verſe, es TY 

ſo caſt off our black;; for More then thus T 
Troubles the Saiars for troubling us. 1 
Wy tobim Cupid being once te Kind. jy 
Wept our his eyes and ſo grew blind. 


dead Aden, grief being paid har due, 
A. turn'd Loves god, and ſo di y. 
711 12 
Nen is a 
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ro 4 Painted Mitre. * 


Here are who know what once to day it vu 
Your eyes, your Conſcience, and. your i 

wdurſt you venture that adulterate part 
Belabour'd with your Fucas and belt art, 
To the rude breath of every raſh ſalute } 
What did your proffer whiſper ? expect ſuit ; 
You were too pliant with your ear; you wiſht 
Pomaum and Vermilion might be kiſs d: 

That lip, that cheek by man was never known; 
Thoſe favors you beſtow are pot your own. 
Henceforth — kiſſes L'le defie, like thee, 
Which druggiſts ſell to you, and yoy tg me. 


| 


pen en Hermaphrodite, 


8 I R, or Malam, chooſe you whether, 
Nature twilty you both together; 
And makes thy ſoul to each 3 
Both petticoat and breeches drefs. 
Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wine 
With water that is feminine, 

Till the cooler Nymph abate 

His wrath, aud Io incorporate, 

Adam till bis rib was lo 

Had the ſexes thus ingroſt. 

When providence our Sire did cleave, 
And out of Adam carved Eve, 

Then did man b ut Wedlock treat 

To make bis body up complear, 

Thus Matrimony ſpeaks hut thee 

In a grave ſolemnity ; 

For Man and VVife make but one right 


Canonical Hermaphrodite, | 
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| thy body, and I find 

every limb a double kind. 
would not think that head a pair, 
breeds ſuch faRions in the hair ⸗ 
s ſo churliſh in the touch, 
rather than endure ſo much 
would my tender limbs apparel 

bis nailed barrel. 
the other halt ſo ſmall, 
ſo amorous with all, 
t Cupid thinks each bair to grow, 
ſtring tor bis inviſible Bow. 
VVhen I look babies in thine eyes, 
lere Feum, there Adonic lies. 
though thy beauty be high noon, 
abs contain both Sun and Moon. 

mary melting kifles skip, 

xt thy Male and kemal⸗ lip; 
xe thy upper bruſh of hair, 
thy nether beards deſpair ? 

2 thou ſpeak it ( I would not wrong 
ſweetneſs with a double tongue) \ 
, in every fimple ſound 
perfect Dialogue is found; 

1 breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 
the ſiſter, that the brother. « 

"W'Vben thou joyn'ſt hands my ears ſtruck, fancies 
Nuprial ſound, I Fob tate Frances, 

el bar the difference, ſoft and rough, 

Wb is a gauntler, that a muff. | 

"Wd Alis, ar the ſack 

WH Trey, brought thee bis Pedlars. pack 

Wd weapon too, to know Achilles 

King Nicomedes Phyllis, * 
plot had fail'd ; this hand would feel . 
Wk vecedle ; that, the VVarlike ſteel, 

yde muſct doh thy pace advance, 
right leg takes thy left to dance. , 


2 


* © 6 
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Nar ist a Galliard danc'd | 
But a mixt dance, en h a4. 55 
Thus every Heteroclite part 

Changes gender but the heart. 

And thoſe which modeſty can mean 

( And dare not ſpeak } are Epirene, 
That Gamſter needs muſt overcome 
That can play both Tyb and Tom. 
Thus did Natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both Philip and Mary. 


ll. 3 WS 


To his well Timbred Miſtriſs, ' 


How I left hewing blocks to back a Verſe, 

ow grown the Maſter-Log, while othets be 
But ſhavings, and the chips of Poetry / 
And thus I Saw Deal boards of beauty forth, 
To make my Love a Ware. bouſe of her worth, 
Her legs are heart of Oak, and columns ftavd 
To bear the amorous bulk; then Muſe command. 
That Beech be work'd for thighs unto thoſe legs, 
Turn'd round and carv'd, and joyned fait with pegs 
Contrive ber belly round, a dining room, 
When Love aud Beauty willa ſeaſting come. 
Another ſtory make from waſt to chin, 4 
With breaſts like Pots to neſt young Sparrows in, 
Then place the Garret of het head above, 14 
Thatcht with a yellow hair to fecp ia Lo?õ 
Thus bave I finiſh Beauties maſtet prize 
Were but the Glaſiet here to make her gyes. 
Then Muſe her out- works henceforth ceaſe to rails; 
To work within, and wainkcat her with praiſe. 

SY 241, | 


S Weet, beard you not fames lateſt breath re 
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Hen paſhful Dy. light How was gone, 
And 4s NN hides 2 bluſh came oa, 
mphs to walh away 


ks 15 Summers day, 
hems fair ftrea um did pic finn, 
naked bath each curious Hmb. 
had this bleſt fight but ſeen 
| think that they had Celia "yt 
Scholar that a walk did take. 
hance for meditation Take) * 
dener object Thanc'd to find, 

jt all rhings elſe were out of mind,; 
(7 ſtudy in this lite, t 
tick or Contemplative ? 
ght, poor ſoul, what he had ben 
2nd her Ny mpus bad been, 
therefore thought ir picious fear 
fortunes had been near, 
bar the water Nympks they were 
met to ſport them there: 
that to ki n ſuch love they bore 
Has vnce before, 
could he think but that Hs eye 
aphs at once did there eſpy 
Me from thee waves ? or that perchance 
water Syrens came to dance 
2 ſtream with tongue and Took 
„ Scholars from their book : 
| think they Graces were 

f * numbers doubled are. 

a he th de, 


wanted three: 
that there 
were, 


'F 


[ 


On fx _ bathing themſelves in « River. ww 
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The Maids betray'd were in a fright 

And bluſht, but twas not ſeen by night. 

At laſt all by the bank did ſtand, 

And he (kind heart) lent them bis hand, 

— — 4 i (aro wary! allo ating y 

aps, ſmooth rhighs,and ſomet more. 

But — night Aken his | 

The place where love and ple — lies. 
Gueſs Lovers, 8 8 , gueſs you that dare 

V'Vhat then might be this Scholars prayer. 


That be had been a Cat to (py, 

Or had he now Tiberius s xye, 

Yet fince his wiſhes were in vain 

He belpt them don their cloaths again, 
Makes promiſe there ould none ſhent, 
So with them to the Tavern went, 


How they all "2 did ſport and play, 


Pardon my Muſe, I dare not ſay ; 
Gueſs you that have a mind ro know 
VVhether he were a fool or no. 


* 


The Wedding Morn. 


Riſe, come forth, but never to return 


Tothe ſame Center, 'ris the Vingin Urn; 


Bury it in thoſe thoughts which did poſſcls 
Thee from the Cr ade, till this bappl ineſs ; 
Which but to think upon will make thy * 
Fairer than is the Morn you ſo much birch, 
In beauty to outvy z and be ag! oh 

Of all that ever bad the pame o ke 
Up Maids, and let 2 — roo fin . 
True inſiruments ot curi 

Set not a Pin a miſs, nor Jer 2 lest 

Ee folded in her Gown but what's 

And when her Ivory-temples you wi 
Torbear your art, for nature gles' 


— 1 


-POEM'S. 113 


e in the eircuit of her radiant hair 
cuil ferter'd in a golden ſnare. 

x the teſurnpliatit Throne wherein the Boy 
ef —— oom Joy, 
(ca ſhees dreſſ that her liſtning ear 
com*d by the Brid s being near — 
how the ſta nds, a how her ſtedfaſt eye 
'd on him — 10 
being met mark —.— — ſtriye 
be in either joy contemplative. 

kifſes raile betwixt them ſuc N a fire 
ſhould the Phœnix ſee, he to expire 
ſbun the ſpicy mountain, and fo take 
ſelf between their lips a have to make. 


— — 


In praiſe of women in general. 
E is a Parricide to his mothers name, 

And with an impious hand murthers her fame, 
wrongs the praiſe of women, that dares write 
ls on Saints, ot with foul ink require 
milk they lent us; Better Sex, command 
your defence my more religious band 
ſword, or Pen; yours was the nobler birth, 
you of man were made, man but of earth, 
zun of duſt ; and though your fin did breed 
al, again you rals'd him in your ſeeds 
in's ſleep a gainful loſs ſuſtain'd 
for one tb a better ſelf regain'd z 
d had be not your bleſt Creation ſeen, 
Anchorite in Paradiſe had been. 
fo this work did the — ref}, * 

eternal providence thought 
fall bis fix days labor beaſts 4 de 
to man, but man ſhould vait on you. 
are of comlier ſigut, of daintier touch 
ler fictb, and colour bright, and ſuch 


114 De MS. 
= Parians lee * marble, Skin 

— — head, and far mare hr FO, 

| of grave 20d quickae(s, dr ahve mga 

Bluſh in your chegks, a wilder 
Your ſtately fronts, your COTE 1 
Breaths ſpice, aud Nectar drops at * ki 
Your »kins aug {moah, /brifides on the 1 
Like quills of Porcupins, rough wooll ** Tit 
Orre all their taces'; ay Dr more nest, 
The form of Angels, .1h e 1. 
If then in bodtes horte Ane 
You better us, doth 7 ſouls ex60Y 2 
No, we in ns 


There can in them. noy Male nar kale de. 
Boaſt we of knowledge ? You have more than we 
| You were the 855 — to p — 

And that moe in o lye. 
Let him diſpute ag Aal than 4 N * 

Your leaſt commands 4 agd nat pertwaded be 

With, Sampſens fee add Dads piety, 

To be your willing Captives : , yertue lure 

V Vere blind as fortune, ſhould {hi 1 the p 
Rough cottagh wan 10 live ing aud delyile | 
To dwell in you the azely 

Thus you ate prov'd the better ſex, aud we 
Moſt all — la our Pedigree. 

VVe chaſe the Fathers name, = 444 

The Mothers,a maze hond d bloog, "roould 
Our generation ſure and cartain he, 

And Ide believe ſome ſanh ig Heratdry. 

Thus perfect Creatures if detraſtian tile 

Againſt you ſex, dilpure but ah ονt eyes, 

Your band, yche lip, Nu, brow, there will be ſet 
So ſubtle and ſo ſtrong an argument... + 
VVill teach the St Ack his afteQian ta, 
And call tbe Cynick from his Tub to WO. 
Thus muſtr ing up your beauteous axogps go on 
Ide —_ is ihe yaliant MRP; 4 | 
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N. I. s. on by Grateful gervens, 


« fulminare or tonitruate words 

e imelle&s, my ninth laſt affords 
— buskins, nor can ſtrain 

antuan lines to Gigantize thy vein, 
wake 2 ien thar thy great plays 

cs, or iscognitaes; | 

— in bis adwir'd careere, . 

s n capreols of Non lence here. l 


vonder not 2 * ertain 
1725 oF att d ſpeak ſo plain. 
7 . n trains 
. our brains. 


122 like a ſmooth ſtreamdoth flow, 
le others, with diſturbed channels go, 
1 ike Niles CataraRts do fall 
iſe, and yet not beard at all. 
2 igence on th: Cock pit ſtage 
it y Toul mn the immortal rage, 
ar the Muſes abies with full delight 
vbere the birdy of Marg were wont to fight: 
flatter I, thou know t I do abhor it, 
others praiſe thy Play, I'le loye thee for it; 
ar he that knows wy end ſhall ſay, he bas 
friend as Gratetull as his Sexyane was, 


— 


— ” 


In Obitum Franciſci Verulamii. 


un moriens tant am noftri; Verulamius Heros 
Triftitiam Muſis, Iu uds facis; 

mu Heu nullum fieri poſt fata beat am, 
ü, & Samium defipuiſſe ſenem: 


Scilicet 
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| Ceilicer hie miſerk felix nequit eſſe Camænis, 
Nec ſe, quim Muſas plas amat iffe ſugr, 
At luflantem animam Clotho imperioſe coegit 
Ad cælum, invitos traxit in aſtra pedes. 
Ergene Phcebeas jacuiſſe putabimws artes? 
Atque berbas Clarii nil ualuiſſe Dei > _ 
Phcebus idem potuit, nec virtue abſuit berbj;, 
Hunc artem atque illas vim retinere putes : * 
At Phœbum ( us meruit ne x ſors] e Camznis ) 
Rivali medicam crade negaſſe manum, 
Hins dolor eſt; quod cum Phœbo Verulamius He 
Major erat reliqui;, bac ſoret arte minor, 
Vos tamen 6, Manes atque Umbrs, Came 
Et — _ ua turba Jovis, * 
$1 ſpirath adbuc, & ton lußſti oceller, 
Sed poſt illum var ſupereſſe putem : 


Si vos ergo aliquk de morte reduxerit Orybem 
22 . 
Diſcite 


nunc gemirus, & lamentabile carmen, 
Ex oculi veſtri lacryma multa fluat. 
Et quam multa fluit > — co Camcenas,\ 
Etlachrymas ; Helicon vie ſatij unis crit ; 
Deucalionzis & qui non mer ſu in undi 
Parnaſſus ( mirumeſt ) biſce latchis aqui, 
geilicet hic periit, per quem vos vivitis, & qui 
Multa Pierias yutriit arte Deas, 
Vidit ut bic artes nulla radice retentas, 
Langvere ut (ummo ſemins ſperſs ſolo , 
' Creſcere Pegaſcas docum, velus baſta Quirini 
Crevit, & exigus tempore Lauri erat. 
Ergo Heliconiadas docuit cum creſcere divas, 
Diminuent bujm ſecula nulla decus. 
Nec ferre ulteris generoß pectoris aftus 
| Contemprum potuis, Diva Minerva, tuum. 
Reftituit calamus ſolitura diving honorem, 
Diſpulis & alter Apollo twas. 
1 
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un & tene bras, ſed quas obfuſcs vctuſtas 
1 & pri % e e Pan 
{au dice methode ſacrum inſt aur auit acumen, 
_ WGocſhaque eripu, ſed ſus fila dedis. 
icet anti jentum vulg ws in 200 
aa claros oculos non habuiſſe liquet: 
velus Eoo ſurgen f de littore Phœbus, 
J. velus in medii ſulget Apollo die: 
ani Typhis tent ãrunt æguore primum, 
; vix deſeruit littors prima rath : 
sbic, Hyadaſque atque omnia ſydera noſcens, 
es, atque tust, improba Scylla, cancs ; 
quod vit andum eſt, quo dirigit equore navem, 
enim & cur ſu m nautica monſtrat acus: 
ili Muſas, hic giguit adultar; 
illi, gignit at iſte Deas. 
ideo reliqu Magna Inſtauratio libri 
uit, & eedant [quallida turba ſophi > 
its novo Pallas modo prodit amifu, 
avis depoſptis ut nitet exuviie, 
ænix cinercs [peas modo nata paternor, 
u, & antiquum ſperat abinds ac cus. 


ta effulgent plus quam mortal ij ocelli 
mins, dum regni myſtic ſacra canat ? 
þe nature leges, arcanagqne Regum, 
a ſecrttis eſſet utriſque canas ; 
ca Henricum, qui Rex, idemque $icerdos, 
bio ſtabili junxn utramque Reſam. 


bac ſunt noſtruj longe majors Cameaenis, 
bar infelix Granta, ſed Aula ſcias. 
wm Granta labri ad moverit ubera tant, 
tn laudes ( maxime Alumne ) t. 
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habet, ut 
2 e 
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Aﬀtus 1. Seer. 1. 


ner Bird 4 Feauber- man, and M iſtreſ⸗ tener Wife 
1 4 Habberdaſher of | Small Wares ; the one 

brought Feathers to the Play houſe ; the ather Pins 
Lat. Glaſſer: Two of the Santtified Fracernityof- 


1yars, 


Lowrd. See Bracher how the wicked Song nd 
croud, f 


To works of Vanity! Not a nook or corner 
In all this houſe ob lin, this cave of filrhineſs, ” 
is Den of ſpiritual thieves, but it is _ 
, and ſtuft full as a Cuſhion 
Ache leud Reprobate. 
bird, Siſter, were there not before lLons > 
1 will fay Inns, for my zeal bids me 
ſuchy I nus, enough to harbour ſuch * 
travell'd ta deſitruction the broad way; 
they build more and more, more ſhops of Satan. 
lowrd. 3 aboundeth, though pure zeal 


2 „and tnuff at dt, yet Rill, 
eth. Had we ſeen a Church, 
built Church, Wears Not th aud Soutb, 


nn 
N 4 . "Ys : 
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It had been ſomething worth the wondring at. 
Bed. Good works are done. CE, 
Flowrd. I ſay, no-works are god, * 
Good works ate meerly Popiſti aud Apocryphoek + 
Bird. But th'bad abound, ſurround, yea, and conki 
No marvel now if Play. houſes increaſe, 
For they are al] growri ſo obſcence of late, 
That one begets another. 
Flowrl. Flat fornication ? 
I wonder any body takes delight 
To bear them prattle. 
Bird, Nay, and I have heard 
That in a Tragedy I think they call ir, 
They make no more of killidg une anotder, 
Than you ſell Pins, 
Flowrd, Or you fell Feather E ruther; 
But are they not hang'd for ir? 
Did. Law grows partial, 
And finds it but Chance. medly : ani their Ce 
Will abuſe you, er me, or any body: 
We cannor.pur our moneys toiacreaſe 
By lawMWl uſuty, nor break in quiet, | 
Nor put off our falſe wares, nor ktep gur wives 
Finer than orhers, but our Ghols mull walk 
Upon their Stages, 
Flowrd. Is not this at conjuring, | 
To make our Ghoſts to walk ere we be dead? 
Bird. That's nothing Mill reſs Flowrdew,they wil 
The Knave, the fool, the Devil, and all for money; 
Flowrd, Impieiy O that men jndued with tcale 
Should have no mote grace in them @-. 11 
Bird. Be there got other 1 
Vocations, as thriving, aud more honeſt? 
Bailiff, Promooters, BE and Apparitors, . 
Bcadles, and Marſhals men, the peedful inſtrument 
Ot the Republick ; but to make themſelves 
Such Monſters? for they are monſters, th'are mou 
© , | Baſe, finful, ſnameleſo, ugly, vile, deform'd . 


jobs monſters ? 
I have heard our Vicar 
| Play-houſes the Colledges of tranſgreſſion, 
u the ſeven deadly fins are ſtudied. 
VVhy then the City will in time be made 
univerſity of iniquity. 
edwell by Black-Fryars Colledge, where I wonder 
that prophane neſt of pernicious Birds 
roolt the mſelves there in the midſt of us, 
many good and well diſpoſed perſons. 

e! 


. 
[2 , 


ab 
x 0 


lewr, It was a zealcus Prayer 
ard a Brother make, concerning Play- houſes, 
For Charity, what is it ? 

'That che Globe, 
in ( quoth he ) reigns a whole world of vice, 
been conſum'd ; The Phenix burnt to Aſhes, 
Fortune whipt for a blind whore : Black F ryars 
wonders how it ſcap'd demoli 
time of Reformation. Laſtly he wiſh'l 
Bull might croſs the Themes to the eer-Gerden, 
there be ſoundly baited } RA 
A good Prayer, 
. Indeed it ſomething pricks my Conſcience, 
to ſell em Pins and Looking. Glaſſes, 
{. I have their cuſtom too for all their Feather 
fit that we which ate ſincere Profeſſors, 
: gain by Infidels, 


fg 


f 
1 


* 


SCEN. 3. 


Enter Reſcim 4 Player. 


r. Roſchs w have brought the things you ſpake 

1. Roſe. Why dn well * 

Fray Sir, what ferve they for 2 

we uſe them in our Play, 
1 K 4 


ird. 
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Bird. Are you a Player ? | 
Roſc. I am Sir, what of that? 
Bird, And is it lawful e 
Good ſiſter, let 's convett him. Will you uſe 
So fond a calling? 
Flowr. And to impious-? 

Bird. So irreligious ? 

Flowr. So unwarrantable ? 

Bird. Only to gain by vice? 

Flowr. To live by fin? 

Roſc, My ſpleen is up: And live not you by fin $ 
Take aw ay vanity, and you both may break, 
V'Vhat ſerves your lawtul trade ot ſelling Pins, 

But to joynt gew- gaws, and to knir * — 
Gorgers, Strips, Neck- cloaths, Laces, ibbay's, u 
And many other ſuch like toys as thsſe, 


To make rhe Baby. Fr ide a pretty Puppet ? 
And you ſweet Featterman, whoſe ware though ligh 
O'er weighs your conftience, what ſerves your tra 


But to plume folly, to give Pride her wings, . 
To deck vain. glory#ſpoiling the Pzacocks rail * 
T*adorn an Ideots Coxcomb, O dull ignorance 5 
How ill ' tis underftood, hat we do mean ; 
For good ard honeſt! They abuſe our Scene, 
And ſay we live by vice; Indeed tis true, f 
As the Phyſitiam By diſeaſes do, | 

Only to cure them: They do liye we fee 

Like Cooks by pamp*:ing prodigalliy, 

V Vhich are cur f ud acculets. On the Stage 

VVe ſet an Uſurer to tell this age 

How ugly looks bis 'oul : A prodigal 

Is taught by us how far from liberal 

His folly bears him. Boldly I dare ſay, 

There has been more by us iu ſome ohe Play 
Laugb't into wit and vertue, than hath been 

By twenty tedious Lectures drawn from ſin, 
And toppiſh humors : Hence the cauſe doth riſe 
Meg ar: not won by th'ears ſo well as eyes, 
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ſee what we preſent. = 
plowy, The ſight is able 
ounſanRific our eyes, and make em carnal], 
Tſe. VVill you condemn without examination? 
Bird, No fiſter, let us call up all our zeal, 
* try the ſrength of this temptation: 
eas ſhall fee we dare deſie his Engines, 
Plewy, I am content. 
Roſe, Then take your places here, I wil! come do 


] . 


wr 


you, 
n + Wod moralize the plot. 
Flowr. That morai:zeing 
do approve, it may be for iuſtruction. 


S CEN. 3. 


Enter 4 deformed Fellow, 


J 
2 Efor. Roſcizs, I hear you have a new Play to d 
J 3 Roſc. VVe want not you to play Mepbeſtopbolia. 
netty natural vizard / l | 
1 Defor. VVhat have you there ? 
Ic. A Looking Glaſs or two. 
or. VVhat things are they ? ' 
ay let me ſee them. Heaven, what fights are here? 
ſeen a Devil. Looking Glaſſes call you them ? 
| is no Bafilisk bat a Looking Glas. 
"JJ Roſe, *Tis your own face you law. 
Deer. My own > thou lieft : 
not be ſuch a Monſter for the VVorld. Fu 
Joſe. Laok in it now with me, what ſeeſt thou now? / 
An Angel and a Devil. 
Roſc, Look on that 
cald'ſt an Angel, mark it well and tell me 
Wit hor like my face ? 
Defor. As t were the (ame, 1) 
Roſe. V Vhy ſo,is that like thine ? Doſt thou not ſee} 
Mot the Glaſs, but thy deformity, | 
N That 


* 
— 
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That makes this ugly ſhape ; if they befair 

T hat view the Glaſs, ſuch the refleQions are, 

This ſerves the body: The Soul fees her face 

In Comedy, and has no other Glaſs. * 
Deſor. Nay then farewel, for I had rather ſev.” 

Hell than a Looking+glaſs or Comedy. | 


Exit De 
Roſe. And yet methinks ii twere not for this Glak 
Wherein the form of Man beholds bis grace, 
We couid not find another way to ſee 
How near our ſhapes approach Divinity. 
Ladies, let they who will your glaſs deride, 
And fay it is. an inftrument of Pride 
I will commend you for it: There you ſee 
If you be fair, how truly fair ye be: 
Where finding beauteous faces, I do know 
You'll have the greater care to keep them (0, 
A beavenly viſion in your deauty lies, 
Which nature hath denied to your own eyes: 


VVere it not pliy, you alone ſhould be 


Debarr'l of chat others are bleſt to fee } _ 
Then take your Glaſſes, and your ſelves enjoy 
The benefit of y: ur ſelves; it is no toy, 
Though ignorance at flight eſteem hath ſet her, 
Thar will preferye us good, or make us beiter. 
A flue, ( for ſuch ſhe was, though here 
P th* City may be ſome, as well as there,) f 
Kept her bands clean, ( for thoſe being alwaysſc : 
Had told her elſe how ſluttiſ ſhe had been, ) 

had ber face as natty as the Bail 

a Fiſhmonger, or an Uſnrers Hall 
Daub'd o'er with dirt: One might have dar'd to ſij 
She was a true piece of Prometheus clay, | þ 
Not yet inform d; And then ber unkemb'd hair 
Dreſt up with Cob. webs, made her Hag-like ſtare ; 
One day within her Pail (for Country Laſſes : 
(Fair Ladies) have no other Locking ;glafles,) 
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ſpied her aucb, aod faln he woul, 
N * through ſo much dirt the could: 
, within that water, that I ſay 
þſbew'd her filtb, ſhe waſht her filch away. 
Comedies, as Poets do intend them, 
 firtt 4 our faults, and thga to mend the m. 
our two Glaſſes oft there be, 
Comick Mirror, and the Tragedy : 
Comick Glaſs is full cf merry itrife, 
low refle&ion 4 _ lite. 
Tragedy, vo ſuch homely ſports, 
ad Glaſs of Cities and of — 


both: Thalia, come and bting 


bew you 
Wadi Siſter, ibat of blood doth Hing. 


S CEN. 4. 


Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satyre, 


ed. Why do you ſtop? go on. 
Ivey. I charge bim ſtay, 
Robe of State, Bunkins, and Crown of Gold, 
2 priority. 
. Your Crown of Gold 
the wreath of wealth; tis mine of Lawrel, 
ues Diadem : This grew green and flouriſh'd 
nature pirtyi r mortality, 
thine 1 — of the earth: 
up to Heaven, found this that's mine z 
ing to hind out Hell, they lit on thine, 
I know you have tongue enough. 
nc Beſides, my Birth- right 
s me the firſt poſſeſſion, 
Ho your Birth. right? 
bom, Yes Sitter, Birth - right; aud a Crown beſide 
on before the Altar of Apollo ' 


is dear Prieſt Phenomoe, the that Grſt 
tet her God, rag'd in Heroick numbers, 
Tragt 


tas die aas, 
rrag. How came it then the Magiſtrate dec 
A pubffch charge to furniſh out my Gene, ho 
When you were fain appear in rags and tattert 
And at your own egpences ? . 
Come. My reward * * 
Came after, my deſerts went before yours, | 
Trag. Deſerts x Ves? what deſerts, when like a 
You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage 
From village unto village; when | then 
As a fit — of Religion 
In my full ſtate contended at the Tomb 
Of mighty The ſens. | 
Come, I before that time b 
Did chaunt our Hymns in praiſe of great Apollo, 
The Shepherds Deity, whom they reverence © 
Under the name of Nomius,, in remembrance 
How with them once ke kept Admerm ſheep. 
And *cauſe you urge my poverty, what were you? 
Till Sepbocles laid gilt upon your Barking, 
You had no ornaments, no robes of ſtate, 
No rich and glorious Scene; your firſt BenefaGon 
Who were they, but the reeling Prieſts of Bacchay 
For which a Goat gave you teward and name? 
Treg. Bur Silter, who were yours, I pray, but 
As chaunted forth Religious, bawdy Sonneis; 
In honor of the fine chaſt God Priapue ? ; 
Come. Let age alone, merit muſt plead our 
Trag. And have you then the forehead to conte 
I ſtalk in Princes Courts, great Kings, and Empere 
From their cloſe Cabinets, and Council Tables, 
Yield me the fatal matter of my Scene. 
(ome. Iuferlor perſons, and the lighter vanitis 
(Of which this age I fear is grown too fruirful) * 
Yield ſubjects various enough to move 
Plent iful laughter. 
Trag. Laughtet / a fit object 
For Poetry to aim at, > wg K* 
Come. Yes, Laughter is my objeck: ITis a 


' 


4 


y 


r * 
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al to his reaſon, 


„ 903 5 c 
tore horror, and that frights. the guil 
v his dear ins: He that As OY 
s ſhall behold him blind 
ſho views Oreſtes as a Parricide, 
ze him laihb*d with Furies too: Th'ambitious 
fear Promethem V ultur: Daring gluttony 
frighted at the fight of Tan 
every Family, great in fins as blood 
at the memory of Pelops houſe; 
> will rely on Fortunes giddy ſmile, 
bath ſeen Priam ated on 


hal, 


e Stage ? 
You move with fear, I work as much with ſhame, 
g more powerful in a generous breſt, * : 
ees an eating Paraſite abus d; 
pus Baud laugb'd at; an ignorant Gull 


ated ; a glorious Soldier knockt and baffl'd; 
crafty ſervant whipt; a niggard cbur} 

ding up dicing- moneys for his Son; 
e fantaſtick Courtier,- a mad roarer, 


elous tradesman, an over weening Lady, 
corrupt Lawyer rightly perſonated 


(if be have a bluſh) will bluſh, and ame 
well to act thoſe follies as to own them 


g. The {®je& of my Scene is iy the perſons 
eater, us in the vices; Atheiſts, Tyrants, 
Me-daring Favorites, Traytors, Pirates, 

Wolves and Cats of State, which In 2 la guage... 
„ue men, and loud as are thejr crimes 
er farth with terror and amazement | 
theghoſtly wondring audience. 
FF Sayre — Lady rakes deſerved place 
1 eb he reap; , fo yield thou to me 
Hime, Fond Satyrewhy tothe f r 
. Asthearrendant of the. Nobler Pape, A 
0 my ſelf more worthy; T7 of £83 100 * 


8 * 


Mime, 


fo 4 


"J 
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Mime. How ! more worthy 2 * | 
Sat. As one whoſe whip of ſteel can with a la 
Imprint the Characters of ſhawe ſo deep, 
Even in the brazen forehead of proud fin, 
That not eternity ſhall wear it out. 
When I but frown'd in my Luciim brow, 3 
Each cor ſciqus cheek grew red, and a cold tre 
Freez'd the chill ſoul; while every guilty breſt, 
Stood fearful of difle&ion, as 2 1 
To be anatomiz'd by chat xkilful hand * 
And ha ve each artery, nerve, and vein of fin 
by it laid open to the publick ſcorn. 4 
I have untruſs'd the proudeft, greateſt tyrants 
Have-quak'd below my powerful whip, half d 
With exſpectation of the ſmarting jerk, 4 
Whoſe wound no ſalye can cure; each blow doth 
A laſting ſcar, that wich a poyſen cars | 
Into the marrow of their fames and lives, K 
Th'eternal uicer to their memories i 
What can your Apiſh fine geſticulations 
My Manlike- Monky Mime, vie down to this ? 
Mime. When men through fins were grown unlike 


gods | | 
Apes — to be like men z therefore I thick 
My Apiſh Imitation, Brother Beadle, 
Does as good ſervice to reform bad manners 
As your prond whip, with all his ferks, and jerks. 
The Spartaa when they ſtrove t'expreſs the i 
ſomneſs f 
Of Drunkennneſ, to their children brought a 
Some captive Herts. Wercparg « with Wine 
Reeling in thus : eyes ſhot out with ſtaring, 
& fire in bis Noſe, a 2 redneſs 'H a 
lazing in either cheek; his hair upri h 
His — and Senſes — 2 2 bly itomack ., 
O're burden'd, ready to diſcharge her load 
In each mansface he met. This made em ſee 
And batt that Tin of Swine, and not of men. 


* - 
4 1 


, 
* 
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ul expreſs a com lemental yourb, 
thinks himſelf a ſpruce and 


expert Couetier, 
| bis ſupple Hams, kiſſing exper 


i ing Shoo-ſtrings, — his writh'd face 
„ ferera poſtures of affection, 


A entertainment to his friend, 
would not think it a ridiculous motion ? 


We ſuch there be that ve:y much pleaſe themſelyes 


ſuch like ant ick humors. To our own fins 
will be Moles, even to the groſſeſt of them: 
in apothers lite we can ſpie forih 
of Faules, with eyes as ſharp as Eagles, 
r Epidaurian t: Now iu me, 
ſelf-love catts not her Egyptian milts, 
y find this mil. becoming fo is, 
afterwards T4 4; ic to themlelyes : 


(s uſe of Mimique Elves. 
12 let's lay this — 


r contention by, 
ly live together; if one VVomb 
hold us bak why ib ould we o_ this room 
narrow to contain us 2 Oa this 
ell plead a tryal; and in one year — 
þ hall do belt? That paſt, ſhe.then that hall 


1a wol ſacred and impar ent 
belt deſerve 7 


2 th intire poſfeſſion 
; Ir oven Vito | 
jbunal : Be it ſos. 
out not but bis cenſure runs with me: 


ere nay a0 th that's ſad and Tragical, 


fence ; Tet him 
re bi wm is wretched, 
+ &- Me all'd Miſery, 
Find ache ay only ſee 
of a Tragedy ! 
+; dans till then z that vice may bleed, 


2 5 


us joyn whips 2 


"Tis agree 
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Mime. Let it be your office to prepare 
The Mask which we intend. 


Come. *Tis my care, 
E 


Rum. How did ſhe ſay > a Maſs ? Brother fle 
ence, 
Flle hence, Laolar y will over take us, | 
Roſc. It was a Maik ſhe Ipake of, a rude Dance 
Preſented by the ſeaven deadly fins, 
Bird. Still tis a Maſs, Siſter 3 away, I tell you 
It is a Maſs, a Maſs of vile [dolatry. 
Roſc. *Tis but a fimple Dance, brought in to 
The native foulneſs and e 
Ot our dear ſin, and hat an ugly gueſt 
He entertains, admits him to HL * 


Song and Dance. 


gay, in 4 Dance bow ſhall we go, 
That never could a meaſure know ! 
How ſhall we fing to pleaſe the Scene 
That never yes cout e 
Diſordet ij the Mark 
1 diſcords are the Tunes 7 
No ſound in our Varſh tars tax fn s 
But bigheſt Trebles, or the loweft Fuſe, 
Flowr. Sce r, if mem od conſcieuj 
Had not been Bro 12 — 725 "ur they 
Affect thele 45 een — — 


Theſe Proctor ebub, h- boys] , 
Roſe. 1 on your ſelves i 2 
| Ex: 


ot + il er 


- tidw 4 , 4 
We z N 
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„ Reſeius ſeuu. 7 | 


„unlefs your favorable mildneſs 
pf e of mercy do encourage us, 
w bids us ond: he darts riot venture 
4 what '#paft, nor that whitvis to com 
5 57 i fo weak, and imp. tem, 
ce nd a trial; nor dares hope 
| re of Conc But if rigor 
— ity be rorkibina'd 
unge. All ce 
N Pardbi#;, for he bricks you © 
at all, but a meer Olla Podrida, 
ly of 1 d, and worſe pen d bumors. 
fire was Gngle Scenes to ſhew 
Comedy ſents each ſingle vice 
5, number 2s their Character 
rom the mart ro whom he c 
epoor Skill he has, great Ariſtotle, 
you can endure to hear the reit, 
welcome; H you caprivt, do but tel! 
meaning 12 ſign, and all farewel. 
will Ray, reſolve to pardon fi-|t , 
EAR deſe ve it by oftending, 
miſs a Pardon, as in jultice 
grant it, though your mercy may, 
te hath this Jeft for a comfort to him, 
W picks forth a ſubjeR'of bis Rime 
fe perchance bis cregr, not his time. 
Fink Aﬀus l, Exit. 


le 
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Ac Tus, SCENA 1, 
Roſcius. Bird. Flowrdew. 


Roſe. Ective your places, The firfttha u 
are tbe Extreams of 4 vertue neceſſan 

Conver(&gion, cal d Comitas or Courte 

other vertuet, bath her deviations from the, 

one Colax, that 20 over courrcous falls i 

vile flanteyy ; the other, Lal as cy into ihe 

which they ſhun ) Dyſcolus, hating to bt 

viſh Parafue , . grows Mio pecviſpneſs and } 

e 


Flow, I thoughtyau taught two yices for or 
Roſc. So does Philoſophy, but the Actors en; 
Golax, Pyſcol ß. 

. Colax. How far they fin againſt humanity . ; 


That uſe you thus / Believe me tis a Symptom 


Of Barbariſm, and rudeneſs ſo to vex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as yours is, 
Dyſco. Why doſt thou vex me then? 
Colax. I? Heaven defend 
My breeding has been better; I vex you ! 
You that I know ſo vertuous, jult, and wile, 
So pious and religious, ſo admir'd, | 
So lov'd of all ? 
Dyſc. Wilt tou not leave me then 
Eternal Torture 2 could your cruelty find 
No back but mine that you thought broad 
To bear the load cf all theſe Epithites ? 
Pious > Religious ? he takes me for a fool. 
Vertuous ? and juſt > Sir, did I ever cheat you, 
Cozen, or gull you; that you call me juſt 
And vertuous? I am grown the common ſcoff 
Of all the world; the ſcoff of all the word? 
Coax. The world is grown too vile ther. 
I yſc. So art thou. 


: Looking-olaſs, 
ll am turn'd ridiculous ? 
woe ? 
There Was 2 2 
05 id had wid we 
1 when reverence was 
ad ; ahem boy EY 
* re 
pe and gravity, 
Fr — 2 gravity / Wo, lor wal 95 ty ? 
ſnot rotten WF grown ſo rank 
| fell ord" 1275 O tines and mariters: 1 
1 Þ wedged 5 80 ye may abuſe mw 
aſhes, meat, years and gravi; 
ume for a Carcaſs ! 2 — fe you of! 5. 
n met 1 have Half 
With ſpeRacles, do I vot ? Pad can walk too 
s denefic of — mark {f cannot 
4 * your p Wand gravity, 
Mi How'd Decreplt Sr * 
toſes bud ichn your cheeks ; 
actiye blood runs free and freſh 
your veins. 
am turn'd boy again ! 
ſchoo]-boy ? have I not 
4 Aan bes? am Tnorſcabb'd and Mang 
| wriſts and hams 1 
6 . Still 27. 6 
and why Dyſcolas ? when were we 
0 — Dy ſcolus? by wy name 
are arr and Oreſtes ! are we not? 
15774 
, Nay worthy Sir, 
my error, twas withour intent 
f Kofence, I'lc find fome other name 
: you by — 
3 do you mean to call me ? 
r mf come ont fo bad 4 
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As ibat I am aſham' don't. 
Colax. Still you take all mals 4 it was « 


You are too jea 17 P 
Dyſco, Jealdys? hat cauſgtor't, my wit: 
Dott ſee my borns > Dolt 7 i thou goeit, 
Write Cuckold in my ee 3 do, we Cu 
With Agua forth, do, Jealous! Lam jeal ous,,! 
Cuts of the Com Dt, * 8 Lam jealow. ; 
mea * 

De os f 105 * f — 

rt? for tzeaſon,telony,or murder @ 
t! to the J Juſt ce; 137 the over ** 
For a ſuſpicious per 105 : iy nes 
For à ſu Ricus elch! 4 
Some courteous plague oe 25 "and free m. wy] 
From this immortal ee, eye 
I meer mi, 770 and Sn < | 
Is the 1 exatic vexations, 
The Hell of 4 and Benn of all Devils. 
Flow, For pitty lake fret not the good old Ge 
Dyſc. O! have I nqt yet tormests great enough 
but you muh add. to my aſflictiun? Jo 
Eternal filence ſeſze you ! 1 
Colax. Sir, we ſtrive 2 5 
To pleaſe you, but you gill mjſconſtrue, us. 
Dy(c. 1 725 be plea” dla ven babe, an infant 
I mult be pleas'd / give me lome, pap, or plus 
Buy me a — or a hebby- alata | 
To til) me, do? ! be eas d wa ave me gef 
A DA SO. be tes N72 ve 
Col. How? a araGre > | 
A cogging, flatt' ring, flaviſtr barakte ? 
Things 1 abaor and hate, Tis not the belly 
Shall make my brains a; cgptive. Elatteters “ 
Souls below reaſen w.il not loop ſo low N 
As to give up their liberty 3 only flatterers | ,, 
Move by anothers wheele, They have nog 


Free tv themſelves, All ther affe ctiors, 


"2. 


100 
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ies, humors, appetites, deſites, 
y wiſhes, rows and prayers, diſcourſe and thought: 
"We bur anothers Bondman, Let me tugg 
a Turks Gallies ; be-erernally _ 
dtoa Quarry z In this State my mind 
ice ; A fatrerer bas nor ſou) nor body; 
; lay > —— No, I applaud your temper, 
a generous braveneſ+ take diſtaſte 
2 nature ſtrives to pleaſe you. 
» 


: 

ö 

| 1 "= 
4 

1 1 


what lave you to do with my feathers ? 
ſhould you binder me trom telling the world 
not lye on flock-beds ? N 
y be pleas d. 
it off for meer reſpect [ bare to you, 
Reſpect I a fine reſpe&,. Sir, is it nor, 
e the world believe I nouriſh vermine ? 
death, death, it that our graves hatchet worms 
at tongues to torment us, let um have 
 teerh they will. I meer not here an object 
ds to my affliction / ſure | am not 
I could not then be ſo ridiculous: 
are overgrown, I am an Aſs; 
wy ears they gaze at. VVhat ſtrange Harpy, 
or Gargon am I tura'd into ? 
Circe wrought my Metamorphoſis ? 
2 beaſt, ſhe might have made me Lyon, 
thing not ridiculous ! O Aeon, 
bo branch like thee, it is my fortune 
| 2 on mee!ſe > There is within 
ſay, that has ſtrong qualities in it; 
hall reſolve me, I will "ay ſee - 
er or no, I man or monlter be. Exit, 
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S CEN. 2. 


To them Peilus. Apho bus. [ 


Bird, Who be theſe They look like Preſi 
* and Deſpair. 2 
Roſc. And ſuch they are, That is Apbobut, 

ous of an impioat confidence fray;-notbing. Ti 

Deilus, ihat from an Atheiſticel difffiſff, ſha 1'1 

motion of a recd. Theſe are the extream of Fort 

ſteers an even courſe between overmuch daring, 4 

much 8 my : | 

Flow, Why ſtays this reptobate Colax? 

Roſe, Any vice 57 4 
Yielus work for flatter r. 

Flow, A good Doctrine, mark it. | 

Deilus. Is it poſſible > did you not fear it, ay 
To me the meer relation is an apve; © -  * 
Good Apbobay no more ſuch terrible {torſes 5 © 
I would not fora world lie alone to night: 
I ſhall baveſuch ſtrange dreams? 

Apho: What can there be | . 
That I ſhould fer? Ibe Gods > If they be good 
Tis ſin to fear them; if not goed, no Gods 
And then let them fear me. Or are they Devi 
That muſt 2ffright me ? | 

Deilus. Deviis / where good Apbobus? ' - 
I thought there was ſome conjuring abroad 
*Tis ſuch a terrible wind ! O ere i is * 
Now it is here again ! O ſtill, ſtill, fill, 

Abbe. What's the matter? 

Deilus. Still it follows me ! 
The thing in black, behind; ſoon as the Sun 
But ſhines, ir haunts me ? Gentle ſpirir leave mi 
Cannot you lay him Apbobur ? what an ugly lod 
With eyes as big as ſawcers, noittils wider 
Than Batbers baſons ! 


' 
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"Tis nothing Deilus 72 ; 
your week fancy that from every objeR 
ments uf fear. This terrible black ihing 
IWbere is it Aphobug > 1 
AIs but your ſhadow Deilus. 
Deil, And ſhould we not fear thadows > 
5 No, why ſhould we ? 
a VV ho knows but th:y comeleering after us 
RS tral away the ſubſtance > watch him Aphobus, 
* , I nothing fear. 
alk 1 docommend your valour, 
| ixes your great ſoul faſt as a Center, 
to be mov'd with dangers; Jet {light cock. boats 
laben with a wave, while you ſtand firm 
an undaunted rock, whoſe conſtant hardneſs 
at the fp of cha roging ſea, 
pit into froth, Bale feat doth argue 
degenerate ſoul. 
Now I fear every thing. 
"Tis your diſcretion, Every thing has danger, 
therefore every thing is to be fear'd, 
ud this wiſdom : *Tis a ſymptom 
wary providence, His tod confident raſhneſs 
$2 ſtupid ignorance in the ſoul, , 
ed and ſenſeleſs judgment: give me fear 
1 the fort, tis ſuch a tircumſpe&t 
wary Sentinel! — 
lawrd. Now ſhame take thee for 
e-warm for maliſt. 
x. ———- But dating valour. 
apable of danger ſlee po ſecurely, 
ves an open entrance to his enc mies 
Wil. V'Vhar, are they landed? 
| VVho > 
Wal. The enemies 
It Colaxralks of. 
If they be, I care not; 
j they be Giants all, and arm'd with tbunder. 


* 
1 
= 
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Deil. Why do you not fear thunder 7 - 

Apbo, Thunder ? no! 

'No more than Squibs and Crackers. 

Deil. Squibs and Crackers, = og 
I hope there be none here j; Vid, Squibs and Crackt 
The meer Epitomes ofthe Gun powder Treaſon, * 
Faux in a leſſer volume, ; 

Apho. Let fools gaze 
At bearded ſtars, iris all one to me 

As if they had been ſhav'd —thus, thus would 
Out- beard a Meteor, for I might as well 

Name it a prodigy when my Candle blazes. 

Deil. Is there a Comet fay you? Nay, I law it, 

It reach'd from Pauls» Charing, andportends 
Some certain eminent danger to the Inhabitants 
*Twixt thoſe two places: ie go get a lodging 
Out of its influence, 

Colax, Will that ſerve ? I fear 

It threatens general ruine to the Kingdom. 

Deil. L'le to ſome other Country. 

Colax. There's danger to croſs the Seas, 

Deil. Is there no way good Colax, | 

To croſs the Sea by Land ? O the ſcituation ! 

The horrible ſcituation of an Iſland. 

Colax. You fir are far above ſuch frivolous though 
You fear not death. 

Apbo. Not I, 

Col. Not ſudden death. 

Apho. No more than ſudden ſleep: Sir I dare dye. 
Deil. I dare not; Death to me is terrible ; 

I will not dye, 

Apbo. Ho can you Sir prevent it? 

Deil, Why L will kill my ſelf, 

Col. A valiant courſe ; 

And the 1ight way to prevent death indeed. 

Your ſpirit is true Roman But yours greater 
Thar fearsnot death, nor yet the manner of it, 
Should Heaven fall ] 
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ry, then we ſhould have Larks; 
Ifhall never eat Larks again while I breath, | 
Or ſhould the earth yawn like 2 ſepulchre, 
n an open throat ſwallow you quick ? 
*Twould ſave me the expences of a Grave, -, 
I had rather trouble my Executors by th* half. 
Cannons to me ate Pot-guns, 
pot guus to me 
Cannons; the report will ſtrile me dead. 
A Rapier's but a Bodkin. 
And a Bodkin, 
a moſt dangerous weapon; finceI read 
in Caeſars death, I durſt not venture 
0a Taylors Shop for fear of Bogkins. 
O chat the valiant Gyants ſhould again 
tel againit the Gods, and befiege Heaven, 
[wight be their Leader, 
Had Enceladus 
n half ſo vallant, Fove had been his priſoner, 
, Why ſhould we think there be ſuch things as 
dangers ? 
, Charybdh, Python are but Fables. 
ue Bull and Dragon very tales, 
+ Monſters, Serpents, all Poetical ſigments. 
ay Hell it ſelf, and Acheron meer inventions; 
were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 
timerous as to fear theſe Bug bear Harpyes, 
, Ceniaurs, Gorgons ? 
Neil, O good Apbobus, 
conjuring, or take me into rh* circle, 
t ſhall I do good Colax. 
Sir walk in, 
is, they ſay, a Looking-glaſs, a ſtrange one 
NH admirable yertues, that will render you 
from inchantments. 
How ! a Looking-glaſs ? 
Joſt think I can endure it > VVhy there lies 
man within't in Ambuſh to entrap me. 
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I did but lift my hand up, and he preſently 
Catcht ar ir. 0 
Collax. Twas the ſnadow Sir of yourſelf, 
Truſt me, 4 meer reflex ion 
Deil. I will truſt thee. $ 
Apho. VVhat Glais is that ? 
Colax. A trick to fright the Ideot 
Out of bis wits, a Glaſs ſo tull of dread, 
Rendring unto the eye ſuch hortid ſpectac les 
As would amaze even no a I do think 
Your optick nerves would ſhriuk in the beholding: 
This if your eye endure, I will confeſs you 
The Prince of Eagles, 
Apbo, Look to it eyes, if ye refuſe rhis fight, 
My nails ſhall damn you to eternal night. 
(ol. Seeing no hope of gain, I pack them hence 
Tis gold gives flattery all her eloquence, | 


SCEN. 3, 
Acolaſtus, Anaifibetua. 


Roſc,Temperance i the mediocrity of enjoying ple 
lefre of1 


when they are preſent, and 4 moderate of them be 

abſent ; and theſe are the extreams of that vertue. 4 

lus 4 voluptuous Epicure , that out of an im 

and untam'd difire ſecks after all pleaſures promi 

without reſpᷣe c; of boneſt or lawful. The other Anal 

rus 4 meer Anchorite, that delights in nothing, not in 

legitimate recreations allowed of by God and nature. 
Acolaſt. O now for an eternity of eating 

Fool was he that wiſh'd but a Cranes ſhort neck ; 

Give me one, nature, long as is a Cable, 

Or ſounding-line, and all the way a palate 

To taſte my meat the longer. I would have 

My ſenſes faſt together; Nature envied us 

In giving ſingle pleaſures ; let me have 
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late, noſe, and touch at once 
de da ast lay me in a bed 
le of a ſummers cloud; to my embraces 
dye me 2 Venus hardly yet fifteen, 
plump, and active; the that Mars enjoy'd, 
| too ſtale: And then at the (ame ĩuſtant 
rouch is pleas'd, I would delight my fight 
Wir of Diana and her Nymphs, 
ed, and ba thing, drawn by ſome Apelles 1, * 
them ſome of our faireſt Virgins ſtand ; 
That I may ſee whether tis Art or Nature 
heightens moſt my blood and appetite; 
x ceaſe I here, Give me the ſeyen Orbs 
charm my ears with their cceleſtial lutey, 
owhich the Angels that do move thoſe ſphears 
Shall ſing ome amorous dirty ; nor yet here 
x | my bounds ; The ſun bimſelf ſhall fire 
Phenix neſt to make me a perfume, 
tle I do eat the Bird, and eternally 
Quaff of eternal Nectar. Theſe fingle, are 
tor ments, but together, O beefy ! 
ach is a Paradiſe. Having got ſuch object 
To pleaſe the ſenſes, give me ſenſes too 
i toreceive thoſe object. Give me therefore 
| gies 2 apy ym _— ſmell, 
s quick hea et my feeling be 
ſubitle 28 the Zeller — — 
darp as a Squirrils : Then I'le read the Alcoran, 
what delights that promiſes in future, 
praiſe in the preſent, 
Bhd. Heatheniſh Glutron ! 
Flow, Baſe belly. god, licencious Libextine ! 
Hui. And 1 do think there is no pleaſure at al! 
Bat in contemning pleaſures ; Happy Niobe 
A bleſſed Daphne, and all ſuch as are 
rand ſtocks and ſtones : would I were Lawrel too, 
Or marble, I, or any thing ipſenſible, © 
d toil for me to eat or drink, 
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Only for natures ſatisfaRionz - 
Would I could live withoutir. To my ear 

Muſick is but a mandrake, To my ſmell 

Nard ſents of rue and wormwood ? And I taſte 

Nectar with as much loathing, and diſtaſte 

As gall, or Aloes, or my Doctors potion. 

My eye can meet no object but I hate it. 

Acola, Come brother Stoique, be not ſo melanchs 

Ani, Be not fo fooliſh brother Epiggre. 

Aco. Come wee l go and ſee a Comedy, that willt 

Thy heavy ſpirits up. 

Anaiſ. A comedy? 

Sure I delight much in thoſe toyes z I can 

With as much patience bear the Mariners 

Chide in a it#&m. 

Aco. Then lets go drink a while, 

Anti. Tis too much labor. Happy Tentalus 

That never grinks. 

Aco. A liche Venery 

Shall recreate thy ſoul. 

Ans. Yes like an itch, 

For ts no better: I could with an heir, 

But that I cannor take the pains to get one, 

Ace. Why, marry, if your conſcience be ſo tender, 

As not to do it otherwiſe 5; Then tis lawful, 

Anz. True Matrimonies nothing elſe indeed 

Bat fornication licens d, lawful Adultery, 

O heavens! howall my ſenſes are wide fluces 
Tolet in diſcontent nd miſeries / s 7 
How happy are the moles that have no eyes | 

How bleſt the Adders that have no cars ! 

hey never ſee nor hear ought that afflicts them, 

happier they that have no ſence at all, | 

That neither ſee, nor hear, taſte, ſmell, nor feel. 

Any thing to torment them: ſouls were given 

To torture bodies, man has reaſon too 

To adde unto the heap of bis diltraQions, 

I can ſee nothing without ſenſe, and motion, 
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Ido wiſh, my ſelf tranaform d into it, | 
Six I commend this temperance z; yourarm'd ſoul 
able to conte mn theſe perty baits, ; 
he 8 tions, - which we title pleaſures, 
are indeed but names; Heaven it ſelf knows 
 ſoch Ike thing ; the ſtars nor cat gor drink, | 
lie with one another ; and you imitate 
7 lorious bodies, by which noble abitinence _ 
in the names of moderate, chaſte, and ſober z - - 
this efeminate gets the infamous terms 
x Glutton; Drunkard, and Adulterer 
that are not mans, as man is man, 
as bis nature ſympathies with beaſts, 
ou ſhall be the Cu. This grave look 
27 — will become a Cenſor, 
I will fit you with an object Sir, 


noble eAnaiſtbetus, that will pleaſe you, 
ba at once 


ou may ſee all the diſmal groves and caves, | 


borrid yaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
n what in hell it ſelf can diſmal be. 
That is indeed a proſpect fit for me, | Exit, 
He cannot ſeek a ſtock or ſtone, but preſently 
le withes to be turn'd to one of thoſe. N 
have another humor; I cannot fee 
lat voluptuous Sow with full delight 
allow in dirt, but I do wiſh my elf 
Transform d into that bleſſed Epicure. 
Ur when I view the hot ſalacious Sparrow 
new his pleaſures with freſh appetite, 
with my ſelf chat little bird of Love. 
It ſhows you a man of ſoft movirg clay, 
made of flint; nature has been bountiful 
o provide pleaſures, and ſhall we be niggards 
plenteous boards? He's a diſcourteou; gueſt 
will obſerve a dyet at a Feaſt. 
hen nature thought the earth alone too littie 


o ind us meat, and therefore ſtor'd the air 
| VVi:h 


With winged creatures, not contented yet, 
She made the water frultful to delighr Lap 
Nay I believe the other Element too 
Doth nurſe fome curious dainty for mans food; + 
If we would uſe the skill to catch the Sala mander: 
Did ſhe do this to have us eat with temperance? 
Or when ſhe gave ſo many different odors 
Of ſpices, unguents, and all ſorts of flowers, 
Shecry'd not — ſtop your noſes : would the give u 
So ſweet a quire of wing d Muſitians | 
To have us deaf ? or when the plac'd us here, | 
Here in a Paradiſe, where ſuch pleaſing prolped, 
So many raviſhing colours entice the eye, 
Was it to have us wink 7. when ſhe 'd 
So powerful faces, ſuch commanding beauties 
On many glorious Nymphs, was it to ſay 
Be chaſt and eontinent ? Not to enjoy 
All pleaſures, and at full, were to make nature 
Guilty of that ſhe ne*re was guiley of, 
A vanity in her works, 

Acol. A learned Lecture / 
*Tis fit ſuch grave and ſolid arguments 
Have their reward Here - half of my eſtate 
T jnvent a pleaſure never taſted yet, 
That I may be the firſt ſhall make ir ftale. 

Col. Within, Sir, is a-Glaſs, that by reflexion 

Doth ſhew the image of all ſorts of pleaſures 
That ever yet were ated, more variety 
Than Aretines pictures. i 

Acol. Ile fee the Jewel; 
For though to do mott moves my appetite, 
I love to fee, ag well as act delight. | 

Bird. Theſe are the things indeed the ſtage dothte 
Dear heart, what a-fou] fink of fin runs here 

Flow, In ſooth it is the common ſhore of lewdneds, 
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Aſotes. Arelcutherm. i 
ſc. Theſe are Aneleutherus an illiberal Niggardiy 
y that will [ell heaven to purchaſe carth. bis 


un Prodiget,that will ſell carib to buy bell. 
4 — eee, mediocrity ia 


| go with me to the Scriveners, go. 
.. Ang hope you would have ſaid a Bandy 


WE eel. Thence ror Exchauge, 1. 
No, tothe Tavern Father. * 


1. Be a good busband boy, follow my counſel. 
u. Your counſel ? No dad, take you mine, 
de a good fellom hall we go and roar ? 
Farber, I ſhall never live ro ſpend 
jay yo! have got already. —Pox of Atturneys, 
thants and Scriveners ; | would hear you talk 
Drawers, Punks, and Panders. 
Auel. Prodigal child 
doſt not know the ſweets of getting wealth, 
os. Nor you the pleaſure that I take in ſpending it 
on Caveare, and eat Anchoves. 
Auel. Aſorus, my dear fon, talk not to me ; 
your Anchoves or your Caycarr. 
feed on Widows; have each meal an Orphan 
wad to your table, or a glibbery be ir 
ant lands melted into a morgage. 
— — feed not on ſuch fine daiutics, 
, thriving dier. 
Ma. Truſt me Sir, 

„ Pe zham'd la-—to call you Father, 
Were truſt me now I'm come to be a Gentleman: 
of your havings, and thus cark and care ? 

me, I will ſend for a whole Coach or two 
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Of Bank- fide Ladies, and we will be Jovial!- 
Shall the world ſay —— or pinch tor nothing 
Well, do your pleaſure, keep me ſhort of moniet 
When you are dead, as die Fhopegod muſt, 

Le make a ſhift ro ſpend out half at leaſt 

Ee you are coſſinꝰd, and the other half 

E're you are fully laid into your grave. 
Were not you better help away with ſome of it? 
Bur you will ttapve yourſelf, that hen y are r 
One Have at all of mine may ſer it flying. 
And I will have your bones cut into Dice, 


And make you —— of it : 
Or I will get — hat ſome bow 


Made of your skull, to drink't away in bealtbs, |, 
Ancl, That's not the way to thrive ! No, ſit and | 
On thy eſtate, as yet it is not hata d F 
Into maturity. | $01: 
Aſet. Marry I wilt brood upon it, 

And hatch it into chickens; capona, hens, 
Larks, thruſhes, quailes, wood- cocks, ſnites and phe 
The beſt that can be got fer love or money. { 
There is no life to drinking? 


[> 
a 
* 


Auel. O yes, yes; | | 
Exaction, uſury, and oppreſſion n 
Twenty i'th* hundred is a very Nectar E. 
And wilt thou, waſtfu lad, ſpend in.a ſupper 1 
What ! with ſweat and labour, cate and induſtry 
Have been an age a ſcraping up together? 
No, no Aſa, truſt grey. head experience; 
As I have been an Oxe; a painful Que, 
A diligent toiling, and laborious Ove, Fl 
To plow up Gold for thee ; ſo I would have thee 
Aſot. Be a fine filly Aſs to keep it. x cl 
Anel. Be a good watchful Dragon to preſerve it. 
Colax. Sir, I over-hratd your wile inſtructions, 
And wonder'd at the gravity ofyour.counſel | = 
This wild unbridled Boy is not yetgrown 
Acquainted with the world; he has not felt 
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weight of need, that want is vertues 
neceſſity, reſped and value * 
lid is, how baſe and how conte mptibleʒ 
ny wakes us. Liberality | 
circumſtances may be allow d; 
n it has no end but honeſty, 
a ves of perſon, quantity, | 
ly, time, and place; bur his profuſe, 
adicious ſpending ſpeaks him Idiot; 
the bel} of liberality 
liberal to our ſelves z and thus 
wiſdom is moſt liberal, and knows 
foad a thing it is for diſcreet men 
thaſe with the loſs of their eſtate 
name of one poor vertue, liberality 
that roo only from the mouth of beggars ! 
of your judgment would nor, I am fuce, 
he vertues at ſo deat a rate. 
you, Sir, I date preſume, ſo fond 
d weigh your gains by the {tric ſcale 
, ang jultice, names iuyented 
ws deggars z I would counſe] now 
ſon to tread no ſteps but yours, for they 
ly direct him the broad way 
leads unto the place where plenty dwells ; 
ſhall give him honor. 
Your tongue is powerful ; 
ad this Lecture to my Son; I goe 
my Scriv'ner who is gone, I bear, 
oge Glaſs wherein all things appear, 
, Toſee if it can ſhew bim his loſt ears. 
your Lecture. Cal. And to ſuch a one 
will be a willing Pupil too. 
[ meant all that [ rold your Father? 
| to bllad the eyes of the old tlunct. 
2 man like you that can make much 
delt Genius : Miracle of Charity! 
n hand becomes "6 Let thy Father 


Scraps 
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Scrape like the Dungbil Cock, the dirt and mire} 
To hind a pretious Gemm for thee, the Quicken 


Ot the white Hen to wear. It is a wonder | 
How ſuch a generous branch as you, could ſpring | 
From that old root of damned Avarice ! 

For every Widdows houſe the Father ſwallows, 

The Son ſhould ſpew a Tavern. How are we 

Richer than others / Not in having much, 

But in beſtowing $ 1 

And that ſhines glorious in you. The cbuffs crows 

Impriſon'd in bis truſty cheſt methinks 

I hear groan our, and long till they be thine, 

In hope to ſee the light again. Thou canſt not 

Stand in a Flood of Nectar up to th' chin, 

And yet not dare to ſup it; nor canſt ſuffer 

The Golden Apples dangle at thy lips, 

But thou wilt taſte the fruit. Tis generous this, 
Aſot. Gramarcy thou ſhalr be Doctor o th C 

Here tis too little, but t all my ſtore, 

I'leia to pump my Dad, and feteh thee more. 
Col. How like you now my Art ? ict not a ſubtle 
Flow. Now our upon thee thou lewd reprobatet 

Thou han of fin and ſhame, that ſoweſt Cuſhiob#* 

Unto the elbows of iniquity, 
Col. I docommend this Zeal ; you cannot be 

Too fervent in a caufe ſo full of goodneſs, 

There is a general froſt hath cea d devotion. 

And without ſuch like ardent flames as theſe 

There is no hope to thawit, the word, Puritan,” 

That I do glorifie, and eſteem, rev'rend, 1 

As the molt fanibed, pure, and holy Sect 

Ot all profeſfors, is by the ptophane 

U. d for a name of mlm abc word, a ſlander; 

That I fc oth Vice; I do but flatter them 

As w* give Children plums to learn their prayety, 

T*cntice them to the truth, and by fair means "i 

Work aut their reformation, 
Bird, *Tis wall done. 


Looking-glaſs. 
pe he 2 a brother to make 
Flaw, You ſhall have the devotions * 
all the Elders, But this foppiſboeſs 
weariſome z I could at our St, Autliat, 
plug and all, fit twenty times as long. 
5. Goin with me to recreate your — 
1 theirs) with ſome refreihing long, 
ile patience our rude Scene hath held too long. 
Fink Atm 2. 
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ACTUS 3. SCENA 1h 


. Roſcius, Bird, Plowrdew, 
I will no more of this abomination. 
The end crowns every action, ſtay till that, 
uiges will not be pre judicate. * 
. Pray fir continue (till the moralizing. | 
The next we preſens, are the extreams of Magnifi- 
t who teaches a Decorum in great expences, 45 Libera- 
Wintheleſſer : One is Banauſus out of 4 meer oſtemaiin 
gloriouſly expenſive;the other Mic: oprepes,one in glo- 
wirks extreamiy baſe and penurious, 
Banauſas, Microprepes. 
Being born not for our ſelves but for our friends} 
country and our glory; it is fir 
dexpreſs the Majeity of our ſouls 
eds vf bounty and magnjficence, 
19, The world is tull of vanity, and fond fools 
themſelvesa name from building Churches, 
thing that tends to the Republique, 
e Re. private that I ſtudy for 
Fight therefore for the fame of wy Republiqug 
tea brave Egyptian King, 
plar ſuch ſtore of onions, and of garlicks 


i waintain ſo many thouſand workmen, 
dullding of a Pyram'd at St, Athans, 
M 2 
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Upon whoſe top I'le ſet a hand of Braſs; 
With a ſcrowl in't to ſhew the way to London 
For th* benefit of Travellers. 
Colax. Excdlent / 
*Tis charity to direct the wandring Pilgrim. | 
Micro, I am Church-warden, and we are this 
To build our Steeple up; now to ſave charges 
I'le get a high crowr'd hat with five Low- bels 
To make a peal ſhrall ſerve as well as Bow, 
Col. 'Tis — caſt, wy 
And We a careful Steward of the Church, 
Of which the Steeple is no part, at leaſt 
No neceſſary, 
Bird, Verily *tis true 
They are but wicked- Synagogues where thoſe 
ments | 
Of ſuperſtition and Idolatry ring 
wW to ſin, and chime all into the Devil. 
Benau. — *cauſe there be ſuch ſwarms of 
riting : | 
I'le kave an Artiſt frame two wonderons Weathe 
Of Gold, to fet on Pauls and Grantam Steeple, - 
To ſhew to all che Kingdom what faſhion net 
The wind of humor hither means to blow. 
Micro. A Wicker Chair will fit them for a Pulpit, 
Col. It is the Doctrine, Sir, that you'reſpeR. 
Plow. Inſooth I have heard as wholeſome inſtru 
From a zealous Wicker Chair, as e*re I did 
From the carv'd Idol of Wainſcot. 
Benau. Next, I intend to found an Hoſpital 
For the decay'd profeſſors of the Suburbs, 
VVith a College of Phyfitians too at Chelſy 
Only to ſtudy the cure of the French Pox 
That ſo the figners may acknowledge me 
Their onfy benetactor, and repent; | 
_ © Colax, You havea care Sir of your countries 
Micro. Then I will ſell the leaſe to thateh the a 


tan, I haye a rare deyice to ſet Dutch windmill 
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non New-market Heath, and Salisbury Plain, 
drain the Fens. 


The Fens Sir are not there. 
i But who knows but they may be? 
* Very right: 


th aim at the prevention of a danger. 
Micro, A Porters Frock ſhall ſerve me for a Surplice. 
Flaw. Indeed a Frock is not ſo ceremonious, 
Zan, Bur the great work in which I mean to glory, 
l@ the raiſing a Cathedral Church: 
all be at Hogs- Norton, with a pair 
lately Organs; more than pity *twere 
0 d looſe their skill for want of practice. 
Organs! fye on them for Babylonian Bag- pipes! 
for the painting, I bethink my ſelf 
L have ſeen in Mother Red-caps Hall 
ed cloth the ſtory of the Prodigal. 
And that will be for every good uſe and moral. 
you are wiſe ; what ſerve Egyptian Pyramids, 
fan Temples, Babylonian Towers, 
wColoſſes, Trajan water-works, 
niians Amphithearers, the vain coſt 
ignorance and prodigality ? 
flouriſh'd when ber Capitol was thatch'd, 
all her gods dwelt but in Cottages; 
e Parlan matble and cerynibian braſs 
rd ber gawdy Temples, ſoon ſhe fell 
ſuperſtition, and from thence to ruine . 
(ee that in our Churches glorious Statues, 
ch Copes, and other ornaments of State 
wandring eyes from their devotion, 
da wanton gazing, and that other 
edifices, and ſuch gorgeous toyes 
more proclaim our . 1 wealth than ſafety, 
Wlerve but like ſo many guilded baits 
ice a forraign foe to our invaſion. 
ſa there js a Glaſs will ſhew you Sir, 
ſxeet ſimp'icities our Grandſirts us'd, 
"Bog M 3 , How 


- 
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How in the age of Gold no church was gilded. 
E 


| xit 
Banau. OI have thought on't, I will ſtraight way by 
A Free - ſchoole here in London, a —.— 
For th education of young Gentlemen 

To {tudic how to drink, and take Tobacco, 

To ſwear, to roar, to dice, to drab, to quarrel: 
Twill be the great Gymnaſium of the Realm, 

The Phrontiſterium of great Britany : 

Ard for their better ſtudy, I will furniſh them 
With a large Library of Drapers books. 

Col. *Twill put down Bodlje and the Vatican, 
Rcyal Banauſu ! How many Spheares ſlye you 
Above the carthly dull Microprepes ? 

I bope to live to ſee you build Stewes 

Shall out- brave Venice, to repair old Tiburn 
And make it Cedar, This magnificent courſe 
Doth purchaſe you an immorrality. 

In them you build your honor to remain 

The example and the wonder of poſterity, 

While other hide- bound Churles do grutch themſ 
The Charges of a Tomb. 

Ban, Buti'le have one 
In which i'le lie embalm'd with Myrrbe and Caſſis, 
And richer unguents then th' Egyprian Kings. 

And all that tnis my pretious Tomb may furniſh 
The Land with Mummie, 

Col. Yonder is a glaſs 

Will thew you plats and models of all monuments 
Form'd the old way; you may invent ane w, 
*T will make for your more glory. 

Banau, Colax, true, 

Roſc. Theſe are the extreams of magnanimity.Ch 
4 fellow ſo highly conccitcd of bis. own parts thas beth 
no honey above him; the other Micr pſicus, 4 
low ſpiritcd jellow, that undervaluing by own q 
dareg not aſpire to thoſe dignities, that otherwiſe bis 
arc capable of, | «<< 

N 
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Chaumm, Micropficus. 
(han, I wonder that 1 bear no news from Court. 
caler. All baile unto the bonorable Chaumm, 
The honorable Chaunm 2 *Tis decreed 
a a privy Councellor z our new honours 
t ſo alter us that we can 
get our friends; walk with us our familiar. 
Mis, It puzles me to think whar worth I have, 
at they ſhould put ſo great an honor on me. 
cal ax. Sir, I do know and ſee, and ſo do all 
at have not wilful blindneſs, what rare skill 
wildome, policy, judgement, and the reſt 
the ſtaie vertues fic within this breit, 
fit were their Parliament; but as yer 
not Sir, the happy Meſſenger 4 
tells you, you are cal'd unto the Helm: 8 
that the Rudder of great Britany 
into your bands, that you may ſteere 

t floating Delos till ſhe be arriv'd 
the bleſt Port of happineſs, and ſurnam'd 
Forrunaze I fle from you that are the fortuna e. 
Chau, Lis lirange that I the belt experienc'd, 
&kilfulleſt and the rareſt ot all Carpenters, 
uid not be yet a p:ivie, Councellor ? 
ly the State wants eyes, or has drunk Cpiun 
Llleeps, but when it wakes it cannot chuſe 
meet the g'orious beams of my delerts 
be as the riſing Sun, and ſay to England, 
land behold thy light ? 
Make me a Conſtable ! 
eme that am the ſimpleit of my Neighbo s 

ata Magiſtrate / ſo powerful an Officer : 
luſh at my unworthineis: a Con!tabie ? 
yery Prince © th pariih ! you axe one Sir 
Wabil:ty to dilcharge it better, 
5 M 4 Let 
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Let me reſign to you. 
au. How? 1 a Conſtable ? 

VVhat might I be in your opinion Sir 3 

Micro. A Carpenter of worſhip. ' 

Chau. Very well; 
And yet you would make me a Conſtable ? 
V'le evidently demonſtrare that of all men 
Your Carpenters are beſt States-menz of all 
I being the beſt, am belt of Stares- men too: 
Imagine, Sir, the Common- wealth a Log, 
Or a rude block of wood, Your Stateman comes, 
(For by that word I mean a Carpenter) . 
And which the ſaw of Policy divides it 
Into ſo many boards or ſeveral orders, 
Of Prince, Nobility, Gentry, and the other 
Inferior boards caJÞ'd vulgar, fit for nothing 
But to make ſtiles, or planks to be trod over, 
Or trampled on: This adds unto the Log 
Call'd Common- wealth, at leaſt ſome ſmall pe 
But aftcrwards he plains them, and ſo makes 
The Common- wealth, that was before a board, 
A pret y VVainſcot; ſome he carves with Litles 
Ot Lo d, or Knighr, or Gentleman; ſome ſtand 
And fe: ve us more for ule than Ornament 
VVe call them Yeomen ; (Boards now our of faſt 
And le ſt the difproportion break the frame, 
He with the Pegs of amity and concord, 
As with the glew-pot of good Government 
Joyms em together, makes an abſolute edifice 
Ot the Republ ick: State. $kill'd achiavel 
VVas certainly a Carpenter; yet you think 
A Corſtible a Gyant- Dignity, 

Micro. Pray Heaven that Icarus like I do not 
The waxen plums of my ambition? | 
Or that from this bright Chariot of the Sun 
I fall not headlong down with Phaeton, 

I have aſpit'd ſo high: make me a Conſtable 
That haye not yet attain'd to the Greek tongue {| 
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d his office for to keep the peace, 
ieſties peace i [ am not fit to keep 
| much leſs his Peace, the beſt 
all bis Jewels ? How dare | preſume © ' 
a man inthe Kings name I faint 
burthen of ſo grear a place, 
weight might preis down Atlas: Magiſtratey 
only Sumpter- Horſes, Nay they threaten me 
make me Warden of rhe Church, l 
Ia Patriot? or have I ability 
preſent Knights- Recuſant, Clergy-reelers, 
Gentlemen Fornicators ? 
col. You have worth 
ichly enamel d with a modeſty ; 
though your lofty merit might fit crown'd 
Caucaſus, or the Pyrenian mountains, 
u choote the bumbler Valley, and bad rather, 
pw a ſaſe ſurub below; then date the Winds, 
be a Cedar ? Sir you know there is not 
ſo much Honor in the Pilots place 
danger in the ſtorm, Poor windy Titles 
f Digniry and Offices that puffe up 
bubble pride till ic (well big and burſt, 
are they but brave nothings? Toys call'd Honors 
ake them on whom they are beftow'd no better 
glorious ſlaves, the ſervants of the Vulgar : 
1 (weat at Helme, as much as at the Oar, 
eisa Glaſs within ſhall ſhew you, Sir, 
be vanity of theſe Silk- worms, that do think 
toile not, *cauſe they ſpin ſo fine a thread, 
Micro, le fee it. Honor is a babies rattle, 
A ler blind Fortune where ſhe will, beſtow her 
me on earth, and I ſhall fall no lower, ' 
Chau, Colax, what news: 
Col, The Perſian Emperor 
drſperarely ſic k. 
Chau.” Heaven take his ſoul / 


ea] am the grand Sophie, (as tis likely 
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I may be) Colax thou art made for ever, 
Col. The Turk they lay prepares again for Pag 
Cbau And I noBaſhaw yet ? Sultan repent it 
Col. The State of Venice too is in diſtraction. 
Chau, And can chat State be ſo ſupinely 
As not to know whom they may chuſe their Duke} 
Col. Our Merchants do report th inhabitants 
Are now in conſultation for the ferliog 
The Crown upon a mo;e deſerving head 
[Then his that bears it. 
Cbau. Then my fortunes riſe 
On confident wings, and all my hopes fiye certala 
Colax, behold, thou ſeeſt the Prefter. Fobn. 
Well England of all Countries in the world 
Moſt blind to thy own good. Otber Nations 
Woo me to take the bridle in my hands 
With gitts and Preſents z had I liv'd in Rome, 
Who durſt with Chaunzs ſtand a candidate ? 
I might bave choice of Edile, Conſul, Tribune, 
Or the perpetual Difaztors place. 
I could diſcharge em all, I know my merits 
Are large, and boundleſ> ; A Caſar might be hewel 
Out ot a Carpenter, if a skilful workman 
But undertook it. 
Colax, Tis a worthy confidence. 
Le: birds of night à d ſhame with their Owles eyet 
Not date to gaze upon the Sun of Honor 
They art no preſidents for Eagles: Bats, 
Like dull fycrop/ychus ; things of earth, and lead, 
May love a private latety z men in whom 
Prometheus, bas ſpent much of his ſtoln fire, 
Mount upwards like a flame, and court bright honour 
Hedg'd in with thouſand dangers / Whats a man 
Without deſert ? and what's deſert to him 
That does not know he has it? Is he rich 
That holds within his houſe ſome buried Cheſts 
Of Gold, or Pearle,and knows not where to look 
What was the Load-ſtore, till the uſe was found. 
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4 foule dotard on * —.— ? 
es, not alone 
rt — hen but reflect and turne 
4 on themſelves, and find an object there 
worthy their intentive contemplation : 
ue at home no ſtranger, but are grown 
ainted with your vertues, and can tell 
at uſe the Pearle is of, which Dunghill cocks 
ape into dirt again. This ſearching judgement 
Fact lereadel to work wood, but men, 
attends you, I ſhall live to ſee 
diadem crown that head. There is within 
laſs that will acquaint you with all places 
Dignity, Aut and renown, 
State, and carriage of them: Chooſe the beſt, 
a as deſerye you; and refuſe the reſt, 
hay, Igo, that want no worth to merit honor ; 
honor that wants worth ro merit me, 
we, thou arbitreſs of humane things, 
credit is ar ſtake ; If I burriſe, 
worlds opinion will conceive th'baſt eyes, 
Exit. 


SCEN, 5. 
Orgilm, Aorgus. 


Roſe, Theſe are the extreams of mec tueſi Orgilus an an- 
qutrrelſome man mov'd with the leaft ſhadow,or ag- 
e of injury. The other in defect, Aorgus, « fellow ſo 
or = 7 inſenſible of wrong zhat he Ir not capable of 
eft abuſe. 
be. _— — he has awak'd a fury * 
carries ſteel about him, Dags, and Piſto! 
bee his thumb at me / 105 255 
do. Why ſhou!d not any man 
on thumb; 
| Org. 
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Org. At me ? were L a fwyrd 
To ſee men bite their thumbs—Rapiers and D 
He is the ſon of a whore, | 
Aor. That hurts not you? 
Had be bit yours, it had been ſome pretence + 
T' have mov'd his anger; he may bite his own 
And eat it too. 
Org. Muskets, and Canons eat it? 
If he dare, ear it in contempt of me, 
He (hall eat ſomething elſe too that rides here; 
Le try his Eſtridge ſtomack. 
Hor. Sir, be patient. | 
Org. You lye in your throat, and I will got? * 
Aor. To what purpoſe is this impertinent mac 
Pray be milder. N 
Org. Your mother was a whore I will not put 
Aer. Why ſhould ſo light a toy thus trouble you? 
Org, Your Father was bang'd, and I will be teu 
Aor. When reaſon doth in equall ballance poize 
The nature of two injuries, yours to me 
Lyes heavy, when that other would not tur 
And even ſcale, and yet it moves not me, 
y anger is not up. | 
Org. But I will raiſe it; 
You are a fool! 
Aor. I know it, and ſhall L 
Be angry for a truth? 
Org. You are beſides 
An errant Knave / 
Aor. So are my betters Sir, 
Org. I cannot move him O my ſpleen it riſes, 
For very anger I could cat my knuckles, 

* For. You may, or bite your thumb, all's one to 
Org. Youarea horned beaſt, a very cuckold, _ 
Aor. Tis my wives fault, not mine, I have core; 

[Then to be angry for anothers fin. 
Org. And I did graft your horns,you might have t 
And found us glewd together like the Goats, . 


* 
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ſtood a witneſs ro your transformation. 
.. Why if I had, I am fo far from anger 
have ene falne down upon my knees, 
defir'd heaven to have forgiven you both) 
, Your — —— not one of them 
know your own begetting. 
| 1 am the more bebolding to them 
call me father; it was luſt 
| , that — et them, but I am ſure 
v charity to keep ants. 
oy Mer yet ſtirr'd? 
done of meer contempt, he will not gow 
ry, to expreſs his ſcorn of me 
abc ience this, inſufferable, 
him me coward if I put up this 
ard you will be angry, will you not ? 
4. To ſee how ſtrange a courſe fond wrath doth go; 
will be angry *cauſe I am not ſo, * ; 
o. I can endure no longer; if your ſpleen 
in your breech, thus I will kick it up. | 
Aer. Alpha Beta. Gamma. Delta, Epfilon. Zer8.Erg.rhe? 
Kap. Lambda. Au. Nu. Xi I mic ron. f i. Ro. Siga. 
blen. Pby. Chi. Pþ.Omega. | a 
Org. How? What conte pt is this; 
Aer. An Antidote 
ainſt the poyſon, Anger: twas preſcrib'd 
man Emperor, that on every injuy 
ated rhe Greek Alphabet, that being done 
lis anger too was over. This good rule 
learn d from him, and Practiſe. 
Ade — þ Il Practiſ 
vill you vex me? I will Practiſe too (Kicks again 
Aer. Aleph. Beth, Gimel. (e 
Org. What new Alphabet 
is ? 


Her. The Hebrew Alphabet that I uſe, 
remedy, 4 
Org. O my Torment ſtill? 


Are 


2 
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Are not your Buttocks angry with my toes? 
Aor. ought I feel your toes have more oce 
For to be angry with my 
Org. Well, 
Le try your Phy ſick for the third aſſault; 
And exerciſe the patience of your noſe. | 
or. A. B. C. D. E. F. d. H. I. XL. At. N. o. 
S. T. V. M. X. I 2. | 
Org. Arc you not angry now ? 
Aor. Now fir ? why now ? 
Now have you done ? 
org. O tis a meer plot this, | 
Tojeer my tameneſs: will no ſence of wrong 
* Weaken the Lethargy of a cowards foul 7 
Will not this rowſe bet from her dead ſleep, northis 
Hor. Why ſhould 1 Sir be angry it L fufter 
An injury ? it is no guile of mine 
o, let it trofible them that do the wrong ; 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence : 
Org. A bitterneſs o'reflows me; my eyes flame} 
My blood boytes in me, all my faculties 
Of ſoul and body move in a diſorder, 
Her'patience hath ſo tortur d me: Sirrak villain 
E will diſſect thee witk my rapiers point: 
Rip up each vein, and finew of my ſtorque, 
Anatomize him, ſearching every entraile, 
To lee if natuce when ſhe made this aſs, 
This ſuffering aſs, did not forget to give him 
Some Gall, | 
Col. Put jt up good Orgilm, | 
Let him not glory in ſo brave a death, 
As by your hand? it ſtands not wich your honor 
To |tain your rapier in a cowards blood. 
The Lesbian Lyons in their noble rage 
Will prey on Bulls, or mate the Unicorn; 
Bur trouble not the painted butterfly, 
Ants crawle ſecurely by him, 
Org. 'Tis intolerable / 
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14 thon wert worth the killing, 
ax. A good wiſh, | 
as well diſcretion, as bold valour : 
dot of luch a bafA'd afs as this, 
eftone, then man. Meduſe's head has turn'd him. 
nn ants a choler,every ſſye 
52 ſpleen :; poor worms being trampted on 
wyle, as bidding batrail to the feet 
] eſſors. A dead pally fare 
ſtruck a deſperate numneſs throvgh his ſoul, 
be grown inſenfible : meer ſtupidity 
ſeix'd him: your more manly ſoul I find 
apable of wrong and like a ffint 
forth a fire into the ſtrikers eyes. 
bear about you valours wherſtone, anger 
ich ſets an edge upon the ſword, and mak: s it 
with a ſpirit; you conceive fond patience 
injuſtice to our ſelves, the ſuffering * 
injury invites a ſecond, that 
e} Wibonathird, till wrongs do multiply 
{reputation bleed, How bravely anger 
that Martial Brow: A glat+ within 
ll ew you Sir when your great ſpleen doth riſe, 
fury darts a lightning trom your eyes. 
bg. Learn anger ſir, againit you meet me next, 
was man like me with patience vext, Ex. 
, Lam fo far from anger in my ſelf, 
4 tis my grief I can ir 4 otheis fo, 
fl. It proves a ſweetnels in your dipofition, 
gentle winning carriage dear Aorgus, 
se me leave to open wide my breit, 
ur fotare a friend unto my foul, 
tr, and take pofſefſton 3 fuch a man 
Whnogall, no biitetneſs, no exceptions z 
nature meant a Dove, wonld keep alive 
fame of Amity, where all diſcourſe 
Wm innocent, and each free jelf is taken; 
$3 good friend will parduy his friend; error 


But 


: 
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But he's a better, takes no notice of them} 
How like a beaſt with rude and ſavage rage 
Breath'd the iapor's ſoul of Orgyla ? 
The proneneſs of this n is the nurſe 
That foſters all confuſion, , ruins ſtates, ; 
res Cities, layes great Kingdomes waſte; 
"Tis that affeRion of the mind that wants 
The ſtrongeſt bridle ; give it reins, it runs | 
A deſperate courſe, and drags down reaſon uch ; 
It is the whirlwind of the ſoul, the ſtorm x 
And tempeſt of the miod, that raiſes tp 
The billows of diſturbed | 
To ſhip · wrack Judgement. O- ſoul like yours 
Conitant in patience! Let the North wind meet 
The ſouth at ſea, and Zepbyrm breath oppoſite 
ToEurm; let the two and thirty ſons 
Of ola break at once toplow _ 
The Ocean, and diſpeople all the woods ; 
Let here could be a calm; it is not danger 
Can make this check grow pale, nor injury 
Call blood inte it. There's a Glaſs within 
Will let you ſee your ſelf, and tell you now 
How ſweet a tameneſs dwells upon your brow. 
Aer. Colax, I muſt believe, and therefore go; 


VVhols diſti uſtful, will be angry roo, 
S CEN. 4 
Alazon. Eiron. 


;  Roſc, The next are ibe extrea m of Truth. Alaz 
that arrogates that to bimſelf which is not bis 3 . 
one that out and of an itch to be thought modeſt, dia 
hk qualities ; the one erring in defending 2 {a ed if 
other ing in denying a triub. | F 


Alax. | hear you're wondrous valiant 
Tir. I alas. * 81 


tj 


0 
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ſho told you F was valiant ? 


- The world ſpeaks ir, 


8 is decei d, but does ſhe ſpeak tru 7? 


am indeed the Hector of the age; 
de call you Achilles. 


Lr. I Achilles ? 


= 


Lam not Achilles, I confeſs 
no coward That the world hould think 
lam an Achilles yet the world may 
ne what ſhe pleaſe. 
+, Next to my valor, 
ich but for yours could nevei hope a ſecond) 
is reported. 
ir, I may have my ſhire ; 
the laſt valour ſhew'd in Chriſtendom 


u in Lepanto (him not 3 
&. He might be thought ſo Sir, by them that knew 


are found him a poor baff1'd ſnake : 
Thave writ him, and proclaim'd him coward 
every poſt i ih' City. i 
len. VVho ? 
Lepanto, 
valcur fir that you fo much renown. 
v. Lepanto was no man fir, but the place 
famous by the ſo much mention'd battail 
u the Turks and Chriſtians, 
Cry you metey / 
Lepanto that I meant it ſeems 
but Lepantor name-ſake, I can 
that you are well skill'd in Hiſtory, 
Not a whit, a novice 3 &4 I could perchance 


e from Adam downward, but what's that 


tory ? All that I know is only 
al, continuance, height and alteration 
Commonwealth. I have read nothing 


. # : ö . 
* 9, Lroy, Tacitus, Suetoniuas, 


Dion, , Paterculus, 


v, Fuſtine, Saluſt, and ſome few 
N Mor 


* 
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More of the Latine: For the Modern, I 
Have all without book, Gallo Belgicu, 
Philip De. Comine, Machiavele, Guiccardinc, 
The Turkiſh and »£gyptian Hiltor es, ut 
With thoſe of Spain, France, and the Netherland; 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; ndthing 
Alas to one that's read in Hiitories. 
Ia the Greek I have à ſmack or ſo, at 
Xenophon, Herodotus, Thucydides, and 
Stowe Chronicle, 
Alaz. Believe me fir, and that 
Stowe Chronicle is very good Greek; you little 
Think who writ it! Do you not ſee him ? 
You are blind; I am the man, 
Eir. Then [ muſt number 


You with my beſt Authors in my Library. 
Ala. Sir, rhe reſt too are mine, but that I ver 


With other names, to ſhun the opinion 
Of arrogance z ſo the ſubtle Cardinal 
Calls one book Bellarmine, *nother,_Toſtatmw, 
Yetone mans labor both, You talk of numbri 
Yoy cannot chooſe but hear how lowd fame ſp 
Of my experience in Arithmetick : 
She ſays you too grow near perſection. 

Eir. Far from it I; ſome in-Gght, but no more, 
I count the Stars, can give the toral ſum, 
Huw many Sands there are i'th* Sea z bur theſe 
Are rrifl-s to the experr, that have ftudicd 
Penketh mans preſident. Sir, I have no skill 
In any thing ; If 1 have any, tis 
In languages, but yet in looth I ſpeak 
Only my mother tongue; I have not gain'd 
The Hebrim, Chalace, Syriack, or Arabick, 
Nor know the Greck with all ber Dlalects. 
Scaliger and Tom Coriate both excel me 
I have no skill in French. Ilias, Spaniſh, 1; 
Turkiſh, gi, Chyna, Perfian tongues. 
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ed the Latine I was whipt into 
Auen, Sclavonian, and Dalmatian, - 
hk Saxon, Daniſh, and Albanian ſpeech, 
atof the Coſſakts, and Hungarian too, 
ith Biſcays, and the prime of Languages, 
b, we, and * ate too hard for me 
obe familiar in: and yet ſome think 
dot t is free) te L ſpeak all theſe 
[were born in each; but they may err 
think ſo ; *Tis not every Judgment ſits 
the infallible chalr. — truth, 
Curope, A4, and Affricatoo 
oy «Fn gr the new found world 
x7 much fear there be ſome languages 
at would go neer to puzzic me, 
Alex. Very likely, 
have a pretty pittance in the Tongues z 
Tiren, I am now more general; 
an ſpeak all alike, there is no ſtranger, 
ſoremote à nation bears me talk 
confidently calls me Country. man. 
witty wor ld giving my worth her due, 
mes me the Contuſion :; I but want 
Orator like yon to ſpeak my praiſe. 
ir, Am I an Orator Alazon? no; 
oh ir ba:h pleas d the wier few to lay 
was not fo eloquent; 
lends will latter, and Lam not bound 
believe all Hyperboles : ſomething fir 
ance [ have, but tis not worth the naming, 
cially Alaton, in your preſence, X 
R. Your modeſty E iron (peaks but truth in this. 
I neednot flatter theſe, they Il do'ir themlelyes 
croſs the Proverb that was wont to ſay, 
le doth {crub another # here each Aſs 
learn'd to claw himſelf, 
We. I doe ſurpaſs 
ators, How like you my Orarions # 
| N 2 


Iboſe 
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Thoſe againſt Cataline, I account them beſt, 
Except my Philippicks ; all acknowledge me 
Above the three great Orators of Rome : 

Eir. VVhar three, Alagen? 

Ala, Marcus, Tull ia, 

And Cicero the beſt of all the three, 

Eir. Why thuſe three names are the ſelf- ſame 
Alaz. Then all is one, Were thoſe three names 
men, : 

I ſhould excel them all. And then for Poetry. 
Eir. There is no Poetry but Homers [liads, 
Al. Alaſs*cis writ ith” nonage of my Mules ;. 

You underſtand the Italian? 

Eir. A little Sir; 
I havaread Taſſo. 

Ala. And Torquato too ? 

Eir. They're itil] che ſame ! 

Ala. I find you very skilful 
Eiron, I crr only to ſound your judgment; 
You are a Poet too? 

Eir. The world may think fo, 

Bur tis deceiv'd, and I am ſorry for't, 

But I will tell you firſome excellent yerſes 

Made by a friend of mine; L have not read 

A better Epigram ot Neoterique, 
Ala. Pray do my eyes the faveur, fir, to let me 

learn um. 

Eir. strange fights there late were ſten, that did 

be multitude ; the Moon was ſeen by night, 

And vun. appear d by day — is i not good? 

Alt, Excellent good procecd. 
Eir. Vat haut remor(e 5 
EY Har and. Planet kepe their wonted courſe. 
at ihere cold ſrigbi th, (mark oy ng» | 
„ * O ir, ark 

The Fulgar know not why 8 ir, nor what, 

But in ib eir h:ymors too ince nf be, 

Nubirg ſee n ſtrange ta the bat conſtancy : 


* 
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las hot my friend approv'd himſelf a Poet? 
Auer. The verſes fir are excellent, but your friend 
ves himſelf a thief, 


Fir. Why good Alten? 
Ales. A Plagiary, I mean the verſes fir 
( n 


Z. From whom? 

Alex. From me, believe't, I made um. 

Fir, They are alas unworthy your owning, 
trifles as my muſe bad umbled on 
morning, 

Mig, Nay, they may be yours: I told you 
you come near me fir. Yours they may be: 
od wits may jump: but let me tell you, Eiron, 

our friend muſt ſteal them, if he have them. 
(dl, What pretty Gulls are theſe ? Ile take um off, 
leren, You are learned, 
.- I know that, 
cu, And vertuous, 
. *Tis confels'd, 
Cal. A good Hiſtorian, 
A. VVho dares deny it? 
(M. A rare Arithmeticjan, 
Mex. 1 hav* heard it often, 
cal. I commend your care 
kaow your vertues, why ſhould modeſly 
{ neighbors ) 
good mens mouthes from the ir ow:: praiſe > curs 
envious, and will rather blaſt our memories 
ſich infamy, than immortalize our names; 
fame hath taken cold, and loſt her voice, 
ſe muſt be our own tiumpets; careful men 
have an Inventory of thei: goods, 
why nor of their vertues z thould you ſay 
were not wiſe, it werea fin to truth, 
Eins mode ſty tell bitfify lies, 
cloak and maſque his parts he's a foo! fr it, 


h-ayeoly counſel bid us know our ler. 
| N ; Yeu 
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You may be confident, chant your own encomium 
= but a Panegyrique to your felt ; 
And your ſelf write the learned Commentary 
Of your own actions. 

Ala. So I have, 

Co. VVhere is it? 

Ala. Tis ſtoln. 

Co, I know the thief, they call him Caſar. 
Goe in good fir, there is within a Glaſs 
That will preſent you with the Felons face, Ex. / 
Eiron, You hear the news ? 

Eir. Not I, what is it? 

Co. Thatyou are held the only man of Art. 

Eir. Ist currant, Colax ? 

Col. Currant a the ayre, 
Every man breaths it for certainty. 

Eir. This is the firit time I beard on't in truth; 
Can it be certain? ſo much charity left 
In mens opinion ? 

Co. Youcallit charity 
VVbich is their duty. Vertve fir like yours, 
Commands mens praiſes, Emptine(s and folly, 
Sucb as Alaton is, uſe their own Tougues, 
VVhile real worth hears her own praile, not ſpealsi 
Other mens mouthes become your trumpeters, 
And winged fu me proclaims you Jowdly forth 
From Eaſt to V Veit, till either Pole admire you, 
Self praiſe is bragging, aud begets the envy 
Of them that hear it, while cach man therein 
Seems undervalued : You are wiſely ſilent 
In your own worth, and therefore were a fin 
For others to be ſo ; The ſiſh would loſe 
Their being mute, ere ſuch a modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker: yet Sir I would have you 
Know your own vertues, be acquainted with them. 

Fir. VV hy good fir bring me but acquainted with. 

Col. There is a glaſs within ſhes you your ſelf 
By a teflection; goe and ſpeak em there, 
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£4, I ſhould be glad to ſee em any where? Exit Eir. 
Retire your ſelves again, tor theſe are ſights 
torevive, not burden with delights. 
Exeum ommer. 
Fin Ada 3. 


ACTUS 4. SCEN, 1. 
Flowrdew, Bird, Roſc ius. 


; Y indignation boylerh like a pot, 
An over- heated pot, ſtill, ſtill it boyleth ; 
boyleth, and it bubleth with diſdain, 
thw. My ſpirit wirbin me too fumerh, I ſay 
b, and ſteemeth up, and runneth ore 
| * wrath at theſe delights of fleſh. 
Roſe, The Actors beg your ſilence The. next vertue 
extreams we would preſent, wants 4 name both in the 
+ and Latin. 
Bird, VVants it a name? tis an unchtiſtian vertue. 
Roſc, But they deſcribe it ſuch a modeſty as direct ws in 
purſuit, and refuſal of the mcaner honors, and ſo an 
1 Magnanimity, 4 Liberality te Magnificence : But 
w, that humor of the perſons, being already foreſtall d, 
10 pride now ſo much praflis'd, or countcnanc'd as 
of. apparel, let me preſent you Philotimia, an over- 
Lady, too neat in ber attire; and for Aphilotimus 
arus 4 luſty ſordid ſloven. 
Flaw. Pride is a vanity worthy the correction. 
Philotimis, Luar, Colax. 
Pb. V Vhat mole dreſt me to day? O patience!(maids! 
þ would be troubled with theſe Mop-ey'd Chambar. 
's a whole hair on this fide more than t'other, 
no Lady elſe come on you ſloven. 
as ever Chriſtian Madam fo 1or mented 
wed a (wine as I a1? make you ready, 
AL would the Taylor had been hang'd for me 
q N 4 That 
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That firſt invented cloaths——O nature, nature! 
More cruel unto man than all thy creatures: 
Calves come into the world with Doublets on, 
And Oxen have no Breeches to put off, 
Tae Lamb is born with her freeze Coat about her: 
Hogs go to bed in reſt, and are not troubled 
VVich pulling on their Hoſe and Shoos i*ch* Mor 
V'Vith garterjog, gidling. truſſing; byttoning, 
And a thouſand torments that afflict bumauny, 
Phi. To ſee her negligence / ſhe bath made thut 
Dy much too pale, and hath forgotten to whiten 
The natural redneſs of my noſe, ſhe know: nor 
VVbat *tis wants dealbation. O tine memory ! 
If ihe bas not ſet me in the ſelf ſame teeth 
That I wore yeſterday, Lama Jew, 
Does ſhe think that I can eat twice with the ſame, 
Or that my mouth ſtands as the vulgar does ? 
What ? are you ſnoring there, you'll riſe you ſlug 
And make you ready ? 
Lupa. Riſe, aud make you ready? 
Two works « t that, y ur happy Birds make one; 
[They when they riſe are ready. Blolled Birds ! 
They, fortunate creatures / fleep in their own ci 
And riſe with their feather. beds about them. 
Would nakedreſs were come again in faſhion ; 
I had ſome hop? then when the breſts went bare, 
Their bodies too would have come to it intime. 
Phi. Beſhrew het fur's, this wrinkle is not fill d. 
You'll go ad -u are a pretty Husband: 
Lupa. Our Suw nee waſh's, yet ſhe has a face 
Metbinks as cleanly, Madam as yuurs is, 
If you durſt wear your own, 1 
Co, Madam, Suderbia, 
You're ſtudying the Ladies Library, 
The Looking glas, i well? fo great a beauty 
Mult have her orn1ments, Nature adorns 
The Pcacocks tail ars; "ris ſhe attires 
The Bird of Pa: adiſe in all ber Piumes 
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>& the Fields with various Flowrs ; 'tis ſhe 
led the Heavens with all thoſe glorious lights; 
»otted th Ermins skin; and arm'd the fiſh 
lver male. But man ſhe ſent forth naked, 
«that be ſbould remain ſo, but that he 
| with reaſon ſhould ad orn himſelf 
one of theſe, The Silk-worm is 
mans ſpinſter, elſe we might ſuſpect 
the eſteem'd the painted Butrer-fly 
her Maſter-piece. You are the Image 
that bright goddeſs, therefore wear the Jewels 
all the Eaſt 3 let the rei Sea be ranſack'd 
make you glitter, Look on L uparas 
Husband there, and ſee how in a ſloven 
the beſt Characłers of Divinity, 
ayer worn out in man, are loſt and buried. 
Philo, I ſee it ro my griet, pray counſel him. 
Col. This vaniry in your nice Ladies humors 
ſo curious i her toyes, and drefles, 
les me ſuſpitious of her honeſty. 
ſe Cobweb-lawns catch Spiders. Sir, believe it; 
w know that thoſe do not commend the man, 
s the living though this age prefer 
Cloak of Pluſh, before a brain of art. 
underſtand what miſerv tis to have 
worth but that we owe the Draper for ; 
doubt you ſpend the time your Lady loſes 
wicking up ber body, to cloath the ſ ul. 
Lap. To cloath the ſoul? muſt the ſoul too be cloath'd : 
broteſt Sir, I had rather have no ſoul 
han be tormented with the cloathing of it. 
Roſc, To theſe enter the cxtreams of modeſty, 4 near kin(- 
u of che vertues , Anaiskyntia or Lmpudence, 4 
wd, and Kataplectus an over-baſhſul Scholar; where 
Author hopes the woman will pardon bim,if of Four and 
my vices, be preſents but two (pride and impudence) 
I” Sex, | 


. 
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S CEN. 


The Moſes. 


SCEN. 2. 


Andink yntia, Kathe. 


Philo, Here comes»Anahhyniia too; —O fan! 
eAcolaſtus, and eAſota have ſent for me, 

And my breath not perfum'd yet Kt. O ſweet 
Are the Gentlemen there already ? 

Anak, Come away, 

Are you notaſham'd to be ſo baſhful > well 
If I had thought of this in time, I would 

As ſoon have ſeen you fairly bang'd as ſent you 
Toth' Univerſity. 

Phil. VVbat Gentleman is that? 

Ana. A ſhamefaſt Scholar, Madam; look up 
Speak to her, or you looſe your exhibition: 
———<Y ou'l (peak I hope; wear not away your but 

Kat. VVbat ſhould I ſay ? | 

Ana. VVhy tell her you are glad 
To ſee her Ladiſhip in health; nay out with it. 
Katap. Gaudeo te bene valere 

Pbil, A pretty Proficient ?, 

V Vhart ſtanding is he of ”th* Univerſity ? 

Anti, He dares not anſwer to that queſtion 

Philo, How long have you been in the Academy! 

Katap, Profetto Do Domina ſum Bac. Bac. Bac 

laurem Artium. 

Phil. VVhat pitiy tis he is not impudent. 

Anah. Nay all my coſt 1 ſee is ſpent in vain 
T having as your Ladyſhip knows full well, 

Good practice in the Suburbs; and by reaſon . 
That our morality there is very ſubject 

To an infe&ion of the French Diſeaſe, 

I brought my Nephew up i'th' Univerſity, 
Hoping he might (having attain'd ſome know! 
Save me the charge of keeping a Phy ſitian; 
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all iavain + be is ſo baſhful, Madam, 

dares not look upon æ womans water. 

Sweet Gentleman, proceed in baſhfulneſs, 

rertues beſt preſerver : 

. Rette dick, fc inquit Ariftotcles, 
That being gone, 

reſt ſoon follow, and a ſwarm of vices 

+ che ſoul 3 no colour but a biuſh 

u young mans cheek : pure (hamefaſtneſs 

er to the Lips and ears, that nothing 

he enter, or come out of man, but what 

d, and modeit : Nature {trives to hide 

parts of ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, 
Natura dux optima. 

lex. Teach us to do ſo too in our diſcourſe, 

ip. Gratias tibi ago, 

Inure him to ſpeak ba _ 

A very good way; Kat ws, here's a Lad 
hear — Abbes. : q 
atap, Obſcenum eſt, quod intra ſcenam agi non oportuit. 
neiſ, Of goes your velvet Cap / did I maintain you 
have you diſobedient ? you'l be perſwaded ? 
ap, Liberi operam dare. 

. VVhar's that in Engliſh ? 
, To doe an endeavor for children, 
Some more of this, it may be ſumertbing one days 
„ Communic eft omnium animantium conj unc jon 
procreandi cauſa. 
. Conſtrue me that. 
v. All creautures have a natural deſire, or appetite 
joyued together in the lawful bonds ofMatrymony, 
itthey may have ſons and daughters, 
wil, Your Land:eſs has beſtow d her time but ill. 
could not this have been in proper terms ? 
ſhould chatechize my head, and ſay, 
is your name, would it not ſay a head? 
Wy would my kin confeſs it ſelf a kin ? 
part about me be aſham'd | 
Of 
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Ofhis own name; although I catechiz'd 
All over, Come good Nephew, let nox me 
Have any member of my body nicknam'd, 
Col. Our Stoique, the graveſt of Philoſophers, 
Is juſt of your opinion, and thus argues; 
Is any thing obſcene / the filthineſs 
Is either grounded ln the things themſelves, 
Or in the words that (ignifie thoſe things; 
Not in the things; that would make nature guilt, 
Who creates nothing filthy and unclean, 
But chaſt, and honeſt z if not in the things, 


How inthe words, the ſhadows of thoſe things ? 
To manure grounds, is a chaſt honeſt terme; 
Another word that ſignifies the ſame, 
Unlawful : every man endures to hear, 

He get a child; ſpeak plainer and he buſhes, \ 
Yer means the fame. The Stoique thus diſputes, 
That would have men to breath as freely downward, 


As they do upward, 
Anaiſ. I commend him, Madam,“ 
Unto Your Ladyſhips ſervice, he may mend 
With counſel; let him be your Gentleman-uſher; 
Madam, you may intime bring down his legs 
To the juſt fize, now overgrown with playing 
Too much ar foot- ball. 
Philo. So he will prove a Stoique z 
F long to have a Stoique ſliut before me: 
Here kifs my hand. Come what is that in Latine ? 
Katap, Deoſculor manum. 
Philo, My lip; nay fir you mult if Icom mand ja 
Katap. Oſculor te, vel aſculor a te. 
Philo, His breath ſmells ſtrong, 
«Anaiſ. *Tis but of Logich Madam, 
Philo. He will come io it one diy - you ſhall go 
To ſee an excellent glaſs to dreſs me by. (8 
Nay,go ! you mult go firſt ; you are too manner, 
It is the office o your place, ſo-- on, 
Colax, Slow Luparis riſe,or you'l be Metam y/ | 


— 
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Hens fate is imminent. : 


Where's my wife ? 
(ulax. She's gone with a Yourg Snip,and an old baud. 


Lay. Then I am cuckolded ; If I be, my comfort is 
has put me on a cap, that will not trouble me 

ſth pulling off; yet Madam [']e prevent you. 

Role, The next are the extreams of juſtice. 


«& 


— 


S CEN. 3. 


Enter Fuffice Nimis, ꝓuſtice Nihil, 
Plus and Parum their Clarks. 


in. plus ! 
boy V Vhar ſays your worſhip ? 


n. Have ny tenants 
hat hold their leaſe of Luſt here in the ſuburbs, 
copy» hold from me, their Lord in chief, 
d their rent charge? 
Plas. They have, and 't pleale your worſhip 3 
Receiver general gave em my acquittance. 
Tum. Sur l reſigu my Pen and inkhorn to yu; 
hall forget my hand, If I ſtay here. 
e not made a Mittimus ſince 1 ſerv'd you; 
ete Ia reverend Juſtice as you ate, 
would not fit a Cipher on the Bench, 
do as Juſtice Nimũ does, and be 
Deminns fac totum of the Seſſions. 
Nidil. But I will be a Dominus. fac» miſcricordiam 
lead of your Torums z people ſhall nor wiſh 
lo ſee my ſpurs fil'd off, It does me good 
o tale a merciful nap upon the Bench, 
Mere I ſo ſweetly dream of beirg pittitul 
e the better for it. 
Nm. The yearly value 
ny fair manner of Clerkenwell, is pour ds 
u beſides New-years capo the Lordſhip 


— 
— 
* ; 
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Of rurabial ſo—with my Pick: batch grange 
And Shboreditch farm, and other premiſes +» 
Adjoyning, very good, a pretty maintenance 
To keep a Iuſtice of Peace, and Coram too; 
Beſides the fines [ take of young beginners, 
With harriors of all ſuch as due, quatenus whores, 
And ruin'd bawds, with all Amercements due ; 
* To ſuch as baunt in Purly, this is ſomething, 
With mine own Game reſerv'd, 
Plus. Beſides a pretty pittance too for me, 
That am your worſhips Bayly. 
Par. — 't pleaſe your worſhip ſir, to hear the 
ue | 
Of ſuch fenders, as are brought before you 
Nibil. It does not pleaſe me, Sir, to hear of my 
That do offend ; I would the world were innocent, 
Yet to expreſs my mercy you may read them, 
Par. Firit here is one accus'd for cutting a pure! 
Nihil. Accus'd ? is that enough ? if it be guilt 
To be accus'd, who ſhall be innocent ? 
Diſcharge him Parum, 
Parum. Here's another brought 
For the ſame fact, ta ne in the very Action. 
Nihil. Alas it was for need; bid him take 
And fo diſchaige him too; Tis the fit ſt time. 
Nimis. Plus, ſay, what h pes of gain brings th 
Plus. eAnairhynia, Sir was at door, ( 
Brought by the Conitable. les c 
Nimis. Set the Conſtable by the heels, 
He's at certain with us. Nib 
Plus. Then there's Imemperauce the bawd, To bu 
Nin. A tenant too. 
Plus, With the young Lady, Madam Incontinence. 
Nim. Search o're my — buok;is not 
One of my Laſt Compounders ? Nn 
Pla. I remember it. k 
Then there is jumping Fude, Heroique Doll, 
Wirk bouncing Nw, au dCis, your worſbips inves Th 
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All ſubfidy women; go free um all, 
— Sir, here's a known fender : one that has 
and whipt innumerable times, 
luft d Bridewel often; not a Jayl 
he's familiar with, burnt in the hand, 
head, and ſhoulder ; both bis ears cur off, 
his noſe flit z what ſhall I do with him? 
Nil, So often puniſh'd ? nay, if ro correction 
ſerve his turn; e en let him run bis courſe, 
Mis, Here's Miftreſs Frailiy too, the waiting- woman. 
For what offence ? 
Pim. A fin of weakneſs roo. 
Nim. Let her be ſtrongly whipt. 
Pim. An't pleaſe your worſhip, 
hasa Noble mans Letter. 
Nim. Tell her, Pla, ſhe muſt 
the Kings Picture too. 
Plm. Be 
has promis'd me I ſhould examine her 
ik Garret. | 
Nin. What's all that to me? 
Pls. And ſhe intreats your worſhip to accept. 
Nim. Nay, if the can intreat in Engliſh, Pla, 
ke is injured. 
Per. Sir, bere's Sie the Taylor 
Aung d with a Riot, 
I Parum, let him go, 
les our Neighbor, 
Par. Then there is a ſtranget for quarreling, 
Nibil, A ſtragger | O'tis pity 
lo hurt a ranger, we may be all rangers, 
would be glad to find ſome mercy, Parum. 
Here's a Gentlewoman of 8. Foancs is 
'd with diſhoneſty. 
Nin. With diſhoneſty ? 
ry will amend her, and yet Plas, 
her a queſtion, if the will be honeſt? 
Plas, And here's a Coblers wite brought for a ſcold. 
. : Nim, 
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Nim. Tell ber of a cucking ſtool, tell ber ber 

Oylter queans with Orange women, 
Carts and Coaches ſtore, to make a noyle , 
Yet if ſhe can peak Engliſh, 

VVe may ſuppoſe her ſilent. 

Par. Here's a Batchelor 
And a Citizens wife for flat Adultery ; 

VVhat will you do with them? 

Nib. A Citizens wife! * | 
Perchance her Husband is grown Impotent, 1 
And who can blame her then ? ö 

Par. Vet hope you'll bind over the Batchel t; 

Nib. No, enquire als 
Firſt if he have no wife; for if the Batchelor 4 
Have not a wife of bis own, *twas but frailty⸗ 

And Juſtice counts it venial. * 4 

Pla. Here's one Adicus, 1 
And Sophron, that do mutually accuſe ( 
Each other of flat Felony / { 

Nim, Of the two which is the richer ? 

Pla. Adicus is the richer, 

Nim. Then Sopbron is the Thief. 

Plus, Here is witha] 

Panurgw come with one call'd Prodotet, 
Lay treaſon Sir to one anathers charge; 
Panurgw is the richer > | 

Nim, He's the Traytor then. 

Plus. How Sir? the richer ; 

Nim. Thou art ignorant Plus ; 

Ve muſt do ſome injuſtice for out crepit, 
Nor ali for gain. 
Pim. Eutrapelus complains Sir, 
| Bomolochus has abus'd him, 

Ain. Sepd Entrapelus to th Jail; 

Plus. It is Eurrapelus that complains Sit. 

Njm. Tell him we are pleas'd to think wx 

fended, "120 
Wil muſt be Law; wer't not for Summum fa, 
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could the land ſubſiſt ? * 
(alex. I, or the Juſtices 
nin themſelves? go on The Land wants ſuch 
dare with rigour execute her Laws. 
members muſt be lanc't and tented ; 
1a bad Surgeon that for pitty ſpares 
he part corrupted, till the Gangrene ſpread, 
all the body periſh; be that's merciful | 
the bad, is cruel to the good. 
Alloy muſt cure the ears diſeaſe ; 
Stocks the foors offences; let the back 
her own fin, and her rank blood purge forth 
phleboromy of a whipping polt : 
et the ſeeret and purſe-puniſhment 
all the wiſer courſe 3 becauſe at once 
las the virtuous and corre&s the vitious. 
not the (word of Juſtice fleep, and rult 
Velvet ſheath; preſerve her edg, 
keep it ſharp with cutting; Uſe mult wher her; 
mercy is the breafi that ſuckles vice, 
liyira- like ſhe multiply her heads, 
adyou on fin, ſqueeze out the Serpents drains, 
yoy can find for ſome have lurking holes 
refdey lie hid. But there's within a Glaſs 
you every cloſe offenders face. 
Come Pla, let's go in to find out theſe con 
cealmentrs 
vill grow rich and purchaſe bonour thus 
an to be a Baron of Summum us. Exit Ni. Plum) © 
1 are the ſtrangeſt man, you will acknow- 


fot offenders; here's one apptehended 
er. 


M. How ! 
# He kill'd a man laſt night, 
Ho cam'c to pals ? 
upon a falling out. 
ey ſhall be yh reconcil: em. Parum. 


«. ; o Pert. 


182 The Muſes 
Par, One of them is dead. 
Nth, Is he not buried yet ? 

Pay. No vir, 
Nib. Why then L ſay they ſhall ſhake hands, 
Col. As you have done a 

Wit h Clemency, molt Reverend Juſtice Nihil; 

A gentle mildneis thrones it ſelf within you; 

Your worſhip would have jultice uſe her ballance 

More than her ſword ; nor can you endure to die 

The robe ſhe wears deep ſcarlet in the blood 

Ot poot offenders: How many wen have rigour 

By her too hafty, and ſevere proceedings, 

Prevented from amendment, that perchance 

Might have turn d honeſt, and have proy'd gavd C 

ſtians? 7 

Should Jove not ſpare his thunder, but as often 

Diſcharge at us, as we dart ſins at him, 

Earth would wart men, and he himſelf want arm; 

And yet tire Pulcan, and Pyrecm es too. 

You imitate the Gods! and be fins leſs 

Strikes not at all, than he ſtrikes once amiſs, 

I] would not have juſtice too falcon-ey'd, 

Sometimes a wilful blindneſs much becomes her 

As when upon the bench ſhe fleeps and winks / 

Ar the tranſgreſſions of mortality: 

In which moſt merciful poſture I haye (een 

Your pitiful Worſhip ſnorting out pardons 

To the deſpairing ſinner ; there's wh bin 

A mirror, Sir, like you! go ſee your face, 

How like Aſtrcas tis in her own Glaſs, 

par Ard Ile petition Juſtice Nimù's Clerk. 
To admit me for his under Officer, E 
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S CE N. + 
| Agroicus. 


Roſc, This b& _ , & ruſtique clowniſh fellow, 
whoſe diſcourſe iz a Country ;, ant extream of urban, 
whereby you may obſerve there is à vertue int jeſting. 
r0, They talk of wittie diſcourſe and fine conceits; 
And L ken not whar, a deal of prirtle prattle would make, 
ACat piſs to hear em. Cannot they be content withi 
lr Grandams Engliſh ? They thinł they talk learned- 
, when | had rather beat our brindled cur howle, or 
unt. They mult be breaking of jeſts with a mur- 
in, when L bad as ſive hear em break wing, Sir reve | 
mee, My zonne Dick'ts a pretty bookiſh Scholar of his 
God bleſs him; he can write and read, and makes 
bonds and bills, and hubifgarions; God ſave all. But bu'r; 
Lady if I worted ir would make him ſuch ——.— 
uto have more wit than tits vcre vathers, he ſhould have 
earn d nothing for od Agroicus, but to keep a talley: 
There is a new trade lately come up to be a vocation, I 
dot what ; they call fem —Boers, à new name for 
deggars [ think, ſince the ſtatute againſt Gypſies. I would 
wor have my zonne Dich. oe of thoſe Boers for the beſt 
N; in my itye by the matkins; Boets? Heay'n ſhield him, 
and zend him to be a good Varmerzit he can cry hy, ho, 
hut, gd&e, ho, it is beiter I rrow than being a Boer, 
? I had rather zee him remirted tothe Jail, and 
abe histwelve God varhers, good men and true, con- 
unn him to the gallowes, and chere ſee him vairely, 
wacured. There is a Bamolc has one of the Boets, nom 
ots take all the red-noſe tribe of 'em for ic us 
ed oes ſo abuſe his betters / well *rwas a good world, 


en Lverit held the Plow 


Col, They car'd not then ſo much for ſpeaking w. ll 
V mean honeſt; and ln you ſtill lives 
goed ſimplicity of the former times: 
F 0 whey 
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When to do well was Rhetotick, not to talk, 

The tongue · diſeaſe of Court ſpreads her intection 
Through the whole Kingdom; flactery, that was war 
To be confin'd within the verge, is now 

Grown Epidemical, for all our thoug hits 

Are born between our lips : The heart is made 

A ſtranger to the tongue 3 28 if ir us d 

A language that ſhe never underſtood. 

What is it to be witty in theſe days, 

But to be bawdy, or prophane ? at leaſt 

Abuſive ? Wit is grown a petulant waſp, 
And ſtings ſhe knows not whom, nar where, not u 
Spues Vinegar and Gall on all ſhe meets 

Without diſtinction, buys laughter with the loſs 

Of reputation, Father, Kin man, Friend 

Hunts Ord'naries only to deliver 

The idle Tympanies of a windy brain, 

That beats and throbs above the pain of Child-bed,. 
Till every care ſhe meets be made a, Midwite 


„ e eee 


To her light Baſtard iſſue; how many times 
Bomoli chus ſides and ſhoulders ake; and groan ; 
He's ſo witty-- here he comes.-away-- 


Agro. His wit is dangetous, and I dare not ſtay, Exk 


SCEN, 5. 


Bomolochus. 

Roſc. rh & the other extream of urbanity ; Bomols 
chu: 4 fellow conceited of hi own wü, though indeed # 
nothing bus the baſe dregs of ſcandal, and a lump of moſt 
and loathſome ſcurrility. | 

Bird. I, this is he we lookt for all the while ! 
Scurrility, here ſhe hath her impious Throne, 

Here lyes her heatheniſh dominion, 
In this moſt impious cell of corruption; 
For *tis a Purgatory, a meer Limbo, 
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Where the black Devil and his dam Scurrility 
do rule the roſt, foul Princes of the air! 
$eurrility / That is he that throweth ſcandals, 
Soveth, and throweth ſcandals, as twere dirt, 
dyn in the face of holineſs and devotion. 
lla preſence is contagious ; like a dragon 
Hebelches poyſon forth, poyſon of the pit, 
timftone, helliſh and ſulphureous poy ſon; 
| will not itay, but fly as far as zeal 
Can burry me—the roof will tall and brain me, 
Hl endure to hear his blaſphe mies, 
lu graceleſs blaſphe mies. 
c. He ſhall vent none here 3 
kit ſtay, and lee how juſtly we have us d him. 
Flow. Stay Brother, I do find the ſpirit grow ſtrong. 
cal. Hail ſacred wait!—Earth breeds not Bays enough 
o cron thy ſpatious merit. 
. Oh Oh Ob- 
cal. Cratinus, Eupolis, Ariſtophanes, 
Ir whatſoever other wit did g ve 
Id Comedies the reins and let her looſe 
Toftigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with ſlander 
f people, Prince, Nobility- All muſt yield 
Tochis triumphant brain. 
Bone. Oh Oh O 
Gl. They ſay you'l loſe a friend before a jeſt, 
«true, there's not a jeſt that comes from yau, 
atis the true Minerva of this brain, 
x of greater value than a world 
Airiends, were every pair of men we meet 
Hlades and Orefles. 
has, Ob- Ob Oh 
ea. Some ſay you will abuſe your Father too, 
than loſe the opinion of your wit; 
would not that has ſuch a wit a t? 
ve detter twenty Parents were expo 
Norm and laughter, than the ſimpleſt thought 
all conceit of yours, ſhould die abortive, 
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Or periſh à brain-Embrio, | 57 
Bonne. Oh Ob- Ob N 
Col, How's this > that tongue grown ſilent that S 
Stood ſtill to admire ? * 
Bonno, Oh OO " (harmay, 
Col. *Twere better that the ſpberes ſhould loſe they 
{And all the Choriſters of the Wood grow hoarle ; 
What Wolf harh ſpied you firſt ! | 
Benno. Ob-Oh—Oh-- ot 
Col. Sure Hermes envying that there was on eat 
An eloquence more than his, has truck youd umd / 
Malitious deity | 
Bonno. Oh—Okh—Oh-- 
Col. Goin Sir, there's a Glaſs that will reſtore 
[That tongue whoſe ſweetneſs Angels might adure, | 
Benno. Oh-oh-ob-oh-ob-ob-vh- 
Roſc. Thus, Sir, you ſee how we have put a gag 
In the licentious mouth of baſe ſcurrility ; 
He ſhall not [b4-like purge upward here, 
T* infect the place with peſtilentia! Breath; 
Weile keep bim tongue- ti d; you, and all, I promiſe 
By Phæbur and his daughters, whoſe chaſt zones 
Were never yet by impure hands untied; 
Our language ſhall flow chait ; nothing ſounds here 
That can give jult offence to 2 firitt ear. 
Bird. This gagg bath vrt ught my go d opinion of 
Flow, I begin to think em lawful recregrtions. 
Colax, Now there's none left here, whereon to prat 
I'le flatter my dear ſelf. O that my skill 
Had but a body, that I might embrace it! 
Kiſs it, and bug it, and beger a brood, 
Another brood of pretty skiils upon it! 
Were divid d, I would hate all beauries, 
And growenamour'd with mo other halt ! 
Self. love, Narciſſus, had not been a ful, 
Hadſt thou, inftead of ſuch a beaweouws face, 
Had but a brain like mine: I can gild vice, 
And praiſe it into Alchvmy, ti l it go. 
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feft gold, and cozen almoſt the touchſtone, 
— Toad into an Oxe, 
Ti well'd to big with my Hyperboles 
Sburlt aſunder 3 and tis vertues name 
Leads me a mask to ſcandalize her ſelf. 
if it be no more, can nothing do: 
That art is great makes virtue Saale too. 
luxe ſuch ſtrange varieties of colours, 
Such ſhifts of ſhapes ; blew Proteus ſure begot me 
bu Cameleon, and I change ſo quick 
That] ſuſpect my mother did conceive me, 
ks they ſay Mares do, on ſome wind or ocher. 
Ile peep to ſee how many fools I made 
Wi the report of a miraculous Glaſs, 
Heaven bleſs me, I am ruin'd ! O my brain 
22 to my u doing I have jeſted 
f to an eternal miſery. 
Hee lean hunger with har meage: face 
Ride Poſt to overtake me, I do prophecy 
ALent immortal; Phæba, I could curie 
Thee and thy brittle gifts; Pandora's box 
Compar'd with this, might Le efte-m'd a bleſſing, 
The Glaſs which I cunceiy'd a fabulous humour, 
btorhe height of wonde: proy d a truth 
The two extreams of every vertue there 
bal ding how they either did excecd, 
Or want of juſt proportion joy ud together, 
ul are reduc'd into a p-rfe&t Mean: 
kwhen the skilful and deap learn'd Phyfitian 
Does take two different poytons, one that's cold, 
The other in the ſame degree of heat, 
And blends them boch to make an Autidote; 
Oras the Luteniſt takes flats and ſharps, 
Aad out of thoſe fo diff nant no es, docs ſtrike 
Anviſhing harmony. Now there ie no vice, 
'Tis a bard world for Colax: what ſhitc now? 
Nſealus doth c xpect me ſince this age 


grown too wile to entertain a Pa; afice, 
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I'leto the Glaſs, and there turn vertuous too. 
Siill ſtrive to pleaſe, though not to flatter you. 
Bird. There is good uſe indeed · la to be made 
From their Conyerfion, 20 
Flow. Very good inſooth-la 
And edifying. 
Roſc. Give your eyes ſome reſpite, 
You know already what our vices be, 
In the next AR you ſhall our vertues ſee. 


ACTUSs. SCEN. 4 
Roſc ius. Flowerdew. Bird. 


Flow. Ow verily I find the devout Bee 
N May ſuck the hony of good Doctrine then 
And bear it to the bive of her pure family, 
Whence the prophane and irreligious Spider 
Gathers ber impious Venome I have pick d 
Our of the Garden of this play a good 
And wholeſome ſalad of inſtruction 
VVhar doyou next preſent ? 
Roſc. The ſeveral veitues. 644 
Bird. I hope there be no Cardinal vertues there 
Roſc. There be not. BEE 
Bird. Then Ile ſtay, I hate a vertue | 
That will be made a Cardinal: Cardinal vertues 
Next to Pope vertues are moſt impious, - 
Biſhop vertues are unwarrantable ; 
I hate a vertve in a Morris dance, 
I will allow of none but Deacon vertues, 
Or Elder vertues. 
Roſc. Theſe are Moral vertues. 
Bird. Are they Lay vertues ? 
Koſc. Yes? 
Bird, Then they are lawful ; 
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| - —— — | 
VVe ent them royal, as are 

their tare, in a full dance. LOR 

Bird. VVhat dance ? 
anton Jig I hope, no dance is lawful 

Prvkum — ! 

flew, V Vill vertues dance ? 

file, abſurd, Maypole. Maid Marrian vertue ! 


Dancing is lawful, &c. 
* ; Flourifh. 


Enter Mediocritie. 
VVho's this? 
It is the Mother of vertues, 
Mother of Pearl I think ſhe is ſo gawdy. 
It is the golden Mediocritie. 
She looketh like the Idol of Cheapfide. 


Mediocritie. 
Ned, I am that even courſe that muſt be ke 
hun two dangerous gultes z the middle tra 


Nause and Charybdi; the ſmall Ibm 


ſuffers not th* @/Egean tide to meet 
nolent rage of the Fonian wave. 
abridg o re an impetuous Sea; 
e, and ſafe paſſage to the wary ſtep: 
whole wantonneſs, or folly dares 
to either ſide, falls deſperate 
n certain ruine, —Dwell with me, 
e manſion is not plac'd ſo neer the Sun; 
w complain of 's neighbourhood, and be ſcorch'd 
ik his directer beams : nor ſo remote 
his bright rayes as to be ſituate 
the Icy Pole of the cold Bear; 
wa Temperare zone: *tisI am ſhe, 
de golden Mediocritie — 
of whoſe womb are all the vertues, 
ety paſſion teo comm:ndable.; 
7 
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Siſters 


Siſters ſo like themſelves, as if they were 

All but one birth; no difference to diffinguiſhy 
But a reſpect they bear to ſeveral objecta: 6 
Elſe had their na mes been one a4 are their fearurg,” 
So when the eleven fair Virgins of a blood, | 
All Siſters, and alike grown ripe of years, 
March into ſeveral houſes, from each family, 
Each makes aname diftin&, and ail are differen; 
They are not of complexion red or pale, 

But a ſweet mixture of the fle ſſi and blood, 

As if both roſes were confounded there, 

Their ſtature neither. Dwarf nor Giantiſh, 

But in a comely well diſpos'd proportion ; 

And all ſo like their Mother, that indeed 

They are all mine, and I am each of them, 
When in the midſt of dangers I ſtand up, 

A wary confidence betwixt fear and daring, 

Not ſo ungodly bold, as not to be 

Fearful of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe ſpeaks 

In prodigies, and tremble at the hazard 

Of my Religion, ſhake to ſee my Country 
Threatned with fire and ſword, be a ſtark coward 
To any thing may blaſt my reputation : 

But I can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 

Sickneſs, Captivity, Baniſhment, Grim death, 
If the dare meet me in the bed of honour ; 
Where, with my Countries cauſe upon my ſword, 
No: edg'd with hope or anger, nor made Lold 
With civil blood, or cuſtomaty danger; 

Nor the fools Whetſtone, in experience; 

I can throw valour as lightning from me, 

And then I am the Amazon fortitude / 

Give me the mode rate cup of la ful pleaſures, 
And | am Temperance., Tabe me wealths juit it 
And call me Liberality ; with one hand 

Ie gather riches home, and wich the other 
Rightly diltribure em, and there obſerve 

The perſons, quimi y, quality, time and place: 


% 
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expences I be ſet 
— I can in glorious works, 
ping Temples, Statues, Altars, Sbrines, 
and Ornaments to Religion, be 
err too thrifty nor too prodigal. 
to my Country the like mean obſerve, 
building Ships, and Bulwaiks, Caſtles, Walls, 
ts, Theaters, and what elſe may (erve her 
ile or ornament: and at home be royal 
ildings, Gardens, coſtly turniture, 
mertainments free and hoſpitable, 
LareſpeR to my eſtate, and means, 
then I may be nam'd Magnificence ; 
Wernenimity, when I wiſely aim 
gateſt bonours, if I may deſerve em, 
fer ambition, but for my Countries good, 
in that vertue all the reſt do dwell, 
— goon I wanta name 
when I am not over patient, 
put up ſuch grofs wrongs as call me coward, 
en be angry, yet in that obſerve 
cauſe hach moy*d my anger, and with whom, |, 
that it be not ſuddain, nor too thirfty 
acevenge, nor violent, nor greater 
u the offence; know my time when, where 
t be angry, and how long remain ſo; 
then you may ſirname me Manſuetude, 
in my carriage and diſcourſe l keep 
mean that neither flatters nor offends 
in that vertue the well nurtur'd Court 
name, and ſhould do being -Courteſey, 
wi fly diflembling and proud arrogance 
the Verrue Time calls daughter, Truth, 
we me my {word and ballance righ-ly (waid, 
odSuftice is the Title I deſerve, 
anon the ſtage I come with innocent wit, 
ls that have more of the ſalt than gall, 
we the laughter and delight of all, 
4 VVithour 


** 
* 


192 The Muſes | 
Without the grief of one; free, chaſt conte 


Not (curril, baſe, obſcene, illiberal, + , 
Or contumelious ſlanders, I am then 

(The vertue they have term'd #rbanity : 

To whom it your leaſt countenance may appear, 
She vows to make her conſtant dwelling here. 


My daughters now are come. 
The Songs. 


SCN 4 


The Maſque, wherein all the Vertues dance toy 


Medioc. Y ou have ſeen all my daughters, Gentle 
Chuſe you wives hence ; you that are Batchelors 
Can find no better; and the married too 
May wed'em, yet not wrong their former wives, 
Two may have the ſame wite, and the ſame man 
May wed two Vertues, yet no Bigamy ; 

He that weds moſt is chaſteſt z Theſe are all 
[The daughters of my womb ; 4 have five more, 
The happy iflue of my Intellect, 

And thence firnam'd the intelctual Venues, 
They now attend not at their mothers train, 
We hope they AQ in each ſpeRators brain. 
I have a Neece beſides, a beauteous one, 
My daughters dear companion—lovely Friendſhip 
A Royal nymph z ber we preſent not too, 
It is a vertue we expect trom you. 

Exit cum Choro cantantium. 


» SCI 4 


Bird. O Siſter what a glorious train they be! 

Flow. They ſeem to be che Family of love, 
But is there ſuch a Glaſs, good Roſcius > 

Roſe, There is ! ſent hither by the great Apel 


: 
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lathe worlds bright eye and every day 
is this Car of light, ſurveys the earth 
| ro Weſt, who finding every place 
in nothing but fantaſtique follies, 
mot ridiculous bumors, as he is 
God of Phyfick, thought it appertain'd 
in to ſind a cure to purge the earth 
worance and fin, two grand diſeaſes; 
gow grown Epidemical : many Receits 
zoght upon, as to have planted Hellebore 
xy Garden—But none pleas'd like this, 
ules out water from the Muſes ſpring, 
ſends it to the North, there to be freez'd 
10hriſtal That being done, he makes 
pur wirh it; and inſtills this veriue, 
| ſhould by reflection ſhew each man 
deformitics both of ſoul and body; 
cure em both 
by, Good Brother lets go ſee it / 
may want ſomething of perfection. 
The Glaſs is but of one days continuance 
o thinking if it ſhopld cure all, 
dom would grow empty (for tis {in 
ples hell) went to the fates and bid em 
too ſhort a thread; (for every thing 
well as man is meaſur'd by their ſpindle, ) 
u they muſt-obey, gave it a thread 
kager than the Beaſts of Hippanù, 
in one day is ſpun, drawn out, and cur; 
leben to requite the black Gods envy, 
when the Glaſs is broke, transfuſe her vettue 
Ive in Comcedie—lf you mean to ſee it, 
We will go poſt to re formation. E xcuns, 
boſe Nor is the Glaſs cf ſo ſhort life I fear 
poor labour our diſtruſt ful Author 
the Game Sun that roſe upon her cradle, 
y lex before her funeral: 


. 
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Your — and lind acceptance may I 
Keep her alive from death, or when ſhe's dead; 
Raiſe her again, and ſpin her anew thread, 


SCEN, 4. 
Enter Flowrdew, and Bird, 


Flow. This ignorance even makes Religjon ia 
Sets zcal upon the rack, and ſtretches her 
Beyond her length : Moſt bleſſed Looking - glas 
That didſt inſtru@ my blinded eyes to day, 

I might have gone to bell the narrow way / 

Bird. Hereafter I will viſit Comedies, 

And ſee them oft, they are good exerciſes / 

I'le teach devotion now a milder temper, 

Not that it ſhall Joſe any of her heat / 
Or Purity, but henceforth ſhall.be ſuch _ 

As ſhall burn bright, although not blaze ſo mud, 
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RKoſcius ſolus, 


Have (een the Muſes Looking glaſs, Lali 
And Gentle youths, and others too who ent 
Have fill i th Orb: it iᷣ the end we meant, 
Tour — unto your (clues ſtill ro preſent. 
A ſoldier ſhall bimſelf in He ctor ſee, 
Grave Counſellors Neſtor, view themſelves inthet 
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lucrece Part ſhall on our Stage appear, 
chat Lady 2 ſhadow - x 

ane who will, for our indifferent Glaſſes 

i few both fools, and knaves, and all their faces, 

Mx and cure them: But we need not fear, 
& not doubt but each one now that's here, 
hy ſair ſoul, and a beauteous face, 
4 viſt ofs the Muſes Looking-glals, 
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The Impoſſible Dowry. 
A PASTORAL 
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ted before the King and Queen at 
WHITE-HALI. 


By T. K. 


Paſtorem, Tityre, pingues 
Puſcere oportet oves, diductum dicere Carmen. 
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Printed by H. H, 1668. 
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Drammatis perſons; 


Pilamnus. The bigh Prieſt of (eres : Father to 
and Hranja. 

Medorw, Father to Laurindg. 

, Claim, A wild Sylvian, Father to Ahne 
Amarylli, 

Chorym bus. An under Piielt, 

Damon 


Alexk. 

Amyntas. A man Shepherd. 

Laurinds, A wavering Nymph. 

Hranis, A ſad Nymph, enamoured on 4 | 
Amarylly. A diſtreſſed Sheperdels, in Love with 
Theſtylu. An old Nymph, Siſter to ( Lain. | 
Focaſins, A obantaſtick Shepherd and a fairy h 
Bromius. His man, a blunt Clown, 

Mopſm., A Fooliſh Augur enamoured on Thel W7 
- A knaviſh Eoy, 

Eh. 


Two Rivals in Laurinda's Love. 


! 


Prieſts. 
Chorus of Shepherds. 
Nympbs. 


Quorum fit mentio. 


Philabus 

Lalage. | 

Mycom be Scene Cicilie, it 
holy vale, 

The time an Aſtrological day from 


Noon to Noon, 
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PEAS SSSTSES 
 _PROLOGUS. 
Nympb. Shepherd, 


Ie ſpzak the Prologue, 
7 Shep: Then you do me wrong; * 
Nymph, VVhy, dare your Sex compare 


k ours fax to ? 1 , ; 
Yoo: ale Prog! 
h : 755 as well as Male. 
That's a new trick; 
e And tother is as (tale, 
Men are more eloquent than women made? 
. But women are more-powertull to perſ[wade] 
It ſeems ſo; For l dare no more contend, 
Then beſt give ore the ſtriſe, and małe an end 
Iwill nor yield. 
Shall we divide itthen ? 
Youto the women ſpeak, 
You tothe Men. 
Gentlemen, Took not from us Rural Swains 
iſh'd ſpeech, high lines, or Courtly ſtra ins: 
not we ſhould bring a labor'd Scene, 
lements: we ken not what they mean. 
And Ladies, we poor Country Girles do comg 
behavior, as we learn'd at home. 
all we talk ro Nymphs ſo trim and gay, 
re ſaw Lady yer, but ata May ? 
His mule is very bathful, ſhould you throw 
Into ber Cradle, I do know 
to outlive your Ire, 
* A 
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Nym! One hiſs would make the feartul foole 
VV irhout a ſting, 

Sb. Gentlemen, do but you 
Like this, uo matter what the women do. 

N ym; It was a ſaucy Swain thus to conclude ! 
Ladies, the Gentlemen are nor ſo rude, 
If ever they were ſchoo]'d by powerful love, 
As to diſl. ke the things you ſhall approve, 
It you but like him, t will be greater praiſe 
Than it each Muſe of Nine bad Fetch'd 1 him Bays! 
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ACTUSI. SCENA 


/ 


Laurinds, Dela. | 
Dor. Is news, Laurinds, that will raviſh ye 
. Lau, How! raviſh me? ift be ſuch de 

I pray concealit. 

Dor. Sol will. 

Lax, Nay, Dorylas, 
Pray cell it though. 

Dor. Tis deſperate news, I dare not. 

Lau. But prethee do. 

Dor. I mult conceal it. 

Lau Do not. a 3 
Dor. Miſtreſs, you have prevail'd : I willre 
Leu. No matter though Whether you do or 8 

Dor. No > then I will not rej} you, al 
Laur. Yet I care not - 
Much if I hear it. 
Dor And I care not much 
VVh: ther I tell it ox no, 


Amyntas. 
hat is it ? 


3A 


is, Sweet Dorylas, let me know. 
be, What pretty weather. cocks | 
women are ! I ſerve a miſtreſs here 
made a Planet : ſhee l wax and wane 
in a minute. 


But good Dorylas, 


x, why, excellent news ! 
But what ? 
Rare news ? 


for what? 
Io be conceal'd ; why Miſtreſs, 
vals, choſe on whom this powerful face 
the Tyrant. —— 
Dorylas. What of them ? 
Now, now ſhe wanes: O for a dainty husband 
e her a ful} Moon ! The amorous couple, 
ce of ſweer hearts, Damon and Alexis, 
dur audience. 
w, Is this all your news ? 
conceal ir, 
Now you have heard it told, f 
conceal it | well, I thank thee nature, 
idſt create me man; for | want wit 
to make up woman: but go. d Miſtreſs, 
you think of Damos ? 
As a man 
FF the beſt of Nymphs, 
"x. What of Alexis? 
as, As one that may deſerve the faireſt Virgin 


| 


at Virgin? 
ſerpine, 
yet (eres daughter, 


d what Damon? 
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Lau. He? Ceres ſelf, were ſhe not yet 2 mot | 
Dor, Creet. Creet. There is no ae but a 


Laurinda, gentle Miſtreſs, tell me whic 
Of theſe you love ? 1 h 

Lau: VVhy, Damon beſt of any, : 

Dor. V'Vhy fo, that's well and) plain : 

Lau: Except Alex 

Por : VVhy then you love Alex beſt, 

Lau. Of any. Dor. I am glad on't. 

Lau. But my Damon. 

Dor. Be this true, 

And Ile be ſworn Cupid is turn d a jugler; 
Preſte! You love Alex beſt but Damon; 
And Damon but Alex; ! love you Damon? 

Lau. Ido. Dor, And not Alexi 

Lau. And Alexi 

Dor, She would ha both, I think. 

Lau. Not I by Ceres. 

Dor. Then you love neither? 

Lau, YesT do love either. 

Dor. Either, and yet not both, both beſt,yer nei 
VVby do you torture thoſe with equal Racks, 
That both yow ſervice to you? It your love 
Have prefer'd Damon, tell Alexis ofit : 

Or if Alexis, let poor Damon know it, 
That he which is refus'd, ſmothering i" bis flame, 
May make another choice, now doubtful hope 
Kindles deſire in both. 

Lau. Ah Dorylas, 
Thy years are yet uncapable of love 
Thou haſt not learn'd the myſteries of C urid? 
Doſt thou not ſee through all Sicilia, 
From gentleſt ſhepherds to the mean it Swains, 
V'Vhat inauſpicic us torches Hymen lights 
At every wedding? what unfortunate hands 
Link in the wedding ring? Nothing but fears, 
Jars, diſcontents, ſuſpitions, Jealouſics | 
Theſe many years meet in the bridal ſheets; j 


=—_ 
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eal my flames, diſſemble a 


j 


all theſe be miſſing, yet a barrenneſs, 
arſe as cruel, or abortive births 
ill the bleſſings crown the Genial bed, 
ſucceſs prove happier, aud I find 
bleſſed change, 1'le temper wy affection, 
| my fires, 
thoſe years I owe to love and beauty, 
chooſing on whoſe love to fix 
and beauty, 
Nr. Rare Feminine wiſdom / 
fl you admit em? 
Las, Yes, go call them hither, 
do not, now I think on't ; yet you may too; 
yet come back again, 
Nr. Nay I will go. 
las. VVhy Dorylas. 
ww, VV hat news > Lay. Come back I fay; 
I, Yes to be ſent again, 
You'll ſtay, I hope. 
Der. Not I, by Ceres. 
Dorjlas. 
ow. No, good Miſtreſs, 
l, for L at length have learn'd to know 
tall me back only to bid me go. Exit. 
Tu no great matter, ſitrah: when they come 
bear my ſelf ſo equal unto both, 
both ſha]l th ink L love him beſt, this way 
ep both fires alive, that when I pleaſe 
take which I pleaſe, But who comes here ? 


SECS £©A 


Laurinds, Theflylhs. 
*, yare welcome! 
If Laurinda, 
abrupt intruſion come ſo rudely 
rbe your private meditation, 


pur pardon, 
9 


Laur. How tow Theftylh ? 
Grown Orator of late > has learned Mop (ua 
Read Rhetorick to you, that you come 
To ſee me with Exordinms > * 
Theft. No Laurinds; 
Bur if there be a charm call'd Rhetorick, 
An art, that woods and forreſts cannot lll; 
That with perſwaſive magick could command 
A pitty in your ſoul, I would my tongue 
Had learn'd that powerful art / 
Laur. Why Theſiylis, Ys > 
"Thou know'ſt the breſts I ſuck*d were neither Wolves 
Nor Tygers, and I have a heart of wax, 


- 


Soft and ſoon melting; try this amorous heart, 'tiy 


Offlint or marble, 
Theft, If it were, Laurinde, a 

(The tears of her, whoſe Orato I come 
Have power to ſoften it. Beauteous Amarylli, 
She that in this unfortunate age of love, 
[This hapleſs time of Cupids Tyranny - 
Plac'd her affection on a ſcornful Shepherd, 
One that diſdains her love. 
Laur. Diſdains her love! 

I tell thee, Theftylis, in my poor judgment, 
(And women if no enyy blind the ir eyes, 
Beſt judge of womens beauties) Amaryll; 
May make a bride wortby the proudeſt Shepherd 
In all Sicilia: but wherein can I , 
Pity this injur'd Nymph ? 

Theft. Thus ſhe deſires you, 

As you defire to thrive in him you love; 
As you do love him whom you molt defire, 
Not to love Damon: Damon alas repaies 
Her love with ſcorn ; tis a requeſt ſhe ſaies 
She knows you cannot grant, but if you do not, 
She will not live to ask again. 

Laur. Poor Nywph ! 
My Amarylli knows my fidelity, 
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en have we ſported on the Lawns, 

hoc d a roundelay to Focaftus pipe ? 

tra do her ſervice, Theſtylu, 

tas | ill: Goo wench, I dare not ſtay, 
Haippleaſe my Father; who in this age 

hapleſs lovers, watches me as cloſe 


the Dragon the Heſpertan fruit. 
Exit Laur. 


welt, Farewel, Laurinda | Thus, poor fool, 
or others, like the painful Bee, 
pevery flower cull honey drops of love 
to other Hives : Cupid does this 
ml am Cloixs Siſter. Other Nymphs 
their variety of loves, for every Gown, 
every Petticoat; | have only one, 
vr fool Aopſus ? yer no matter, wench, 
never were in more requeil than now: 
make much of him ; for that woman lies 
mary ſheets, whoſe Husband is tœo wiſe, 


* 
: * 


en. 
Theſiplis, Mopſus, Foctfimg. 
Ny. Focafts, 1 love Theftylis abominably, 


mouth of my affeRion waters at her. 
foe, Be wary, Mopſus, learn ot me to ſcorn 
Morials chooſe a better match; go love 
Fairy Lady ! Princely Oberon 
al ſtand thy friend : and beauteous Mab his Queen 
wethee a Maid of Honor ? 
Map. How, Focaſtus ? | 
ary a Poppet ? Wed a mote i'th* Sun ? 
a wife in nut ſhels ? wo: a gnar 
roth g but a voice > No, no, Focaſtus, 
FT” bare. th ard bloud, and will have Theftylk. 
j Fairies ! 
lis wy ſweet heart, Mops, 
* And 


1 
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And his wiſe brother; · O the twins of folly ! ? 
Theſe do I entertain only to ſcaſon 
The poor Amyntzs madnels, 
Mop. Sacred red and white, 
How fares thy reverend beauty? 
Theft. Very ill, 
Since you were abſent, Mopſas! where have you 
Been all this live-long hour ? 
ep. I bave been 
Diſcourſing with the Birds. 
Theft, Why, can birds ſpeak ? 


Fo. In Fairy land they can: I have heard em d 


Very good Greek and Latin, 

Mop. And our Birds 
Talk better far than they : a new laid egg 
Of Sicily ſhall out: talk the braveſt Parrot 
In Oberen: utopia. 

Theſt. But wbat Languages 
Do they ſpeak, ſervant ? 

Mop, Several Languages, 
As Cawation, Chirpation, Hootation, 
Whifileation, (rowation, Cackleation, 
S$breekation, Hiſſation. 

Theft. And Foolation ? 


Mop. No, that's our language, we our ſelves ſpeak tha; 


That are the learned Augurs, 
Theft. V Vhar ſucceſs 
Does your Art promile ? : 
Mop. Very good, . 
Theft. Y Vhar birds 
Met you then firlt ? 
Mop. A VVood. cock and a Gooſe, 
Theſt. VVell mer, 
Mop. I told *em ſo. 
Tbeſt. And what might this portend > (and 


Mep. Why thus and firſt the Wood-cock... We 
Bu: very good figns. For firſt the wood doth ſigniſs 


The fire ot our love ſhall never go our, 


* U 7 
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| has more fuel: wood doth fignifie 


; What the Cock ? 
Better than t'other: 
[ ſhall crow over thoſe that are my Rivals, 
wolt my ſelf with thee, 
But now, the Gooſe ? 
I, I, the Gooſe likes me belt of all, 
heard our gray beard ſhepherds talk of Rome, 
what the Geeſe did there: the Gooſe doth ſigniſie 
a | ſhail keep the Capitol. 
Theft. Good Gander! 
falt cannotchooſe bur ſtrangely pleaſe his Highneſs! 
Theft. What are your ſtudying of, Focaſtus, ha? 
Arare device, a Maſque to entertain 
e of Fairy with. X 
A Maſque? What i'ſt ? 
An anti-maſque of fleas, which I have taught 
bdance Curranto's on a ſpiders thread. 
u. An anti- maſque of fleas? brother methinłks. 
Maſque of birds were better, that could dance 
he Morice in the air, Wrens, and Robbin· red · bre aſts, 
gets, and Titmice, 
I 80 / and why not rather 
ar Geeſe and V Vood-cocks?Mortal hold thy tongue, 
u doſt not know the myſtery. 
Tis true, 
le tells you, Mopſus; leave your Augu 
his nw and be viſe, * 
Mp. Be wiſe d 
the motion? follow his counſel, and be wiſe ? 
* fine trick i*faith ! is this an age 
to be wiſe in ? 
Ne. Then you mean, I ſce, 
pound the Oracle. 
f Ido mean to be 
| LOC 
And then a Jig of Piſmires 


ä 
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Is excellent, | | 
Mop. What, to interpret Oracles ? 
A fool mult be th interpreter. 
Theft. Then no doubt 

But you will have the honor. 1 
Mop. Nay, I hope ' 1 

I am as fair tor't as another man. . 

If I ſhould now grow wiſe againſt my will, 

And catch this wiſdom ? * 
Theft. Never fear it Mopſue. 1 
Mop. 'Twere dangerous vent'ring, Now I thick 

on't too. 14 

Pray Heaven this air be wholſom ! is there not | 

An Antidote againſt jt > what do you think | 

Ot Garlick every morning? W | 

* Theſt. Fie upon t. +Þ 

*Twill ſpoyle our kiffing ! and beſides I tell you, 

Garlick's a dangerous diſh, eating of Garlick 

May breed 5 for as I remember, 

*Tis the Philoſophers diet. 

Mop. Certainly 1 
I am infected, now the fit's upon me ! 
*Tis ſomething like an Ague, ſure I caught it 
Wich talking with a Scholar next my heart. 
Theft. How fad a life live I 
Betwixt their folly and Amyntas madneſs! 
For, Mopſus, I preſcribe you ſuch a diet 
As ſhall tecure you. 
Mop. Excellent ſhe-DoQtor ! 
Your women are the beſt Phyſitians, 
And have the belt practice, 
Theft. Firſt, my Mop ſus, 
Take beed of faſting, for your hungry meals 
Nurſe wiſdom. 
Mop. True? O what a ſtomack have 1 | 
To be her 8 : "op A 
Theft, Beſides, take fpecial care 55 
Yeu — not — bare cloaths: will breed 6 
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you are wiſe. 
jarry will it. | 
And walk not much alone; or iſ you walk 
ny, be ſure you walk with fools, 


= 
- 


of the wiſe, : 1 
No, no, I watrant you, 
ap with no body but my brother here, 
or mad Amyna. 
By all means 
ced ot Travel, your beyond. fea wit 
whe feat d. | 
If ere I travel hang me, 
$ Not tothe Fairy land ? 
. Thither be may. ; 
aboye all things wear no beard, long beards 
the brains are full; becauſe the excrements 


ph ſo. Plentifully, T 


Rather empty; 
- e they — ſo much out, as if 
ir brains were ſunk into their beard King Cer? 
las ne re a beard, yer for his wit T am ſure 
ſe might have been a Gyant, V Vho comes here 7 


Inter Dorylas 


* 
5 
* 


Der. All hail unto the fam'd Interpreter 
Of Fowls and Oracles ! 
; Mop. Thanks good Dorylas. 
hr. How fares the wing'd cattel? are the Wood-cocks, 
The Jays, the Daws, the Cuckoes, and the Owls 
lohealth ? 
Mop. I thank the gracious ſtars, they are. 
Der. Like health umo the Preſident of the Jigs 
hope King Oberon and his Royal Mab 
Are well. 
. They are, I never ſaw theit Graces 
Barſuch a meal before. 
Der, Ene much good do'Vem ! 
They're tid a hunting. 


210 Amyntas 
Dor. Hare, or Deer, my Lord? 

Fo, Neither, a pair of Snailes of the firſt 

Theft, But Dorylas, there's a mighty quarrel 
And you are choſen Umpire. 
Der. About what ? 

Tbeſt. The expoſition of the Oracle, 
Which of theſe two you think the verier foo], 

Dor. It is a difficult cauſe, firſt let me poſe en. 
You Mopſws, *cauſe you are a learned Augur, 
How many are the ſeven liberal Sciences ? 

Mop. Why, much about a dozen, 

Dor. You Focaſtus, | 
When Oberon (hay'd himſelf, who was his Barber? 
I knew bim well, a little dapper youth, 
They call bim Periwinkle, 
Dor. Theſtylis, 
A weighty cauſe, and asks a longer time. 
Theft, VVeeꝰ l in the while to comfort ſad An 
Exeunt Theft, Mop. 5x, 


S CEN, 4: 


Dorylas. Laurinda. b 


Lau. Iwonder much that Dorylas Rays fo long; 
Fain would I hear whether they I come or no, 
Dor. Ha? would you ſo? 
Leu. I ſee in your meſlages 
Lou can go faſt enough. 
Dor, Indeed forſooth, 
I loiter'd by the way. 
Lau. VVhat will they come? 
Dor, VVhich of them ? 
Lau. Damon. 
Dor. No, 
Lau. Alexis will ? 
Dor. Nor he. 
Lau. How, neither am I then negleQed? 


eee 


1 Amyntas, 
the. Demon will come, 
And not Alexh too? 
Alexi comes. 
Let him not come. 
who ſent for him; unleſs both, 
with none, 
. Why, both will viſit you. 
la. Both ? one bad been too many. V Vas ere I 
N asT > you ſawcy Raſcal you, 
do you ſtrive to croſs me ? 
be. ſweet Miſtreſs, 
[will croſs you, tis the only way 
to pleaſe you. 


SCEN, 33 
Euter Medorm. 


Med. So, you'll all pleaſe her, 
who'll pleaſe me > you all for her 

a0 run — carry love-fick Letters; 

| s Eclogues from her howling Suiters 

ter and back again, be Cupids Heraulds, 

point out meetings for her. 
"1 Truly Sir, 
pray ask my Miſtreſs : 
hae ears ſpeak, ſpeak, nay ſpeak if you cad 


a VVhy no. 

Du. Nay A your worlt, I care not, 
Igo ever ? 

Las, _ 


ig nothing but a ſnare 
e-cat, 

Med, Sirrah, get you in; 

tle heed L do not lind your haunts. 
2 VVhat haunts ? 
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Med. You'll in? 


Dor. I know no haunts L have but to the Da 
Toskim the milk bowls like a lickoriſh F airy. 1 


C 
„ 
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Exy 
Med. He that's a womans keeper ſhould haveg 
A hundred more than Argus, and bis ears 
Double the number. Now the news, what 
What Poſe, Ring or Bracelet woes to day ? | 
What Grove to night is conſcious of your whilpert} 
Come tell me, for I fear your truſty Squire; _ --/ 
Your little Cloſer blabs into your eat -— 
Some ſecret, let me know it, | 
Cau. Then you fear, 
Leſt I ſhould be in love. 
- Med. Indeed Ido, 
Cupid's a dangerous Boy, and often wounds 
The wanton roving eye. 
Lau. Were J in love, 
Not that I am (for yet by Dianas bow | 
I have not made my choice,) and yet ſuppoſe, 
Suppoſe I ſay I were in love, what then? 
Med. So I would have thee, but not yet my Girl, . 
Till loves prove happier, till the wretched Claims | 
Hath ſatisfied the gods. 
Lau. Why Claias, Father? 4 
Med. Haſt thou not heard ir ? | 
Lau. Never. Med. Tis impoſſible. - * 
Lau. How ſhould I, fir t you know that my di 
Is all with walls and Pictures, I ne're meet 
The Virgins on the Downs, =o, 
Med, Why, I will tell thee, | 
Thou know*|t Pilumnu? p F 
La. The High Prieſt of Ceres ? p 
Med. Yes: This Pilumnus had a Son Phileabu, 
Who was, while yet he was, the only joy 
The ſtaff and comfort of his fathers age, '4 
And might have ſlill been ſo, had not fond love 
Und one him, | 5 124 T 
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Vu did laye undo Philebu ? 
' id. Why thus ; Ove, Lalage, a beauteous Nymph 
wer eye admir'd, Alpbeſtua davghter, | 
1 by her father promis d him to marriage. 
by hitherto bis love had good ſutceſs. 
ut only promis d ; for the Shepherd Claim 
an accurled in Sicilian fields) 
Wekg rich, obrain'd the beauteous Lalage 
ſweet Philabus, He, ſad beart, being robb'd 
all his comtort, having loſt the beauiy 
ich gave him lite and motion, ſeeing Clajus 
le lips, whoſe cherries were the food 
t nur d his ſoul, ſpent all his time in ſorr.,w 
ancholy ſighs and diſcontents; 
Ad like a wither'd tree ore grown with moſs 3 
eyegwere ever dropping Iceacles, 
uin and ſorrow made — rage, 
this rage he makes his moan to Ceres, 
er, molt ſacred af Sicilian powers, ) 
thoſe moans be proſecutes revenge z 
that reverge to fall on Lalage. 
la, VVould Ceres heat his prayers 8 
id. Silly Maid! 
paſſions were not cauſeleſs; and with what juſtice 
he deny Pilumumꝰ how ott bath be i nicled 
kaett flower of wheat, and the ſweeteſt myrrhe 
der Altars? Lalage tu'd the time 
outed brave Philabus. Now the was great 
ao [weer twins, the fair chaſt AmaryNis ,v 
"md nt; (an unlucky pair! ) 
fe (he brought forth, hut neyer liv'd to fee them; 
caus d her ſorrows flop ber breath, 
this matchleſs pair of beautcaus infants, 
Ne till now ſhe lives, | 
lac After ber death, 
— 195 Philabus ? 


Vorle 6 
ee: She being dead, whoſe life was his, 
| Q "C0 on 


Pp 


Whoſe looks did hold bis eyes from ſhutting up} © 
He pin'd away in ſorrows, grief it was $7 
To ice the was nor bis, but greater far T 

That ſhe was not at all. Her Exequies being pal 
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y 
He caſts him down upon that turf of earth, | 
Under whole roof his Lalage was hows'd, "a 
And parlied with her aſhes, till his own lamp 
Was quite extinguiſh'd with a fatal damp, 
Here ended th* noble ſhepherd. 
Laur. Unbappy lover /! 
'Tis pitty but the Virgins once a year 
Should waſh his tomb with maiden tears ] but new 
Both Lalage being dead, and her Philabus, 
How comes it, other loves ſhould prove unfortun 
Med. Pilumans having Joſt his hopeful Son, 
Though he had two more Children, fair Yranis 
And noble Damon ; yet the death of Lalage 
Suffic d not his revenge, but he anew implores u 
His Goddeſs wrath *gainſt Claim —Doth Ceres Pu 
Shall Claius tread upon the flowery plain, 
And walk upon the aſhes of my body? ; 
VVill I be Arehi-flamen, where the gods 8 
Are ſoremil+ > Let Wolves approach their Shrine 
Their howlings are as Powerful as the Prayers dh 
Of fad Pitimns ! — Such diſguſts ar laſt a 
Awaken'd Ceres ; with hollow murmuring noiſe | 
Her Ompha like a thunder 'gins to roar, tc 
(The Ompha, if it menace, ſpeaks at large The 
In copious. language, but perplexed terms,) Am 
Ref 
1 
lof 
ba 


And laid this curſe on all Trinacria. 
Sicilian $wains, ill luck ſhall long betide 
To every bridegroom, and to every bride : 
No ſacrifice, no vom ſhall fill mine ire, 
Till Claius blood both quench and kindle fire. 
The wiſe ſhall miſconceive me, and the wit 


$cornd and neglefied ſhall my meaning biti 


Laur. Angry and intricate : Alas for love U 1 


What then became of Clas? + 
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ed. Why, the Omphs p 
. — againſt him, and be knowing 
be hare of old Pilumnas, fled away: 
think he's ſail'd ro the Amipode:, 
tidiogs can be brought what ground receives him 
 Corymbus make a happy voyage * 
„chat will ſearch both Eaſt and Occident g 
when he finds him, ſpil bis captive blood; 
Ceres grant he may, Tender Laurinda, 
doſt thou ſee the reaſon of my care, 
why my warchful eyes ſo cloſe obſerve 
ſteps and actions. 
Lan, And I promiſe, Father, 
temper my affeQions, till the Goddeſs 
mitigate her anger, 
Ned Do ſo then: 
now you ſee with what unfortunate choice 
daughter, delicate Vrania, loves 
mad Amyntas z for the angry Goddeſs, 
ph ſhe repaid the wrong done to Philabus, 
kt not approving the revengful mind 
t Pilummis, (courg'd him with his own asking, 
atning an unhappy marriage 7 
bis Yranis, unleſs he that woes her 
in impoſlible Dowry ; for as others 
portions with their daughters, Ceres Prieſts 
toreceive for theirs, The words are theſe, 
the which thou haſt not, maiſt not, canſt not have, 
knynas, ij the Dowry that I crave. 
Reft hopeleſs in thy love, or elſe divine 
Urania thþ, and ſhe i thins. 
A while the poor Amyntas would interpret; 
loſt his wits, Take heed of love, Laurinds, 
ee th" unhappineſs of it in others; 
Pet experience ia thy ſelſ inſtruR thee : 
le my Girl; ſo come and follow me-. Exit. 
Le make a Garland for my kid, and follow you. 
lad tale was here! how full of ſorrow? 
1 2 Harry 


: I were thy wife, 
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Happy that heart that never felt the ſhaft - 
Ot angry Cupid / 


S CEN. s. 


Damon. Alex. 

—— Damon and Alexis ? 
Their prefence vickly puts 11 cogitations | 
Out of my mind; Poor ſouls, I fain would pittyt 
Ard yet I cannot; for to pirty one, 

'T were nor to pit! y other; and wid 
Both, were to pi'ty neither, "Mine old temper 
Is a the ſhift I k»ve ; ſome dew of comfort 
To eicher of them, How now, bold intruders, 
Huw dare you venture on my privacy ? 

It you myſt needs have this walk, de it ſo, 

Vle ſeek another - What? you'l let mego? 

Da. Cruel Laurinda (if a word ſo foul 

Can have fo fair a dwelling) feal not up 

Thy ears, but let a pitty enter there, 

And find a paſlage to thy heart, 
* Alex. Liurinda, 

(The name which but to fpeak I would not wiſh” 
F. r life or breath) let not thy 4 rey beauty * 
Torment us longer: tell us which of us 
You value woll 

Dam. And other for old friendfhip, 

Strangling his bitter cotrofive in his heart, 
Hath promis'd ro deſiſt from further ſuit, 


Ale 
Alex, Or ifhe cannot fo, as ſure he cannot, So} 
= 

6m 
T On 


Yet he will rather chocſe ro die, than live 
Once to oppole your liking. 
Lau, Since you are 
Grown ſo importunate, and will not be anſwer'l' 
With modeſt filence z Know, I wiſh you well, 
Alex. How me, Laurinda ? | 
Eau, Why I wiſh, CIOs 


ity 


U 
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r 


Alex 
Don, 
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Then moſt unhappy me ! 

125 That word doch oth immortality. R 
La. And Ido wilh thou wert my husban „Damon. 
Ax. Still more perplexed ! what do you think Lam? 
Las, My head, Alex, 
ban. And what [2 

Las, My heart. 

Damn. VVhich hand am I? 

La. Damon, my right. 

dx. VVhich 1 > 

la, My left, «wAlexh. 

Hex. Thus you ſcorn my love, 
Las. Not I, Alexis; th att my only hope. 
Den. Then I am all diſpair, no hope for me; 
la. Why ſo, my Damen? thou art my d:fire, 
air is my flame, Damon my fire: 

duh deſerve my Nuptial Bed, 
Damon s worthy of my Maiden head. 


Exit Lau. 
Alex. Damon, deſiſt thy ſuit, or loſe thy life: 
hou beard' it Laurinda wilh ſhe were my wite. 
| Thy wite, Alexis > But how can it be 
It a busband > ard muſt be be. 
dex, I am her bead; thar word doth ſeem t import 
W-means me marriage. 
Dan. How 2? without her heart > 
that am I: Beſides, you heard her ſay, 
whe right hand, you the left 3 away; 
nt, Alexis, minc's the upper hand. 
Alex, Bur Damon, I next to heart do ſtand, 
mm ber hope; in that you plainly ſee, 
Ned of her intents doth aim at me, 
I But Lam her deſire; in that s ſhown 
ah wiſh is to make me ber own. 
yl tam her flame. 
Jan. * (is true; but I her fire. 
. The flame's the hotter, therefore her TY 
: __ at me, 
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Ds. Yet when the flame is ſpent; 4 
Tue fire continues; therefore me the meanr, 
Al. She promi>*d now I ſhould enjoy her Bed, 
Da. Alex do, ſo I her Maiden- head. 
Al. I fee ſhe till conceals it, and with ſpeechet 
Perplext and doubtful masks her ſecret thoughts, 
Dan. Let's have another meeting; ſince her 
Delude us thus. wee I have a pregnant fign 
* ſhew — —— 
lex. I go that way a hunti 
And will cal for wag * 
Da. Vie the while retire 
Into the Temple; If I linger here, 
I am afraid of mee ting Amerylly 
Who with unwelcome — ſollicits me. 
Alex. And would ſhe might prevail / 
Da. Till then farewel. 
Alex, All happineſs to Damon be, 
Except Laurinda. 
Da. All but her to thee, 
lex. Thus we in love and courtefie contend; 
Da. The name of Rival ſhould not loſe the E 
Finjs Ada 1. 


_—w—_ 


AC TUS 2. SCEN.1. 


Pilimnus, Hrania. 
uran. L Ather perſwade me not; the power of he 
Fe never force me from «Amyntas lo: 
*Tis rooted here ſo deep within my heart, 
That he which pulls it our, pulls out at ence 
That and my ſoul together, 
Pil. Fond Hrania! 
Can ignorant love make thee affect the ſeed, 
The hate ful ſeed of curſed Lalage 2 
Did I for this beget thee 2? 
Uran. een, you know 
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ale is powerful, Cupids will 
ul not be queſtion'd 12 love means to ſport 
[have heard your ſelf relate it) be can make 
he Wolf and Lamb kiſs friendly ; force the Lion 

his Majeſty, and in amorous dalliance 
un vith the frisking Kid: VVhen hen rides, 
liok the ravenous Kite and milder Swan 
ohe ſame Char iot: and will yoke together 
necks of Doves and Eagles: VVhen as ſhe 
mands, all things loſe their antipathy, 
n contrarietics : can [ aloue 

fit ber will > I cannot ; my Amynigs 

all witneſs that. 
[ blame thee not ſo much 
pring kim,while yet he was Amyntzs : 
being mad, and baving loſt himſelf, 
dit not thou loſe thy affection too 
love him now the rather; he hath loſt 

If for me, and ſhall he loſe me roo ? 

were a fin he ſhould, 

N. What canſt thou love 
iſte mper d wildneſs ? 
Oaly that 
ldneſs ; tis the comfort I have left 

nate my tears keep time to bis diſtractions; 
think as wildly as he talks; to marty 
ur griefs together, ſince our ſelves we cannot: 
be Oracle doth ask ſo ſtrange a Dowiy, 
tow, bis company is the only bliſs 

; can aim at, But I ſtay too long, 
en to comfort hint. 
NM. Do not, Mrania. 
ran. Do not ? 

zand will: Nature commands me no, 
bye more powerful ſays it mult be ſo. Exit. 
N. The Gods did well ro make their Deſtinies 
women, that their wills might ſtand for law 
and unchang d, Who's this? Corymbus ? 
\ Q 4 SCN. 


Amyntis; 
> b. ae \ 
SOEN;' . 


Pilumnus, Corymbus. 

Pil. Corymbus,— welcome. 

Cor. Sacred Pilumnu, — bail; 
And fruitful Sicily, I kiſs thy duſt. 

Pil. What new-,Corymb.s? is our Countreys mile 
Ferter'd in chains ? | 

Cor. Thrice the Sun bath paſt ' | 
Through the twelve Inus of heaven, ſince my dilige 
Has been imploy u in queſt of him, whoſe death 
Muſt give poor lovers life, the hateful Claims ; | 
Yet could I ne*re here of him, — The mean while, 
How tare the poor Sicilians > Does awful Ceres 
Still bend her angry brow ? Find the ſad Lovers 
Noreſt, no quiet yet? | 

Pil. Corymbis, none; 
The goddels has not yet deign'd to accept 
One 1acrifice , no favourable Echo 
Sounded from her Ompha ; all her anſwers 
Are full, and douht ful. 

Cor. The true ſign, Pilumnus, 
Her wrath is not appeas'd, 

Pil. Appeasd tay you? 
Ratꝭer again incetid ſo tar, Corymbus, 
As chat my ſelf am plagu d: My poor M rania 
Does on Amyntas. 

Cor. Firſt ſhall our hives ſwarm in the venomous 
And goats ſhall brou zg upon our myrtle wands ! 
Os e of our blood, Prlumnus (is it poſlible) 
Love Lalage and Claius brood ? 

Pil. The chain of tate 
Will have ft ſo; and he lov'd her as much. 

Cor. That makes it ſomething better. 

F:l. Au, thou k;owelt not 
V hat {ting this vai For;une pricks me wih! 
I ſcciug their loves ſo conſtant, ſo i. fl.xible, 
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wh dame Ceres cauſe ſhe us'd me thus. 
is were inconſiderate, and the beavens 
Ad my rough expoſtulations. 
| war if ro of Trinacria, 
demand a Dowry of that Shepherd 
ug my daughter. Set the price, ſaidT, 
goddels, that dt cauſe ſuch hateful loves, 
ar Ampnias be thy darling ſwain, 
thou, and ſet a Dowry for Yrania. 
it chat the Altar groan d, my hair grew ſtiff, 
look*d agaſt, Hranja quiver'd, 
od the Ompha anſwer's, 
(vw. With an Echo? „ 
Py, No, | 
em. Then I preſage ſome ill. 
PF. This dark demand 1 f 
That which thou haſt not maiſt not, canſt not bave, 
Amyntas, js the dowry that I crave : 
Reſt bopelcſs in thy love, or elſe divine 
e give Urania this, and ſhe is thine, 
ſo he did; but the perplexed ſence 
wobled bis brains ſo far, be loſt his wits ; 
{till he loves; and ſhe, —— My griet, Corymbus, 
il not per mir me to relate the reſt, 
in into the Temple, and expreſs 
yet behind in tears. 
(vr, Sad, fad Pilumnws ! 

d molt diltreſs'd Siciljens ! other Nations 
happy in their loves, you only are unfortunate z 
hall my travels, ne're a ſpring but had . 

ler pair of lovers, ſinging to kat muſick * 

gentle bubling of her waters made. 

era walk unſtor'd with amo:ous couples, 
wind with ſo cloſe embraces, as if both 

nt to grow one together: cvery ſhade 

ter d lome happy love, that counting daiſies, 

up the ſums on one another lips, 
[Wtmet to oft, and cloſe, as if they had 


* 


Exit. 


Chang'd 
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Chang'd ſouls ar every kiſs. The married ſort 
As ſweet and kind as they: at every evening, 
The loving husband, and full bre ſted wife 
VValk on the Downs fo friendly, as if that 
Had been their VVedding-day. The Boys of fire 
And Girls of four, ere that their liſping rongues 
Had learn'd to 8 plain, would prate of loye, 
Court one another, and in wanton dalljance 
Retura ſuch innocent kifſes, you'd have thought 
You had ſeen Turtles billing, | 


SCEN, 3. 
Mopſus. Corfmbus, 
Mop. VVhat air is that ? The woyce of. Turtles h 


Of Turtles! a | Omen ! ſhe is chaſt— 
And billing, billing, O delicious billing ! 


That word preſages kiſſing -« 


Car, VVho is this? 
Mopſus, my learned Augur ? 

Mop. Stand aſide, 
he other fide : I will not talk to thee 
Unleſs I have the wind. 

Cor, Why, what's the matter Mopſus ? 

Mop. Th' art infected. 

Cor. What, with the Plague ? 

Mop. Worſe than the Plague, the Wiſdom ! 
You have been in travel, aud that's dangerous 
For getting Wiſdom. 

Cor. Then ne're fear it, Mopſus, 

For I come home a tool juſt as I went. 

Mop, By Ceres ? 

Cor. Yes. . 

Mop, By Ceres welcome then, 

Cor. But Mopſus, why do you walk here alone? 
That's dangerous too. 

Mop. I, but I come to meer 
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nens of the air: you have heard my «kill 


Augury f 
e. Why L have beard your name 
mention'd any where in all my travels. 
x. How ? not mention d? 
0. Lare too haſty Mopſme, 
without admiration, 
I know thar. 
c. How ſhould you know it ? 
Mop. Why ſome Birds or other 
from all Countries bitber, and they tell me. 
cur. ut how dare you converſe with Birds that travel? 
Mop. With an antidote I may. But my (orymbus, 
at firange-Birds have you ſeen beyond Seas? 
ber. Brave ones: 
ies wich fans and feathers ! dainty fowls ! 
were brave taking augury, 
Xop. But Corymbus, 
thoſe fine Lady- birds ſuch pretty things ? 
cu. As tame os Sparrows,and as ſweet asNightingals, 
Mop. Is the Cock ady- bird, or Hen-lady-bird 
better? 
Cor. All are Hens, 
Mop. O admirable ! 
d you had brought me on? but what's the Fan ? 
Cor. A Fan'sa — wing of one fide, 
Mop. Delicate ! 
what's their Feather? 
Cor, Like the copple crown 
Lap. wing has, . 
Mop, The Lapewing 2 then they ly. 
Cor, VVich men they will. 
Nep. Delicions Lady-birds ! 
have they ſuch brave trains, ſuch curious tails 
eur Birds have ? 
Cor, Like Peacocks, there's the head 
Wall their pride. : 
p. Nay, tis the tail, Corymbms, 


Surely 
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Surely theſe things you call the Laq - bitds 
Are the true Birds of Paradice / | | 
Enter Corymbu's (ani 
Cor. Very tight— 
Mopſus, I cannot ſtay, I muft attend 
My carriage to the Temple: gentle Mopſus, 
Fare wel. 
Mop. Farewel Corymhus. By my troth, 
I never longed for any thing iu my life 
So much as Lady- birds; dainty Lady-birds ! 
I would fetch one of them; bur I dare not travel, 
For fear I catch the wiſdom. O ſweet Lady-birds! 
VVich copple crowns, and wifigs bur on one fide 
And tails like Peacocks ! curious Lady- birds 


IL 


Anyntas, urania  Amarylliz, manct Mop(us, 
Amyn,; That which I have not, may not, cannot ba 


It is the Moon ! #raniz, thou ſhalt wear 
The horned goddeſs at thy beauteous ear, 
Come hither Pegaſus, I will mount thy back, 
And ſpur thee to her orb, 
Mop. O good Anyntas ! 
Amymas+-V Vhy art thou founder'd Pegaſus? Ant 
Fetch him a peck of Prove: der, 
ura. Sweet Amyntas ! 
Amynt ag. VVhat ſays my Cytherea > wou'd(t thou e 
A Golden Apple ? it thou wilt, by Fenus - 
Ide rob th' Heſperian Orcnatd. 
Mop. Ha, ba, h.. 
Amyn. H got thou laugh old Charon? Sirtah Sculit 
Prepare thy Boat! 
And. For what? dear brother, ſpeak! 
Amn. Art thou my Siſter Helen ? Were we batcht WF 
In the ſam* eg- nell? ——1s your Cock boat ready? 
Mop. It is, an'c pleate your worſhip, | 
Anyn, ve weil ! 
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n to Hell — no faſter ? 1 will have thee 
Junto Plse's Gallies, 
Why to hell, 
lar Amyntas ;? 
Why > to borrow money! 
Borrow there, | 
n there ? they ſay there be more Uſurers there 
wall the world beſides —ſ{ce how the winds 
ie! Puff puff Boreas —what a cloud comes yonder : 
heed of that wave Charon ha? give me 
Oars? ſo fo: the Boat is overthrown, . 
n's drown'd., but I will ſwim to ſhore —- 
ts, O 2 now behold him ! can thy eyes 
on ſo ſad an object, and not melt 
m ar: thy heart to pitty ? 
ins, How th's grief 
u my cormented ſoul ! but the neglect 
Demon more afflits me: the whole Senate 
Heaven decrees my ruin, 
Ins, And mine too. 
Amaryllis let's weep together, 
mendirg in our ſorrows { 
4. World to Ceres 
a1 were dead ? 
Its, And IL bad ne*re been born? 
Aue Then had rot I been wretched ? 
tre. Then Ane 
whe have been happy. 
Mop. Nay, if you begin 
Jace to talk wiſely, tis above high time 
I were gone fare wel Be leropbon, | 
muſt go ſeck my Theſtylhʒ; he's not here. Exit. 
. My aim: are weary, — now ſink, I fink ; 
el Urania. W 
48. Alas, what ſtrange diſtractione, 
os his diſtempe i'd brain: 
vn. Vet till his love 10 me 
we conſtaut. 


A 
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Amyn. Styx, I thank thee ! that curl'd ware 


Hath toſs'd me on the ſhoro- come Spb 
I'le row] thy ſtone a while : methinks this la bout 
Doth look like love ! does it not, Tyſpbone? 
Ama. Mine is that reſtleh: toil, 
Amn. Is't fo, Embd? 
Vou ate an idle huſwiſe, go and ſpin 
At poor [xion's wheel; 
ura. — 
Amn. Ha : 
Am I known here ? 
ura. Amynias, dear A 
Ann. Who calls Amyntas > beauteous P 
"Tis ſhe — Fair Empreſs of th* Elyſan ſhades, 
ceres bright daughter intercede for me 
To thy incenſed mother: prerhee bid her 
Leave talking Riddles, wilt thou ? 
Vera. How ſhall I * 
Apply my ſelf to bis wild paſſions 2 
Ama. Seem to be 
What he conceives you, 
Amy. Queen of darkneſs, 
Thou ſupreme Lady of eternal night, 
Gram wy petitions/wilt thou beg of Ceres 
That I may have ra] 
Wre, Tis my prayer, 
And ſhall be ever, I promiſe thee 
dhe ſhall have none but him. 
Amyn. Thanks Proſerpine ! 
ura. Come ſweet Amyntas, reſt thy troubled heal 
Here in my lap : Now bere I hold at once 
My ſorrow and my comfort: Nay lie ftill, , 
Am. I will, but Proſerpine — 
ura. Nay, good Amynras = | 
Amyn, Should Pluto chance to ſpy me, would ot 
Be jealous of me ? . 
Mra. No, 


Any. Tyfipbone, 


18 


es 


reren 


er 
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Amyntas. 


Kania of ir, leſt ſhe fear 
{love with Proſerpins : do not fury] 
1 will not. 
1, Pray lis fill, 
40. You Proſerpine, 
e h in Sicilic the faireſt Virgin 
ever bleſt the land, that ever breath'd, 
«ter than Zephyr ! didſt thou never hear 
one Mania ? 
. Yes. 
4%. This poot rana ( fiphone, 
unn unfortunate Shepherd, one that's mad, Ty- 
on believe it > Elegant Mrania 
annot ſpeak it without rears) ſtill loves 
„ the diſtracted man, mad Amyntas. 
tot a conſtant Nymph ? But L will go 
carry all E um on my back, 
that ſhall be her Joinrure. 
I. Good Amyntas, 
| dere a while — 
iny. Why weep you Proſerpine? 
Irs. Becauſe Mrania weeps to fee Amyntas 
xitleſs and unquicr, 
inn, Does ſheſo ? 
n will I lie as calm as doth the Sea, 
all the winds are lockt in ol jail. 
all dot move an hair, nor let a nerve 
pulſe to bear leſt I diſturb ber. Huſu 
he ſleeps ! 
tre, And fo do you. 
Ann. You talk too loud, 
a'lwake my #ranis. 
te, If Anta, 
dear «Amyntas, would but take bis peſt, 
; could not want it, 
Ann. Not ſo loud ! 
Anas, What a ſad pair are we 
27 How miſerable, 
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He that I love is not. 
Ans. And he that! 
Do love, loves not: or if he love, not me. 
ra. I have undone Amynas | 
Ama. And my Damon 
Has undone me, 


ura. My kindneſs ruin'd him. 
Ama, But bis uokindneſs, me z unhappy me! 
ura. More wretched I, for Damon has his re 

And he may love. 
Ame. But does not thy Amynias « 

Return thee mutual love? 
ura. True, Amaryllis 

But he has loſt bis reaſon; mine has love, 

No reaſon, 
Ama. Mine has reaſon, but andere, 

O me? 
ura. My Amaryllis, how thy griefs 

Meet full with mine to make the ttueſt ſtory 

Of perfect forrow chat ere cye bedew d 

VVith tears of pitty ! 
Ama, Come Vrania, 

Ler's fir together like two marble monuments 

Of ever weeping miſery — 


Ener Damon, 


Da. Mind: in love; 
Do count theic days by minutes, * hours 
By every ſand that drops through the flow Glaſs; 
And for each vye a tear. 

Ama. It ſo my Damon, 
How many times hath thy unkindneſs rula'd 
Sad Amaryllis? every frown is mortal. 


Da. Il luck, to ſeek my love and find wy uu 
Ama. Be not ſo cruel to me Gentle Damon, 
»» Accept this witneſs of my love, it is 
The ſtory of poor Ecrho, that for love 
Od her Narciſſus pin d into a yoice, 
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Yam. Do thou ſo too, 


. Damen, ſuppoſe I ſhould. 
K — the Gods, — thy contempt of me, 


plague thee like Narciſſus ! 


ban. Amerylhe, a 
y cannot do it: I have fixt my love 
um on my Laurinda, that for her 
tre hall hate my (elf, 

tr. —Prethee, love, accept it, 

wm wrought by my own hand. 
Pan, Fur that. I hate it. 

tres. Fie, brother, can you be of the ſame ſtock} | 

and blood with me, and yet ſo.cruel > 
Nor canl, Siſter, dote, like you, on apy 
bebe curſed brat of Lalage. 

Amp. Saiſt thou ſo, Centaure ! — 
tris, Good Amyntas, bold ; 

bthe ſacred Valley: here 'tis death 

to ſhed humane blood. 
Jam... Still idly you complain 

adls me, Anarylli, but in vain, 
Amr. O, Lam lick to death! 

What a brave ſhow 
Monſters brains would make! 


"SCEN. g: 
Theſtylis, Mopſus, Amyntas, Amaryllis, urania, 


y. My grief o're-weighs me / 
How fares my Amarylly ? 
Like a taper 

wit burne out: ſometimes all a darkneſs, 
ww and then a flaſh or two of comfort, 

mn blown out again, Ah Theſfty!i, 

« Jong ſubfilt ; for the vain labor: 
yy Uhate thee, *cau'e my Damon goes: 

| R : And 
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And for that reaſon tool hate my ſelf, 
And every thing, bur him. 
ran. Come my (ad partner, 
Poor rival of my ſorrows : Go with me 
Into the Temple; I'le intreat my Brother 
To uſe thee kindly z if in me it lie, 
Fle help thee. 
Ama. Do, trania, or I die. 
Exeunt Hranis, A. 
Amyntas, Tbeſtylu, Mopſma. 
Theft. What a ſtrange thing is Love? 
Amyn. Icisa madneſs; 
See how it ſtares have at thee thou blind Ar 
O, I have milt him No I le ſtand thee ci 
Look how the Raſcal winks with one eye, Thel 
Nay draw your arrow home, boy ; Juſt i*th* heart! 
— OI am ſlain? 4 
Theft. Amyntas ! x 
Amn. Doſt not ſee > 
My blood runs round about me: I lie ſoaking 
Ina Red Sea; take heed ? ſee, Theftyli, 
What fine crimſon 'tis ! 
Mop. Where ? 2 wh 
Amyn. Here, you Puppet, 
Doſt thou not ſee it 2 
Mop. Yes, I ſee it plain, 
But I ſpy nothing. 
Amyn Then thou art a mole. 
- Mop, Now [ look better on't, I ſee it plain; 
Does it not hurt you? 
eAmyn. Strangely. Have at thee— 
How thick you now? 
Theft. Be quiet, good Amynias, * 
Mop. You'l fright away the Birds elſe, and clean 
My Augury. 
Amyn Goabout it, I am quie-. 
Mop Now for ſome happy Omen ! 4c 
Amyn, Ha, ba, he! 7 


Amyntas, 


7 ,V.Vby hs the mad-man ? 
= \ kr haps chooſe but laugh ? 


The bird cried horns, 


Teſt. VVhat bappinefs portends ir, 
Sweet Mop ſus ? 
Mop. Conſtancy in love, my Theſfy!is ; 
Thi bird is alwayes in a note, 
, Moſt excellent! ( thee, 
Mop. Bird of the ſpring, I thank thee, Mopſus thavks 
An. This is a man of skill, an Oedipus, 
y Reverend Phabus, Don of Delphos, 
Mop. VVhata brave man am II 
Aen. Thou canſt reſolve, 


great Art, all queſtions: VVhat is that 3 
ſatwhich I bave not, may not, cannot have? 


u. That which you have not, may not, cannot have; 
kmy skill; you cannot have my skill. 
daun. VVhere Iyes that skill? 
Mop, Lyes within this noddle. 
Ann. Fetch me my wood. knife, I will cut it of, 
tend it to / ran. a for a dowy., 
Mop. No, no, I am deceiv'd, it is not that. 
an. You dolt, you aſs, you cuckove, 
Mop. Good Amyntas |! 


S CEN. 6. 
Dory las. Mopſus. Foc aſt us. Theſflylis. Amynias. 
fi. Iſl not a brave ſight, Dorylas > can the mortals 


r ſo nimbly ? 
Nr. Verily, they cannot. 


Does not King Oberon beat a ſtately preſence ? 


Ll 
: 8 
4 e 
* $ .. 


& a beauteous Empreſs, ' 
Iv. Vet you kif:*d her 
admirable courtſhip. 

Ido think 


ke wi be of err in Fsiq: 
N 1 
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* Mop. You Cuckold. maber, I will tell King Oban 
You lie with Mabchis wite. A 
Foc, Do not, good brother, 
And Ile wooe Theftylis for thee, - 
Mop. Do ſo then. 
Foc. Canſt thou love Mopſas, mortal : 
Theft. VVhy ſuppoſe 
I can, fir, what of that ?- 
_ Foc. VVhy then be wile, 
Aud love him quickly, L 
Mop. VViſe then Ile have none of hergthar's the m 
To get wiſe children; *troth, and I had rather 
Tuey ſhould be baſtards, 
Amyn, No, the children may 
Be like the father, 
. Foe. True, diſtracted mortal. 
Fheftylis, I (ay, love him, he's a fool, 
Dor. But we will make him rich, then tis no matte 
Theft. But what eſtate ſhall he aſſure upon me : 
Foc, A royal joynture, all in F&iry-land, 
eAmyn. Such will I make Urania. 
Foc, Dorylas knows it, 
A curjous Park. 
Dor. Pal'd round about with Pick-teeth. 
Foc, Belides a houſe ma de all of Mother of Pearl; 
An Ivory Tennis- court, 
Dor, A Nutmeg Parlour; 
Foc, A Saphire dining-room. 
Dor. A Ginger Hall. 
- Foc, Chambers of Agate, 
Dor. Kitchins all of Chryſtal. 
Amyn. O admirable / this is it for certain : 
Foc, The Lacks are Gold. 
Dor. The Spits are Spaniſh-needles, 
Foc. Then there be walks. 
Dor. Of Amber, 
Foc, Curious Orchards, - 
Dor. That bear as well in VVinter as in Summer 
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. Boye all, the fch- ponds / every pond is full. 
Ot Nectar: Will chis pleaſe you? every grove 
dur d with delightful Birds. 
u. But be there any 321k yo M 
lady- birds there ? 
| , Abundance, 
Wop. And Cuckooes too 
. conſtancy ? 


Der. Ye 
Theft. Ny then ler's in 
Toſeal rhe writings. Bur! | 
An. There boy, ſo ho, ho, ho. Exrunt 
Der. What pretty things arg theſe both to be bora 
Lands and Liviogs ! we poor witty nares 
ng@inberitance but!brains :—V Vho's this ? 
Emer Alexis, 
One of my Miſtreſs Beagles. 
dlex. Dorylas, 
ue had the braveſt ſport, 102.1 
N. In what, Alex? 
dex. In hunting, Dorylas: à brace of Grey-hounds 
cours'd a Stag 
h equal ſwiftneſs, till the wearied Deer 
A bay at both alike : the fearful dogs 
neither faſten: | 
Nr. So; and did not you 5 
pare the Stag to my fair Miſtreſs > ha ! 
d by you and Damon, caught by neither d 
Mex, By Cupid, th'art i th right. 
Nu. Alas poor whelps, 
wth I pitty you, V Vhy ſuch a hunting 
* here : two puppies of a litter, 
and wiſe hunting Folly - 
el 
Ax. I much wonder, Dory la, 
u can be lad, having ſuch ſollies 
woke mirth. 
And to thit end his filter 
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Keeps them about him; but ia vain; his melanchd 
Has took fuck deep impte ſſion. + * 


Dam. My Alex! N 


we 


Well met; I've been at your cottage to ſeek you. 


Alex. But I am ne re at home: thou and I, D 
Are abſent from our ſelves. £ 
Dor. Excellent application / 
To ſee the wit of love 
Dam. Let us goſeek ber, 
To have a final judgment. 
Alex. That may end 
One of our miſeries, and the others life, 
Der. Olamentable ! who would be in love? 
Dam Content. ® 


SCEN. 7. 


Laurinda. Dorylas. Alexis. Damon. 


Dam. Here comes my joy, or death. 
Dor. O pitiful ! 

Alcx. My ſucet affliction. 

Dor. Pitifully ſweer ! 


Laur. Vou do not 
Dor. Nay, you know, if I bad ſeen them, 
Laur. V are a truſty ſervant ! —— 
Dor. Poor Dorylas is blind; hce ſees not here; 
Damon, no, nor Alexis. : 
Laur. No not he 


Euter Damon. * F 1 


SFF 3 i © 


Dor. AlackI am-innocent ; if the belly (well, 


I did not fetch rhe poyſon, 


Amyntat. 


ths Not be 


our long miſeries. 
ou now are like cryel 
both, and/play the tyrant equally 
you hate, as much as him you love. 
pan. Depriving one the comfort of his joy. 
flex. The other the ſure remedy of his death, 
— Damon, you have a love, fair Aneryllis 
your ſelf with her. 
am, I ie rather kiſs 
Tipe criſped lip, embrace a Viper: 

formity it ſelt to her is fair. 
Mex D thou haſt thy anſwer, 
_ And Alexh, 

be in Sicily many Virgins more 

your choice; by did you place't bn me; 
ſeek ſome other. 
Alex. O thoſe words to me 

on. 
Dew. But to me an Antidote. 
Mex, Thus —_— life to me to tab t away. 
den, And me the ſle to raiſe me up again. 
= not ſlight us thus : what do you think 


bow, Thou art the gloty of the woods, 
flex. And what am T > 
Law, The _ of all the plains. 
dlex. The 
ed us, 

Shew by ſome fign, which of us 
have deſign'd for happineſs, 

So! will. 
the tate Damons Garland, and wears it on her 
own head ; and puts ber own on Alexis, 
as [ alfed thee, ſol vow 
far this Garland that adorns thy brow. 
meath of flowers, Alexk, which were mine, 


gone, Exit Dory las. 
pan. Laurinda, now for merci2eſake give period 


e your ambiguous terms have no too oſt 


R 4 Becauſe 
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Becauſe thou lo i me truly, ſhall be thine. 
„ This is plain dealing: let ho Gupide wars © 1: 41 WM! 
Drive your affection to uncivil jars. | 
Dam, Now happy Damen, ſhe thy Garland dem! 
That holds thy heat chain d in her golden hairs 
Alex. Molit bleſſed [ ! this Garland once did n 
About her bead, that now embraces mine. 
Dam. Deſiſt, Alexh, for ſhe deſigus to have 
The Garland trat was mine. 
Alex. But me ſhe gave 
That which was hers. 
Dam. Twas more to take than give. 
Alex, I think tis greater kindnels to receive. 
Dam, By this your ſhare's the leſs, you but rec 
Alex. Ard by your argument, yours you did 
Love is the Garland. ' | 4 
Dam. Then ſhe did approve 
Of my affe&ion beſt, the took my love. D. 
Alex, Fond Damon, ſhe accepted love from ther; If Al 
But which is more, ſhe gave her love to me: . 
In giving that to me, (he proves my right. 14 
Dam. Why took ſhe mine, but meaning to xy La 
Alex. I will diſpute no more, 
Dam, Thea let our ſpears fe 
Plead for us. 2 
Alex. And determine of our fears, wal 
Come, Damon, by this argument let us prove, War! 
VVhich 'tis of us Leurinda beſt. doth love. Peet 
Dam. Net tis, Alex, clean againſt our oath, Wes: 
Alex. True, Damon, and perchance may 
Dam. So neither ſhall enjoy her. vt 
Alex. Cruel breath! __ n 
Beſides, this is the Sacred Vale, tis death Peel 
To ſtain the hallowed graſi hut with one drop ;+, 1 
O humane bicod, 1 | | 
Dam. So both ſhould loſe their hope. . 
Alex. And whica is more, us againſt her con 
Dam, Whoſe very breath has poet to ſtay ours 


1 


1 
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A VVee'l baye her anſwer make a certain end. 
Till then, Alexh, let me be thy friend. 
x Come Damon, let's together ſeek relief. 
pam, 'Tis fir, being Rivals boch in love and grief, 
Fink Ada ſecundi. 


ACTUS 3. SCENA 1. 


Damon, Alexk, Laurinds. 


Aurinda, by thy ſelf, rhe ſweeteſt vath 
That can be ſworn, ——- 
4 hy fair gyes, whoſe light 
y ſoul, of 
on VVhoſe heat enflameth mine. 
AM: Unleſs youdeiga at length to end our ſtrife, 


Þs. We both have yow'd to ſacrifice our life, 
On one anathers ſpear, 
Lis. What ſhall I do? 
an equal war within my ſoul ; 
felf divided; now I would lay Damon, 
time Alexh, then again 
and then Alex: like a Shepherd, 
n ſees on either hand a ravenous Wolf, 
e ſnatching from his Ew a tender Lamb, 
other watching for gentle Kid 
not poor ſoul which hand to turn to firſt, 
he would ſave his Lamb; but ſeeing his Kid 
Ain the jaw of deatb, turns ; back in bait 
d reſcue that, where viewing then his Lamb 
ter danger runs to that again; 
beful which to ſave, as which to loſe: 
Fares ic 8 with me. But love in{trut me / 
Reſolve. 
Or wee'l reſ--lve, 


* 


: 
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Lau. No tilck left yet? hag .F 
Euter Dorylas. | 
Dor, If ever one was peppet d look on me 
Lag. VVhy, what's the matter? * 
Dor. Vou talk of Love and Cupid, b 
] have been plagu'd with a ſwarm of Cupids, 
Alex. V Vhat ſhould this mean? | 1 
Dor, I know not, bur I am ſure 
I have a thouſand natural Rapiers 
Stick in my fleſh. 0 
Dam. The meaning of the Riddle ? 
Al. The Moral ? | 
Dor. In plain terms, I have been drivin 
One of your ſwarms of Bees,gentle L 1 
Lau, The pureſt V Vax give Damon : and, goa 
The honey to Alti: this is plaig. 
Dor. Now will the Honey and the V Vax fall tog 
; by th'ears. 
Dam. Alexi, this plain ſign confirms her grant, 
She gave me VVax toſeal the Covenant, | 
Dor, VVell argu'd for the V Vax; now for the 
Al, To me ſhe gave the Honey, thar mult be 
The ſweeteſt, and the ſweeteſt ſweet is ſhe. 
Dor. The Honey is the ſweeteſt argument. 
Dam. But by the V Vax ſhe ſaies that ſhe fromnone Wy 
But me will take true loves impreſſion, 
Dor. The VVax is very forward to the bargain ? Wa 
He would be ſealing of her, | 
Al. But plain the Honey ſpeaks, no other gueſt 
But I, ſhall taſt in her a lovers feaſt. 
Dor. Delicious reaſon ! my mouth waters at it. 
Dam. The VVax muſt make the Taper that muſt I 
The wedded pair to bed on men's night. | 
Beſides *tis Virgin» VVax, by that you ſee 
To me ſhe deſtines her Virginity. 
Dor. Two excellent twin-arguments born at 2 birt 
Al. And Honey thews a V Vedding ; that mull kat 


—_— 


A Cake for Hymen &re we go to bed, 
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the Wax, the Honey is for me; 
% Honey in the world but the, 
His diſputation {till has ſome gocd reliſh in 't, 
Lee Alexis, all Laurinds's bees . 
but to ſting us both. 
Now, what's the matter ? 
Moral ? 
See what tis to live a maid > 
pat once do ſerve us and adore, 
thar weds one, ſerves him ſervy'd ber before. 
„ Alexis, come ! 
Come Damon ! 
Cure my fear, | 
There's no help let: but in a Pelian ſpear. 
O Ray your hands, for by my maiden. bead... 
Happy the man ſhall quit ber of that oath, 
Molt bappy Dorylas | 
I knew that before? 
l have proteſteq never to diſcloſe 
þ tis that beſt I Jove : but the firſt Nymph 
as Titan gilds the eaſtern hills, 
Girping birds, the Saints bell of rhe day, 
our ears a warning to devotion, 
damſel whatſoe're ſhe be 
the goddeſs to appoint my love, 
Laurinda this ſhall be your choice: 
both ſhal! (wear ro ſtard on her award. 
By fair Laurinda's hand we ſwear. 
Till then 
ends, and for this night it is my pleaſure 
Hep like tfiendly Rivals arme in arme. 
Thanks to the fair Laurinds. 
Come Damon, you this vight with me ſhall reſt, 
Vert thou but my Laurinda, I were bleſt. 
Exeunt Damon, Altxis. 
„ Miltreſs, if they ſhould dream no 
And they ſhould? | 


s EN. 
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Amarjllis, uranis, Dorylas, Laurin. 


ura. Sweet Amaryllis |! , 
Ama. Stay me not, Hranis. 
Dor. More Cupids, more Bees, more ti 
Ans. Diſhevel'd hair, poor ornament of the 
I'le tear you from my crown / what dolt thou here} 
Weak chains ! my pride preſum'd you bad a power 
To fetter Heroes ! and in amorous Gives | 
Lead any Shepherd captive ! 
Ara. Amarylli. ' 
Ama, But Damon breaks thee like a ers loom; 
And thou poor face, that wer't ſo oft beli'de 
For fair and beauteous, by my flattering glaſs; 
I'le tear thoſe crimſon Roſes from thy cheeks, 
That but my ſelf ne*re yet enchanted any. 
My will is xt? 
Lau. Where go you, Amarylli : | 
Ama. Since Damon hates my life, [Ile go and ſ 
If I can pleaſe him in my death: if he'le but dei 
To kiſs me, and accept my lateſt breath, | 
_T all ſalute the gods a happy ſoul. 
nis dart I'le give him; and upon my knees 
Beg till I have obtain d it too by him: 
Death from that᷑ hand is welcome. 
Lau. I will ſhew y ou 
A way moſt probable to redeem bis loye, 
Ama. 1 ſhall wrong ycu, Laurinda. No, (enjoy! 
The trealute of the eatih : my lateſt words 
Shall be propane for you: milde Yrania, = 
Siſter in bloud to Damon, not in affeRion, 
Nymph take this whiſtle, twas a Triton's once, 
Wich which I call my Lamb- king when they ſtraj; e 
*Tis Amarylly laſt bequeathment to you, ou 
#ra. Live happy Sbepterdeſs and wear it Rillgz 


, 
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ha Lavrinds, my great Legacy is yours, 
umgentle Damon 


Ire- queath him to my Amaryllis ; 
nefore amorous maid, be rwl'd by ms > 
we'l ſleep together. 
And ſhe too 
dream of Damon— 


Derylas, go to Theſtylis, 
her this nights abſence, Amaryllis, 


hes are nere fo witty as a bed. 
together make a States man's head, 
to Theſtylis. 
So, I am ſure 
ils factor: well, ere long I ſee 
will be many an heir the more for me. 
Bellamore,” y are under gocd protection, 
Temple gates will cloſe, unleſs I haſte. 
Urania, 2a happy night unto you, 
The like to ber that pities the diftreſſed Amaryllis 
| Excunt Lau, Ama. Yran, 
V So, ſo, this Honey with the very thought 
de my mquth fo liquoriſh, that I mult 
ſomething to aj p ale the appetite. 
at Focaſtus orchard! dainty apples, ( hearts 
lovely they look | why theſe are Dorylas ſweet 
aſt L be the Princely Oberon, 
ina royal humour, with the reſt 
al Fairies attendant, go in ſtate 
an Orchard: I bave hid my robes 
pupole in a hollow tree. Heavens bleſs me 
Claim, Dorylas, 
puck, What Goblin's this e 
Thrice ſacred valley, 
Pay hallowed carth / 
In.” Another lover, 
'd of the ground. 
4 Fain would I ſpeak 
Wk for Amaryllis: but my fear 
It permit me. 


% 
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Doe, $'lid, I think he takes me == 
For Oberon already. | | 
Cl. Youth, can you tell me 
How I may ſpeak to night with Amaryllis ? h 
Dor. Age, by no means to night: this night ſhe 
VVith fair Laurinda, old Medarm daughter, 
Cl. Can you inſtruct me then how Lmay meet 
Annas ; 
Dor. V Vho, the mad- man? Every evening 
He walk: abroad into the valley here 
VVith Theſtyliz. Farewel old walking Lvie buſh, 7 
Ext 


Claims ſolus. 
Cl. I ſee the ſmoak ſteam from the Cottage topy 


The fearful huſwife rakes the embers up. 

All kuſh to bed. Sure no man will diſturb me. 

O bleſled valley I the wretched Claim 

Salute thy happy ſoil, I that have livd 

Pelted with angry curſes in a place <1 
As horrid as my griefs, the Libyan mountains, 

Theſe ſixteen frozen winters, there have I | 
Been with rude Out laws, living by ſuch fins 

As run o'th'{core with jultice *gainſt my prayers a 

wiſhes, 

And when I would have tumbled down a rock, 

Some ſecret power reftrain'd me, There I latelyke 

By a diſconſolate Pilgrim that ſought death, | 
That my Amyntas wits (ha me!) were marr'dy | 
*Twas not a time to thin to ſave my ſelf, 

VVhen my poor boy was loſt, Loſt ſaid 1 ? O Phe 

It there be ſoveraign power in juice of herbs, 

And that the teeming earth yield medicinal flowers 

To cure all maladies, I have ſoughr whe «kill, 0 
No leaf, no root hath ſcap'd me:? I may boaſt it, Wk 
I have been natures diligent Apothecary. 
Be lucky my Emplailter ? I have temper'd re 
The ſureit Recipe the worlds garden yields; 
*T would put Oreſtes in his wits again, ( 
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upon my death : the Oracle 
my blood for ſacrifice, and Pilumnu 
hate ſtill ſeeks it: make long ſtay 
jor, only I deſire t'apph 
leine and be gone, Who's this I ſpy ? 


— 


SCHDMN . 
Theflylis, Amymas, Mopſus. 


yremember now that countenance 
Siſter Theftyli, I'le ſtand cloſe 
their actions. 
Would to Ceres 
be pleas'd at length to end her anger, 


Dew the braveſt Spaniel in the world, 
hirp ſcent and quick, ſo ho ho? ſo ho ho ho, 
„Fowler, I biteſeot, ſo ho ho? ſo ho ho ho? 
| ſhall be a whole kennel of Dogs anon. 
Puno, Vulcan, Ven! lo ho ho! ſo ho ho? 
vrd, what a heavenly Puppy be makes me now ? 
There Lady, there 
Lazbe there Lady-dogs as well as Lady-birds too? 
Beauty, Beauty. 
Flid, I was never call'd that name before, 
„ eAmymas calls me Beauty, 
e come kils me. 
Thus I ſpend my life 
ns _ my tears, 
ow Pertuc, Vertue 
Is that a Dogs name too ? would I were hang'd 
thave any of it for that trick. 
Dott thou not ſcent it yet? Cloſe, cloſe you 
rogue / 
the cur hunts counter, 
© good Maſter ! Bow wow, bow wow wow--+ 
K „„ 


** 
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Amyn, So now he has't again. | 
What at a fault, you mungrelꝰ will you never 
Start me this Oracle? 

Mop. Start au Oracle? 

As if an Oracle were an Hare? 

Amn. So tis, ö 

\ And skuds away ſo ſwift we cannot take it. 

Start me this Oracle. 

Mop. Start it who will for me; 

For lle not ſtart it. 

Amyn, Then unkennel it. 

Mop. Unkennel it. 

Amyn. I, tis a Fox, a Fox, 

A cunning crafty rogue: no body knows 

Which way to find him. Ha? what is this ? 

Doſt thou not ſmell? 

Mop. What? 

Amyn, Tue meaning of the Oracle, 

Unkennel ir, or I will laſh thee. 

Mop. Good fr, 

I have no skill in ſtarting or unkennelling, 

But if you'l have me ſpring an Oracle 
Amyn, And wilt thou doit? ſpring me then thisC 
Mop. .I that I will, my skill lies ali in Birds, 

Whole flight Lfear I have obſerv'd ſo long, 

That I am meramorphoy'd to a Spaniel, 

Amin. Look how my Hawk of underſtanding 

About the Partridge Oracle !—ill luck | 

Tis a retreat again. 

Mop. O ſhall I never 

Rid me of this misfortune ! (thanks good omen) 

Cra, cras, ſhe ſays, to morrow twill be bettet. 

Black-bird I thaok thee ! 

(/laixs to them. 

Theft. Little thinks the wretched Clalus now 

How fad a life poor Amyntas lives: 

Cl. Too well unto bis grief Ille go unto him, 

And follow him in his humor: M cu have got 

A dainty Spaniel, fir, | 4 


| Ithink the world - 


afford his equal. 
W — . 
True S hartan, I le ature ou. 
Vas the ſire 
eſame Country? 
No, as I remember, 


n an Triſh Grey - hound, but the dam 
of Afecons brood, | 
L As how I pray? 


Why thus; Mclampas was the fire of Lelaps, 
to Lagen, Lagon to Ichnobate t. 


to Pampbagus, and Pamphag us 
tens, be to Labrog, that was fie 


ej Orefurropbus 
ker Theridamas, Theridames 
ini Nebrophonos, Nebropbonos 
quick nos d eAellus,* hero Dromes, - 
to Tigris, Tigrk to Oribaſus, 
to Plerelas, he to Nope. 
am of Moſes 
So then Oribaſus 
wy great Grandfather, Though I be a Dog, 
ox houſe ; my anceltars 
all of Noble names paſt underſtanding. 
a brave man's my Maſter } where learn'd he 
Nꝰ ere ſtir now, I could find in my heart 
ie my Aggury, aud ſtudy Herauldry , 
za] tbiok may learn't as well as other, 
r fear of growing too wiſe upon t. 
then will I record the pedigree. 
the Dogs 3/th* world, O that I had 
of all our houſe by th Mothers fide ! 
vir, I have brave things in a Basket for you; 


me your Dog, and you ſhall have em all. 
Take him, 


O heaven / and ſhall I change my maſter, 
md man fur another ? 


Amyr 
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An. Curre, be qulet: CIELLE att 


I have * * — my will ſhall _ law. * e 
Mop. Og ir, for Meclantpud ſake, and Dm 

Lelaps, Ichonobazes, , Melanchetes, ' 1, 

Labros, Nebrophonos, Orefitrophor, 1 

Tigrh, Oribaſm, Therilam m, N "i 

Aellu, Dromas, Nape, and all the reſt * 

Of all my noble Anceſtors deceas'd, An 

Be merciful unto me ! Pity, pity 

The only hope of all the Family. 

CL: Sir, can he fetch and carry ? 

Amyn. You ſhall fee bim. 5 
Fetch, farrab :—thaye ;—ahe cur is rum a π © 
Help me to catch my Dog? You'l bring, you muignl 

Mop Ves, muchlthe will not — — 1 

Theſt. Sylvan, why gaze you vn us 2 rol 
With — ow — *twould ill oe 0 
To make our grief your paſtime, 

Cl. Not I, by heaven? 

My joys are counterfeit, my ſorrows real: | 

(cannot hold from weeping) ah, you know nor 

Whar grief lies here within, (tears, you'] betray 

Give me my eye full of this woble 9: 

Who hath not heard how he hath chas'd the Boar 7 

And how his ſpear hath torn the panch of Wolves? 

On the bark of every tree bis name's engraren: 

Now planet ſtruck, and all that vertue vaniſh'd1 © 
Fheft. Thy looks are fierce,” thy words bei * i 
Amyn, Why wept he, Theſſylu? K 
Theft. I did not mark him. 8 3 
Anyn. Ic was a mote ſa's eye, Ile kiſs it our 3* 

I je curl thy ſhackled locks, and eriſp thy hair 
Like the ſtraight growing Cypreſs. Come, let's b 
Our heads together: u art more than mortil, = 
And (halt expound to Ceres what the ad. 5 4 


It is a gallant Sylvan, Theftylk. * 
. © y-yan, La. no ine » 


' 


CI. Lamnor*kIlPd in 
Ot divinations; but dare contend 


1 


4 Amyntas. 
* — * 
any E to do a cure, . 
ſhether the body, or the mind be fick; 
tis my itudy: 1 but crave the leave © 
voy the — Art upan this ſhepherd ; 
ulapius be propitious ro him, 
— dew of * nights ſofter flumbers, 


be hold ro ſay he thall recover. 
An. My dog again, doſt read it ig the ftars ? 
a ſtrange man is chu | 
q Thy wits eee, 
wean; O caſt thy arms in my embraces; 
weak; carcful Nympb, how came be thus diſtracted Z 
An. L, do you meapzwith ayery-very-very-very mad 
making verles, (wick; 
Ae, reſt, deluded fancy. 
if, There was a time (alas that e re lt was 7) 
my poor ſhepherd fell in loye. 
& With whom? ( Yranis 
Theft. The ſtar of beauty, Pilunnu much admix'd 
& O the _ darts ofſfate / 
She, ſwcer Nymph, ialodged 
— ot his love in — own — 5 
let a dowry, Out alas 
ſhe had atk d our flocks, our kids, our groves / 
ſhe had bid us quench the flames of tn. 
* ſe's ſtreams ! it had been eaſie: 
he with words, and cannot conquer them. 
ver imperious Ompha ac d, and thundered, 
Nu which thou haſt nor, maiſt not, canſt not have, 
Anyatas, 4 the dowry that I crave, 
dad out —— he loſt —— 
Your 's pitiful. Tia my on 
oder chrough the earth;andin — travel, 
w inquiſitive alter the ſick to heal'em; 
cure, and kind acceptance, is my pay. 
net fear to lodge me for a night 
We bave but bomely hoſpitality; . (ti,. 
Ple feaſt thee ck ſome Veniſop, brays Mon- 
8 2 Cl, 
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Cl. Thy reſtitution is my feaſt, Amynrys ; 
Your curds and cheſtnurs, and your countrey fare, 
Is bounteous fur ſo mean a gueſt as1 ; & 
But (end for that Hr#nis; her ſweet voice 
Mult fing a lullaby to drewn his fenſes, 
And charm ſoft ſlecp upon his troubled fancy 
And *fore the grey eyed morn do peep, be confident 
Ile put the muſick of his brains in tune, 
You'l call Hranis. | 
Theft. Doubt not, fir, I will; 
Or ſend my ſtrvant Mycon by the Vale. 
Ams. αme Sylven,if the dogs do bark, Ile brain'en, 
VVee*! fleep ro night together, and to morrow 
Cl. Will end, I bope, thy madneſs, not my ſorron; 
Ams. VVee'l goa hunt ing, ſo ho yo!ſo ho bolExem. 
Mopſus from the Orchard, | 
Mop. Are the mad dogs yer ? 
A little more would have eee me 
Into a Spaniel; and I may he one, 
For any thing I know z yet y I am not, 

Becauſe me tli l I ſpeak: bur and this ſpeaking 
Should be but barking now > if I bea dog, 
Heaven lend me a better maſter than the former 2 / 
Ceres defend me, what ſtrange Elves are there! 


SCEN, 4. : o 


Dorylas, with « Beyy Of Fairies. 


Der. How like you my Grace? is not my countenanee® 
Royal, and full of Majeſty ? Walk 1 nor | — 
Like the young Prince of Pigmies> Ha? my knaves,” 
VVce'l fill our pockets, Look, look yonder Elves, 1 
VVould not yon apples tempt a better conſcience 
Than any we have, to rob an Orchard 7 ha ? 
Fairies, lik: Ny mphs with child, muſt have the th 
They Tong for. You ſing here a Fairy catch 1 
In thot ſtrange tongue L taught you, while my (elf * 


r 
- 
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do climb the trees. Thus Princely Oberon 
Nerods bis throne of State. $55 


Caiber neneft mays mote 
ibm non e 75, 
2 7 pry ug incola mus, 
Hortos ſe pe amn. 
F urto cunttd mari bells, 
Furto dulcior Puella. 
Furie omnia decora, 
Cum poms dulciora, 
Cum mortdles lecto jacent, 
N obis poms noFu placent, 
Ila tamen ſunt ingrats, 
Ni furto fint par ata. 


Focaſihus. Bromius. ,. ( mony 
VVhae divine. noiſe fraught with immortal har- 
Wares mine ears ? 
m. VVhy this immortal harmony 
xr ſalutes your Orchard : theſe young raſcals, 
peſcod ſhellers do ſo cheat my maſter, * 
Me cannot have an apple in the Orchard, 
ſtraight ſome Fairy longs for' ti VVell,if [ 
have my will, a whip again ſhould jet em 
their mortality, 88 
Dar'ſt thou, Schreech. ow), 
thy rude croak ing interrupt their muſick, 
me le dy hath made the ſpheres to lay 
ar heavenly lutes aſide, only to liſten 
more charming notes ? 
Irm. Say what you will, 
acudgel now were excellent muſick. 


Oberon deſcende chm, 
Ne cogaris hinc inuitus. 
Canes audio larramies, 
E Mortales 8 

3 


* 
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Fo. Prince Oberen ? I heard bis Graces name. 
Brom. O bo, I ſpie bis Grace: Moſt noble Prin, 
Come down, or I will pelt your Grace with tones, - 
That Ibelieve your Grace was ne ct ſo pelted 4 
Since twas à Grace. | 
Dor. Bold mortal, hold thy band, | 
Bro. Immortal thief, come d I will fetch 
Me thinks it mould impair his graces honor, 

To ſteal pom mortals apples, Now have at you; 
Dor. Focaſtm, we are Oberon, and we thuugut 
That one ſo near to us as you iu tayot,” * 
Would not have ſuffered this prophaue rude groom 

Thus to {mpair our royalty. _ - P 


Foc, Gracious Prince, | 
The feHow is a fool, and not yet purg d 
From his mortality, 

Der. Did we out of loye, | 
And our entire affe&ion, of all Orchards 


Choole yours, to. make it happy by our dances, * 'q 
Light airy meaſures, and famaltick ring; _ 
And you, ungrateful mortal, thus require us, > 
All for one apple! 1 

Foc, Villain, th'aſt undone me; * 
His grace is much incens d. 1 481 

Der. You know, Focaftns, *..." 
Our Grace have Orchards of out own, more precic 
Than mortals can have any: and we ſent on 
A preſent of them r'oiber day. 

Foe, *Tis right, 2 
Your Graces humble ſervant wuſt acknowledge it. 
grom Some of his own, I am fure, * | 

Dor, I muſt confeſs, Aga 
Their out- ſide look*d ſomething Ikeyours indeed; 
But then the caſte more reliſh'd of Erergity, 
The ſame with Ne&#ar. | 
Foc. Your good grace is welcome 
To any thing | have: Nay, Gentlemen, 
Pray do ncx you ſpate neither. 
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— great Oberon ? 
a bur in outs 


you 5 and they will have gone. 
ri- ti ta ti Tititatic. 
VVhat ſay they now ? 5 
x.. They do requeſt you now 
it them leave to — a Fairy ting 
your ſeryant, and for his offence 
A him : do you the while command the traytor 
are to ſtir, not once prefume to muiter. 
Traytor for ſo Prince Oberon "ye to = thoe, 
not, nor mutter 
Ih, To be thus abus'd / 
Ha ? mutterſt thou ? 
[ haye deſerved bettet. 
Still mutrerit thou :? 
I ſee I muſt endure le, 
Let mutrerſt thou f Now, noble Lords, begin 
* air hall pleaſe your Honors. 
i- ta. tie. | 
wed friend permits Titizatie, 
„Sir ? 
| How ſhould IiayI do? 


Ni 4 tit. 
2 ta- tie, my noble Lords, 


3 per te violamur 
guet hic exderiamur. 
* Statim dices tibi datam 
cCuem valde variatam. 


Tbey dance. 
(lick, 


Tititatie to your Lordſhip for bis excellent mu- 
This tis to have a coxcomb to ones Matter. 
Still mutterſt thou? 
Exit Bromius, 
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Doryſas ou the Tree, Joeaſtus full on hi, E 


Dor. Aud riſe ap Sir Focaſtas,/ our dear an 
Now hang the hallowed be pink bis neck, 
VVe call it a Melliſonant tangie, o 
(Indeed a ſheep bell den xk own fat wether) 
The Eofign of this Knighthcod, Sir Focaftu, 
We call to mind we promis'd you long fiace” | Way 
The preſident of our Dance's place? ve ate non app 
Pleas'd toconfirm ir on you z Give bim there you 
1 
Brot 
| 
( 


Soc. Your grace is pleas'd 
To honor your poor liegeman,” K 

Dor, Now be gone. 4 

Foo. Farewel yntoyour Grace, and eke to you, 
Tititatie, my noble Lord, Farewel. 

Dor. Tititatie, my noble tool, farewell. 
Now my Nobility and honored Lords, . Dr. 
Out grace is pleas'd for to part takes 5 bere, F 14 
Theſe are your ſhare; theſe his; and theſe our G 
Have we not gull'd him bradely 7 fee, you raſca 1 
Theſe are the fruits of witty knavery. ey 

Mopſus Emer: barking. @ — 

Dor. Heaven ſhield Prince I and bt b 
We are betray cl. . I 

Mop, Bow wow wow, 

Nay, nay, fince you have made a ſheep of my 
Ile be a dog to keep him, bes 

Der. O good Mopſws ! * © 

Mop. Does not your eve; ;moſt low and mighy 
Fear whipping now ? 

Dor. Good Mopſus, but conceal us, 

And I will promiie by to morrow night 
To = thee Tbeſtylis. 
| [ wilf ask leave 


Of: _ birds firft, An Owl > the bird of night; A 
That plainly nens, that by to morrow night 
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form his promiſe, 


dL will. 

Why then L will conceal] 195 But your Grace 
Kink your Grace bebolding to me. 

Dr. Well, 


Ard thank the Ow), ſhe ſtood your friend. 
is time my wirty Grace, farewell. 
Per. e fot: be not ſo diſcourteous; Ray and take 

you Focal, give him one, 
— and our Grace a third, 
Mp. Your Grace 7 liberal: but now I fear 
. be that mu joterprer th' Oracle, | 
other will prevent me, to my grief : wp 
n ſuſpe& ir, for this Dor lar 
crow cotetꝰd him moſt ſhſwefully, 
þ makes me fear be's a mare fool than I. 
| Exit Mer [m. 
Jr. So, we are clean got uff: come roble Peers, 
airy, n, came attend our, Royal Grace. 
and ſhare our fruit with our Queen Mah, 

Ae her Dairy maids : whereof this theam 
1 vill diſcourſe amidſt our 'Cikes and Cream, 
Cum tot pom ſj aht ami, 
Triumphos lati jam cauamm. A. 
F aunos ego credam ortos 7 
Tantum, ut frequenzens hortog, | 


I domum Oberon 4d ir, 
Lug nos manent nunc ancillas; 
Luerum oſculemur frnum, 


Imer oma, lac, & vinum. 


Fink Atm tertii. 


\ | ACTUS 


Amynt ac, 
ACTUS 4 SCENA 3, 
©" Moyſw,, Thefylix. 4 
Mop. I VVould have you to know, Theſtylis, ſo I wal 
[rammnp Dog, but mortal Heth and blood | ay 

As you are. 
O be patient, genele Moyſu. 


op. $'lid, fetch and carry! 
— Nay, good (weer- heart 


Be not _—_ 
Mop. 2 why, twould anger 
Au to be o us d, 20 1 

I would not uſe a ſo: bid a 

That comes of a houſe to ſetch and carry 
Diſcourteous Re him get Dogs of bis own, f 
For [ have got my neck out of the Collar, ' Ke 
Ter him unkenne]'s Oracles himſelf : 
For Mopſw, if I tart 8 Ae, ; 
I * > web D Meath, 0 , mad ol 

ve, you — — ecurely vit 

Me. . 1 Amn, heayen be prals'd, 2 
Is now recover'd of his wits again, 0 

Mop. How ? and grown wile / 

Theft. Ceres be prals'd as ever. 

Atop. Shut up your doors then; Cardum Bene 
Or Dragon water may do good upon him. 

What mean you, Mopſm 2 

Mop. Mean! > what mean you. 

Toinvite me to your houſe when tis infeQed ? 

Theft. Infectid ? 

Mop. I, «Amyntay has his wits; - 
And do you think le keep him compact? 
Though as I told you, Mill I am * 
Focaſfus is the man char mult— 

Theft. Do what ? 

Mop. It grieyes me to think of it. 


f - 


1 — 1 * 


0 


ſad 
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Out wich't man. 
> That muſt interpret ? I have cauſe to chink 
bros be it ſpoken) hefwill prove * 
foo}, but let him; yet now my Augury 
fails me, tells me certalaly 
bave thee, Theſtylu, yet ere night z 
a ow'— , 


SCEN. 2, 
Claim. Amyntas, 


the Iyy buſh, Ile Rand affde, 
lam iti l moſt dodily afraid. 

What — — foul of Phathes 
in this powerful man:ſure &E ſculopins 
earth — ? and in th — a 
alth amongtit us / l before was hothing g 
it and beaſt. O tell me by hat relicks 
avenly fire have you inſpir'd me with 

iter ſou} of reaſyn ] worthy fir, ' 
r forpe god (as leſs I cannot deem yon) . 
ay idg of my miſeries, came down 

deayen to cure me, tell me, that I may 
tirfacrifice adore you, 
wp. Adore him? 

re ſuch rufhan-gods in heayen as he? 
beggarly Deities ? | 

m. If you will conceal it, 
l by ignorance omit to pay 
ve (acred duties that I ought, be pleas'd 
don me. NY IN 
WW. Heigh-day, well Theftylk 
day be glad your houſe is not infected; 
Ven times madder now thay ere he was, 
eie this rude ill favour'd Sylvan. 


* with the beard all over: Theſtylis, 


1 


re 


* 
2 . * 


255 „* Amyntas. ! 
T dare not ſtay ; unleſs my heels maintain 
My fafety, 1 ſhall euro a dog again, ; 

Cl. Lam as you are, mortal; tis my «kill 
In Phyſick, and experience in the rare 
Vicrue of herbs, that wrought this aiiracle, 
No divinity or power in me. * 

Theft. Amyntas, when ſhall we requite this 

Amn. Never, I would willingly 
Have facrific'd unto him, but his modeſty 
Will not permit it:though be will not ſuffe x us 
T*adore him as a God, yet we may pay 
A reverence to him as a father, 

Cl. O thoſe words do touch the quick { 
Amyn, For it he be | . 
A father that begot this fleſh, clay, * 

_ V'Vhat's he to hom we owe our ſecond bin . 
Of ſoul and reaſon ? Father I muſt call you 
By that name Father. | 

Cl. Now the flood-gate's open, 
And the full ſtream of tears will iſſue out: 
Traitors you will betray me / 
Theft. Sir, why weep you ? 
i. To think of this mans father O loydhim 
As dearly as my ſelt ( my words an4 all ” | ,_ 
'Break out ſuſpizious :) has he not a daugheet 2 
AsI remember well, he (aid het name w a 
Theſt. Amaryllis | 7 * 
Cl. Yes, I had almoſt * 
Forgot it, I would fain have ſeen ber too. 
Theft, You cannot now, becauſe to night ſhe 
VVith one Laurinda. | 70 


„ S CEN. 3. 


Mrania. 


' Anmynt, O my #rania, welcome; * 
Anyntas bids thee ig, I that il now | nr 
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Ame: come my joy, and meet me "oC 
7% eſs! WITS" 
„ 
i ro me, my Amy, 
you choughts ſo ſerled 7 
Vr , 


be ſtands, to whom I awe my (elf, 
owelt me : we reverence in our Temples 
and braſs, whole ſtatues ſerve for nothing 
Wing cobwebs on : Oh! how much rather 
he adore this deity, that beſtow'd 
pppinels upon us / 
Would we knew 
pgelerve ir. 
ou may, f{rania, 
grant me one requeſt. 
Command it. | 
would intreat you preſently to vow 
y tvCeres, that 145 
e may toll his brain in thinking what 
ou for a Dowry. 
Sir, I will 
about it. Ple only firſt 
unknown diſguiſe. 
{dare ſtay here 
er, for L mult be gone ere yer 
betrays me. 
Happineſs attend you. 
Remember it u. 
Farewell father. 
F zeunt Uran. A. Thef, 
Claim ſolus. 
Thus like a Bat, or Ow! 1 ſpend my age 
pit or darkneſs, as aſham'd of day, 
ful of the light: the Sun and I 
yer be acquainted, O gullt, puile, 
ad thy daughter fear are puniſhments 
every whiltling of che wind 


258 Ampmtas bs 1 
Doth ſeem the noiſe of apprehenders ; . 
Aﬀright me more than men, Each i I * 
Is danger, Life ? why to live longer ſhould W 
Not live at all? | hear à noiſe : falſe ti moro is 
Deceiye me not, my eyes inſtruct me roo, WW 4 
Heaven ſhield me. | 


S C EN. « 
Alexi, Damon. 


Fain I would enquire of them 
For Amaeryllis, but if one of theſe 
Be Damon, I am loft, 
Al. How early, Denen, do lovers riſe ? 
C1, *Tis he, I bear bis name, good mole a 
Da. No larks ſo ſoon, Alexh. 
Alex. H e that of us ſhall have Laurinds, D 
Will not be ſo ſoon, ha ! would you, Demos + 
Ds. Alexk, no; but if L miſs 5 
My ſleep ſhall be eternal. 
Al. 1 much wonder the Sun ſo ſoon can riſe, 
Ds. Did he lay bis hend in fair Laurinde's lay, 
We ſhould have bur ſhort days, &- 
"Al. No ſummer, Damos. 
Da. Thetiᷣ to her is brown, 
Al. And he doth riſe | 
From her to gaze on fair Laurinda's eyes. 
Da. O now I long to meet — * 
Al. On whom depends our only happineſa. 
Ds, It muſt be the firſt Virgin that we greet 
From Ceres Temple. 
Al, Yes, the firſt we meet; 
Ds. I hear no nolſe of any yet that move. 
Al. Devotion's not ſo early up as Love. 
Dam. See how «Aurers bluſhes / we ſuppoſe 
Where Tithon lay to night. | 
Al. That modeit Roſe 


= Amyntas. 


1 — "ts all I ſeek, | 
whe that Folour in Leurinds's cheek, 
ne Virgins now come from the Temple. 


* Appealtunto the firſt, 
SCEN, . 


—— ten rw — 
| , Amaryllis goes the firſt, bus ſhe i ſtaid 
Damon, as unknown to be Amaryllis, ſhe bei 
id, and baving on her bead the Garland thas 


la tee from Damon, 


beauteous Nymph, 
fo grant your prayers, as you determine 
our caule? 
. Ceres has heard my prayers. 
my morning oriſons begg'd no more 
one kind word from Damon. / 
M. dmaryllis ! 
That name breaths life ard ſou] to poor Alexh. 
The ſame, why Rartle you? you have not met 
on, Damon? 
* Yes, a thouſand Vipers 
ſtung my ſoul. 
As many joys crown nine 
— 4 
Would I had met this morning 
Bous va nur fing plagues, not thee} 
curſe bile thas had «Lon — ruine me - 
A. No other bleſſirg bath preſerv'd me; 
4. V Vhar ſhould this mean, my Deamon?bow have f 
eas d you, ſweet > heaven know it is my prayer 
than tor heaven, to pleaſe you. 
I, O my torture n 
tence as far as hell, and hide thy head 
t than darkneis ; would thou hadit been acting 
"0. + 5 oo 
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Inceſt or murder, when thou cam'ftto pray; 

Thou hagd(t in any thing fin'd lefs thak this 
ble dovorion / 

An. Can it be 
A fin ti pray for Damon? 

Ds. Thou hadſt bleſt me 
Hadſt thou ſat all this while in ſome dark cell 
Loading my head with curſes, 

Ama, Innocence, 

Let me not underſtand you. 

Da. L'le not ſtand 
To her award, ſhe is a partial judge; 

And will decree unjuſtly, 

Ama, How to Damon ? 

To him the loves ſo d-ariy> 

Ds. That's the realon 3 
She does conteſs, Alex, that the loves me, 
That's argument enough againſt her, t 

Ama, (eres, theſe obicure paſſions move me. 

Al. Ile inſtruct you; 4 
Take bere the Paper, Pen and Ink, 

«Ama. Why yet fir, 

I know no more, 

Al. You are to paſs your cenſure, 
Being the firſt Nymph that we have met this morning 
Which of us two muſt baye the fair Laurinds. 
Write your award; our mutual oaths do bind us 
Not to deny t. 

Da. Tis a meer plot contriv'd 
Betwixt this curſed Nymph and you, Alexi. 

Al, Damon; you wrong us both, 

Ds. Where 4 d you ſteal 
This Garland 7 it was mine. 

An. For that I Jove it, 

Becauſe it once was th n:. 

Da. For that I hate it, 

Cauſe it is thine, bad it been true to me, 
Methinky 2s ſoon as it had touch d thy head 


* Amyntat. 26x 
ould have withered. 
r. So it would have done, 
not firſt rouch'd yours, Leurinds gave me 
land, but nere told fne of this accident, 
Alexi, you deal falſe ; tis a conſpiraty 
and ber. 
How can it? you know, Damen. 
x been one minute trom your preſence; |, 
You took your time while I was ſleeping, 
Neither, 
vor you could ſleep one wink this night; 
pectation of this morning ttial 
» us both awake, 
I donot know, | 
ve is ſome trick in't, and Ile appeal 
ther too partial ſentence. , (you ſtand 
I'e the while go fetch Laurinda, ſhe ſhall force 
her trial. Exit, 
Damon, thy harſh language is more than death 
me. 
cha to tear the paper 
refuſe to 24 us. * 
No, I am reſolv d to write what I determine. 
No thou haſt indeed a time wherein thou maiſt 
my ſcorne ; take : bur Fle prevent thee, 


He ftrikes ber] 
„Welcome, death? 


um all things are ſo, Damon, fly henee 3 
haſt ſhed blood here in the Sacred Valley, 
alt away, or thou art loſt for ever, 
Thy counſal's good,no matter whoſe the guilt. 
* Exit Damon. 
What was it he ſaid laſt ?— Thou haſt indeed 
wherein thou mailt revenge my ſcorn, 
love, no otherwiſe; and there thou ſhalt not 
«me, Damon. I will write This ink 
es not to record the name of Damen: 


K and ugly: th { tuxui 
* | ugly : wen 7 elf halt rede en 


x 


With that of better colour. *Tis my blood 
That's truly Cupids inł loye ought to rte 
Only with that : — This paper is 00, courſe , 
O that L bad my heart, to write it there * 
But ſo it is already. Would I had 5 
A parchment made of my own skin, in that * 
To write the truth of my affection, * 
& vonder to 8 — Hand, make tt 
As ny blood does, or I ſhall faint I fear - 

Ete I have done my ſtory — 


SCEN. 6. 


Euter Dory las. 0 

Dor. Theſe milk maids are the daintleſt rog 
As ſweet as ſillubs ! ſurely Oberon NK 
Lives a delicious life 7 Ha, who lies here? 
A Nymph? if *twere but now in Oberons power, | 
To ſteal away her maiden-head as ſhe _ 
O *rwould be excellent ſport, to ſee how 
V Vould miſs itwhen ſhe wakes : what miſery ts 
To be a boy ! why could not my good father | 
Have get me five years ſooner 2 here had been 
A purchaſe. VVell, tis but five years longer, 
And I ſhall hope to ſee a merrier world. 
No body neer too / S' lid the very thoughts 
Enough ro make me man o'th ſudden. VVell 
Ile kits her though. 

Amar. Oh 1 taint. 

Dor. Ske dreams; ö 
Now (hall I know all ſecrets, Theſe ſame women 
Are given ſo much to talk when they are awake, 
That they prate ſleeping too, | | 

Amar. My blood congeals . 
VVithin my quill, and I can write no more. 

Dor. Love- letters ? ſhe was troubled yeſt 
About inditing, and ſhe dreams ont now. 
Poor F * Secretary / 


= 


oo, . 
far. I will fold ir up, 
fend fr : Who's rhar's here my eyes. 
dm; ba, Dorflas! 
. Now fhe dreams ſhe gives it me to cany : 
fear L uſe to letters in my fleep, 
og my ſelf all night ; and that's the reaſon 
jork to riſe th morning. : 
uur. Dorylas, carry this lerter for me. 
all chat I can do, carry their letters, 
wo of errands + well, come, five years hence 
y may imploy me better. Unto whom is it 3 
,. Unto Lauriada, take it. 
How, ared letter) 
r. Say I wiſh all health ro ber and Damen 
1g not able for to bear my griefs + 
a remedy from mine own (pear, aud died 
, How, dead? Oh me, 
w her blood hath ſta ind the holy Valley 
you have done me wrong, to kill your ſelf, 
to have me ſacrific'd on the Altar; 
Fee deſerv'sd ir, | 
Feat not, Dorylas, | 
v. Fear not, to die ſo like a Calf? Oh Dorylas, oh 
Good Deryla, be gone, while yet my breath 
pe me leave to ſay it was not you. 
. See that you do, and ſo fare wel. Exit, 
Farewel! | 
arful death is unto them, whoſe life 
y ſweetneſs in it ! my daies have all 
ſoore-worn with ſorrow, that this wound 
me rather a falve than ſore, 
epayfick chan diſeaſe, Whither my journt᷑y 
me now, thr h at dark bideous place, 
what montters, Hag, and ſaake - haix d Furies 
ts go, I know not: — — . 
ee ſo ,chake, innocent 
Mo endeſery'd, I bare norcaſon 
4 


— — 


(If 


264 Ant. : 
( lf there be gods ) but to expect the beſt ; ak; 
Yet what doth moſt torment me, is the thought * 
How long twill be ere I again enjoy : 
My Damon's preſence ʒ until then, Thum 1 
Will be no place of pleaſure: and perchance/, 

When he comes thither too, be then may ray. why, 

As much as no. That very fear doth make thee. ; 
Die, wretched Amaryllist / * 


SCEN. 7. 


Emer Claims. 

C1. How, no fear 4 
Can make me loſe the Father! Death or dang 
Threat what you can? I have no heart to go 
Back to the mountains, till my eyes have 2 
My Amaryllis. | 

Amar. O was ever love | 
So croſs'd as mine? was ever Nymph ſo wretched. 
As «Amaryllss ! | 

Cl, Ha! I heard the ſound 
Of Amarylli ; where's that blefled creature 
That owns the name ? are you the Virgin? 

* Amar, Yes, | 
That fatal name is mine, I ſhall anon 
Be nothing but the name. 

Ch. O ſpeak, what band, 

What barbarous Tigers iſſue, what curſed whelp 
Ot Bears, or Liong, had the marble hea 
To wound ſo ſweet # Nymph 2 

Amar, Oftr, my blood 
Calls none but Fortune guilty ; I by chance : 
Stumbled on my own dart, and hurt my own ſelf, 

Cl. Then I bave herbs to cure it: Heaven, I hack 
That didſt inſtruct me hither ! Still the blood 
Flows like a ſcarlet torrent, whoſe quick ſtream 
Will not be checkt : ſpeak, Amal, qulchy, 
Whar hand this bg hab it qind, upon whoſs aul-, 
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dd writes murther / till you ſee the man 

pus eyes, that gave the hurt, all hope 
\Pyfick Is diſpair-She will not ſpeak, 
w the cure grows to the laſt, Yer here 0 
a receipt will revive her ſpirits, *Applics 
| the laſt drop ot her blood be clean 4 Medi. 
ted from thole azure yeins,preſerve her; cine; 

ſhe's loſt for ever / Then O Ceres, aud rubs 


e be any in theſe groves, men vi ber tem 
ird, or trees, or any thing Seng ples. 
— fa, reveal it / Sacred gals 
hallowed green this bloody deed hath ſtaiu'd, 
Nature for a ton gue to name the murtherer 
the Temple—Lt this place contain 
We Divinity, Piety, or Religion, 
nere de any god at home, or Prieſt, 
a, or Oracle, Shrine, or Altar, ſpeak 
id it: who is guilty of this ſin, | 
dyes the earth with blood, and makes the heavens 
d ro ſtand a witneſs > | . 


{ " $CEN. 8. 
Enter Pilumnus, Corymbus. 


. What (ad voice 
s our pious Orgyes? 
See, Pilumnns 
Vegin all in gore. 
Ceres defend us, | 
Sacred Valley is profan'd. 
#, The place. 
to Ceres, all 'achl'd with blood, 
y Ceres, and her holy Ompbs, he 
it with his blood ſhall ſatisfie 
doddeſs anger: Who by blood offends, 
Nona ſacrihc'd mult make amends. +, 
1 durſt preſume upon the power of Art, 
13 


%: 


"Tis death to him that did it, 
ö his name 
3 * F 
——_ 51 An death to him 
| it, Thavye not t power to He 
Behind him. 
Cor. Why, who was it then? 
Amar. My ſelf, 
And therefore in my death, your Law ls ſaticlird, 
The bloodand act both mine, 

Cl, It h not ſo, , 
For had it been by her own han, my on 
Could have preſery'd ber life, 

Amar, It was my ſelf, 

Or one as dear, ö 

Cl. VVho's that? 

Amer., IL'le rather die 


[Then name him, though it be a name Fuſe 
Oft to repeat, and every repetition 
Is anew foul unto me: *th my name 
T bave taught the hirds to carrol, ol, every 
—— and. Cedar bears it regifire 

his render bark ; it isa _ 


In which is all the life I yer have let; 

A namel long to fpeak, yet L had rather 
Die all the ſeveral ſorts ol death tyice over, 
Then ſpeak it once. 

Cl. I charge thee by that duty N 
Thou ow ſt to me, Anarylli, that thou oweſt _ 
VVho gave thee life, — . 

Pil. VVhat ſhould this mean, Corymbus ? 

cl. And by the wat bare thee, by the bil 
Of thy dead mother, Lalage. ; 

Cor. This is ſtrange: | 

Cl. Conceal him nor! in plain, I am thy father,” 
Thy N Anarylli, that commands thee =o 


; Amyntas. * 167 
1 hairs totell me. I am Claire. 
Hos, claus! and fo fortunately found ! 
I, glut your hate, Pilamnws ; let your ſoul, 
has ſo long thirſted to drink my bloud, 
till my veins are empty; and carouſe 
in my heart, till you grow drunk, and cecl, 
mit up the ſurfer that your crueltie 
cf wich ſo much pleaſure. I have ſtood 
like a fatal Oak, at which great Joe 
xls his thunder; all my boughs long ſince 
d and wither'd ʒ ne, the trunk falls too. 
m end thy wrath in me f 
Fi. Bleſſed be Ceres! 
unexpected happineſs is here ! 
wice Sictlians, miſerable lovers, 
2 all your brows-with roſes, and adore 
Deine that ſent him : he is come 
bleud muſt quench the fire of Ceres wrath, 
kindle more auſpicious flames of loye 
breaſt. 
cl I, do, I fear not death, | 
tevery Virgins hand, when I an (lain, 
me a knell of Plaudirs ; ler my Dirges 
morous Dirties ; and inſtead of weeping, 
mee at my funeral / *Tis no grief for me 
die co make my Countrey-men ſome ſport. 
one in whom I only with to live 
cr age. 
ar. What joy have Ito live, 
ne re liv'd yet? che time that I have ſpent 
e firſt v ept, then when Ifiiſt had entrance 
this world, this cold and ſor row ful world, 
bur a ſcene of ſorrow. Wrerched I / 
to both my Parents! For my birth 
d my mother, and my death my father. 
ick life ! I either ſhould have been 
bor u, or ne re have died. When Ibegin 
be, my fin began; why ſhould it then 
IS $ 4 . 


. 1 Out- | 


A 


268 Amyntac. 
Our-live me? for, though now I ceaſe to be, 
That ſtill continues. Kyes, flow forth apace, 
And be i ſham d ro ſee my wound run bloud 
Faftcr then you drop tears 

| Enter Damon, 


See here he comes, 
His abſence never until now I wiſht. bs 

Dam My conſcience brings me back;the ſeet of 
Go ſlow and dull: tis hard to tun away Nt" 
From that we bear about us 

Cl. The murtherer 
Is ia this place, the iſſue of her bloud 
Is ſtopt o'ch' ſudden. Cruel man, tis thou 
Haſt done this bloudy act, that will diſgrace 
The ſtory of our Nation, and imprint 
So deep a blemiſk in the age we live in 
For ſavage barbariſm, that eternity 
Shall nere wear out. Pilammu, on my knees 
I beg the juſtice of Sicilian Law 
Againſt this monſter. . 

Pil. Claims, "cis your hate, 

And old revenge inſtructs you to accuſe 
My ſon; you wou'd have fellows in your death, 
And to that purpoſe yon pretend I know not 
What myſteries of Art | 
Cl, Speak, Amaryllis, 
Ist nor this Wolf? 
Pil. Say, Virgin, was it he? 

Amar. O, I am angry with my bloud for ſtoppi 
This coward ebb againſt my will betraies me; 
The ſtream is turn'd, my eyes run faſter now. 

Pil. Can you accuſe my fon ? N 

Amar. By Ceres, nd 
I have no heatt to doit. Does that, face 
Look cruel ? do thoſe eves ſparkle with hate 
Or malice 7 Tell me; father, looks that brow 
As if it could hut frown ? Say, can you think 
'Tis poſſible Damon ſhould have the heart 
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Ama, 269 
ir gin? ſurely barbarons cryelry: 
in ſuch a breaſt; mercy, and mildneſs, 
the, love, and ſweerneſs breathe in him, 
ger, Wrath, or murder; Damon was not 
aThracian teat, Venus did ſend 
s ro nurſe him, and can he be cruel ? 
ſhould he learn ſo much of barbariſm 
tw wrong a virgin? If he wound me 
uch from his eyes, where love's blinde god 
his pil'd arrows ; He befides, you know, 
yer cauſe to wrong me, for he knows 
Llov'd him: Father, do not wrong 
rents his ſoul is White, and pure, 
aro think there lives a fin in him, 
ery to accuſe him. 
In his looks 
ies guilt, whoſe horrour breeds this ſtrange 
obſtinace ſilence; ſhame,jand his conſcience 
wot permit him to deny it. a 
. "Tis, alas, 

» baſhful nature, and pure innocence 
makes him filent : think you that bright roſe 
buds within his cheeks, was planted there 
tor ſhame ? no, he has always been 

wainred with all acts of fin, 
bur to be ſuſpected ſtrikes him dumb 
wonder and amazement. For by Ceres 
ny oath be lawful} I my ſelf 
aoſe of this. 
; y I am confident 


[tis your envie makes you ſo. 


58 CEN. 9. 
Alem, Laurinds. 


Lau. -I will Alexis, 

And ſo he muſt, if oaths be any tie. 

Al. To lovers theyare none, we break thoſel 
As eaſily as threds of filk : a bracelet 
Made of your maidens · hair's a ſtronger chain 
Then twenty cobweb oaths ; while we break, 
Venus but laughs : ir muſt be your perſwaſion 
That works him to it. | 

Lav. Damon, you muſt ſtand 
To what you promis'd, how ſhall I believe 
Thoſe other oaths you ſwear, if you reſpett 
This one no better? It was my device 
To have her judge, was it not, Amaryllis? 
How, all in bloud / 

Cl. Yes, this unmerciful man 
(If he be man that can do ſuch a crime) 

Has wcugded her. 

Ama. Indeed it was not he. 

Pil. Yeu ſec her ſelf frees him. 

Lau. When laſt we left her 
She was with Damon; 

Ama. Pray believe her nor, 

She ſpeaks ir out of anger, I ne're ſaw 
Damon to day before. 

Al. And when we left'm 
He was incens'd, 

Ama. You are no competent witneſs $ 
You are his Rival in Laurinda's love, 

And ſpeak not truth but malice 3 tis a plot 
To ruine innocence. 

Lau. O ungrateful man 
The wolf that does devour the breaſt that nurſtir 
Is not ſo bad as thou: here here, this Letter 
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il of affection. 
100 adele 
15 Annals, will ( falſe man) convince thee 
| Zelt-, you hall hear me ed 


Puk i The Letter. 

2, Jou bave pus it unto me 

basal for you, I will be 
2 patho * 


pins {0 
e I ow expe ads my 27 diefes doom. 
mm Celts Damon mere, 
— 4 I my eſore. 
175 I am tuin d b the height of hope 
like che herb $o/flizial is a lover? 
born, now dead again, he buds, ſprouts forth, 
, ripens, wichersin'a minute. 


4 Tate him the beſt roy ASE eye 
| ie. 
Amaryllis, 


and live with bim 


look ot 
u VVrit with bloud > O let me kiſs 
bill of accuſation! hexe my name 
bs like my ſou), all crimſon, very line, 
ford, ſyllable, and letter, wear the livery 
wy-unnatural action. Amaryilk . 
= ot all is black, — was alone 
ious ink; as if diſda 
AA adkref cuchy, which — 
tre cloth d in: for as if that word alone 
wear this mourning colour, to bewail 
al of my virtue, that lies buried 
in this living tomb, this moving ſepulchre. 
Las, Know myrderer, hate chy bed, and * 
ind, unthanktul villain. 
Nay, Laurinds, 
ave boynd your ſelt to ſtand to my award, 


292 DAmynt as. by 
The ſentence now is *. and you muſt love him; 
It cannot be divers d 2 are deceiy'd, 
He is not guilty of this fin, his love | | 
To me for mine, makes him agalaſt his conſcience - 
Seem to confeſs it, but believe him not. Pp 
Las, Nor will I, ke is all falſhood, and ii ane 
Da. Laurinda, you may ſpare in this harſh la 
To utter your diſlike: had you a beauty ' 
More then immortal, and aface whoſe glory 
Far outſhin'd angels, I would make my choice 
Here, and no where but here; her virtue now 
Moves a more noble flame within my breaſt - 
Then ere your beaury did ; I am enamour'd 
More of her ſoul, then ever yer I doted 
Upon your face. I do confeſs the ſact: 
Pardon me virtuous maid, for though the action 
Be worthy death, the object moſt conde mas me 
Take me to death Gorymbas, Amirylth | 1 
I go to write my ſtory of repentance | 
With the ſame Ink, wherewith thou wrote before 
The legend of thy love, farewel, farewel. 
Excunt Corymbus, Damon. 
Pil. Laurinda, and Alex, do you call 
The Shepherds, and thgę Virgins of Sicilia 
To ſee him ſacrific'd,” whoſe death muſt make 
Their loves more fortunate, this day ſhall be 
Happy to all Siciliant, but to me, 
Vet come thou curſed ¶ luim, the ſweet comfort 
Which I ſhall take when my revenge is done, 
Will ſomething eaſe the ſorrow tor my ſon, 
Cl. Amarylliz, prithee call Amyntas to me, 
And Thefftylis : I fain'would have mine eye \ 
Behold them once again before I-die;' Exit Pil cia 
Al. Come my Lain, through how many chance 
Suſpirions, errors, ſorrows, doubts, and fears 
Love leads us to our pleaſures! many ſtorms 
Have we ſail'd through, my Sweet, but who could fe 
A tempeſt, that had hope to harbour bete. Ex. 2 


Amyntas. 


7 
3 2 
All, all but the diſtreſſed Amarylli 
e, or lefs wrerched ; fair Lawinds - 
bor 2 wedding, old Pilumnus 
t a (on, yet mitigates bis grief 
I death, my father Claims dies, 
to have the ſon of his old enemy 
ner of his ſorrows z my father loſes + 
himſelf, and Damon too no more; 
but a father, only I 
leſt all theſe; I have loſt ¶ aim, Damon, 
ſelf too a father with Amynics, 
| the reſt in Damon, and which more 
me, I am cauſe of all; Pilumnu 
not elſe loſt his ſon, nor had Amma 
for a father; nor poor Theftylis 
I'd a brother, Damon might have liv'd, 
Claizs but for me; all circumſtance: 
ar to make my miſeries compleat, 
frrows perfect ; for I loſt my father 
ſoon as I had found him, and my Damen 
n 25 had found he lov'd me: thus 
lan find is loſs; O too too wretched, 
ſled Virgin] when they both are dead 
their aſbes and firſt weep an hour 
Claim Urn, then go, and ſpend another 
Damons, rhence again go wet the tomb 
thy dead father, and from thence return 
& to thy lovers grave, thus ſpend thy age 
arrows ; and till death do end thy cares 
t theſe two equally ſhare thy tears, 


Pink Aim quarti, 


Amyntas, 
ACTUS: ;. SCENA. 1. 
Dorylas, and.s Chora of Sweing, 
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Dor. One ne let's go ſee the da αα 
Muſt ma you happy lovers, oh = 
A fortunate ſeaſon ! Father C I * 
You and old mother Baus i ſhall be friends, N 
The ſheep- hook and the diſtaff ſha ll hake hand. 
You lovely freeze · coats, nothing now but kifling, 4 
Kiſſiog and culling, cullivg and i beighday, - 11 
In hope it will be one day ſo with me | 
I am content to live. Now let's aſcend. he; 
3C EN. 2. . 0 
Alen, Laxrinds. Medivus A 
| Ml, Now my -Lqurinde, now, (O happy now!) - 
All lets that ſtood berween my joy and me, 4 
Are gone and tied, * 
| Long, O too long, Alexis, 4. 1 
Wh doubeſ tancy wayered whon to love, 
Damon, or you; in both was happineſs wed. 
But double happineſs was my figle miſery. a * 
So far dit once, Alexb, ( for I well Ned 
Remember it) with one of my poor ewes dele 
Equally moy'd berween two tufts of graſs, juſt 
This tempting one way, that — Las, * 
Now ſhe would this, then thar, then this again, Ml. / 


.4 Amyatasi. 175 
Ho ſweet a folly is this love ! But raſh youth, 


Alexk, - 
n is rah) runs indiſcreetly on, 

We mature judgment ripened by experience 
loves ſeaſon. 

4. Seaſon > why, can love 

ger out of ſeaſon / 


king's born ripe, all things at firſt are green; - 
4. And ſuch ſhall ouraffeRion ſtill be ſeen; 
ul. You are too haſty reapers that do call : 
Sickles in rhe Spring, 
Loves Harveſt iball; ' 
7s you know ) his Harveſt ought to be 
the year long. : 
las, In Cupids husbandry, 
reaps not in the Spring, reaps not ar all. 
Med. VVomen indeed too foon begin theis fall, 
ell curſt Claim die, as now he mult, 
ws, acd Laurinda, let my counſel 
age the heat of youth; pray be perſwaded 
ile for to defer your nuptial bliſs z 
but a while, 
4. A wdile in love's an age, 
. Maids in a while grow old. 
Ad. Temper loves fire, 
4 'Tis bur cold love that's temperate in deſire? 
Ned. Yet loving pair, ſtay till a fairer gale ; 
deſerves ſhipwrack, CTis the Mariners flu) 
juſtly too, that in a ſtorm ſetswur, = 
Las, I will ſuppreſs my flame, (ah ill it glowes. 
Ml, And I, but how unwilling Cupid knows / | 
Wed. Ti well; now let's go take our place, to fed 
cur ſad grief a ſadder remedy, | 


SCEN, 


276 Amymas. 
SEN. 3) .- 
4295 Anymas, Amaryhis. 8 
Ame —Yes it vas be: he's lnremple brother, ” 
A place wherein be doth deſerye a ſhrine, 32 
Yet is to him a priſon; —7.— 
rear d unto 


gods . 
Suffer the place that's your honors - 
Be.made ſo vile a thing ? 1 
Amyn, Pray give me entrance z 

I am not mad, (and yet I would I were) 

Am L not mad to wiſh ſo > Let me come 

And ſee him, ſure you had your (@fa father; 

Did you not wiſh to ſee him e te he died? ol 

If he be dead, we l only pray a while, * . 

And weep will tears pollute the hallowed Ompla? 

For we mult ſhed them, yes, we cannot chooſe: hy 

Come ſiſter, he will let us, for Lalage , 

Was our ſad mother, yet the gods will let us 174 

Weep for her: come, come, Amar lli, come, I 


SCEN. 4 


Mopſm, Focaſta. 


70. Brother, read, what means his gracious favor} 

Mop. It you bear the bell away 
From all his Graces Nobles. 

Fo. Divinely augur'd ! 
For this I'le make Augur to his grace. 

Mop. Bel-wether of Knighthood, you ſhall bind we! 
= I'le have*t no more a ſheep bell; 'I am Knight Wy « 

the Melliſenam Tingle tangle, ' 19 

Mp. Sure one of my progeny;tell me, graciou bre in 
Was this Melliſonant Tingle-tangle none 
Of old Aﬀcens bounds ? | 


. Fo, Ignorant mortal! 


1 
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t not underſtand the terms of honour, 
How ſhould I, fir? my trees bear no ſuch apples. 
As mine, th Heſperian fruit are crabs to mine, 
came the Knighthood, hence. | 
; The fame whereof rings loud. 
We ſknow ir. ; 
Four ſuch Knighthoods more 
wid make an excellent peal. 
*. Lle have em fo. 
Wy. But you mult get a ſquirrel too, 
For what? 
To ring your Knight hoods. 
I'le have any thing; 
ace will not deu me. O ſweet Orchard? 
To ſee the fruit that came from ſuch an Orchard} 
the, Bur ſhall we not ſee Claims ſacrific'd ? 
Oh by all means, | 
ks. But how deſerv'd he death? 
No matter for deſerving it or no. 
he ſuffer for example ſake. 
And not offend ? 
'Tis fic he ſhould offend. 
They take their places, 


o 


SCEN. 5. 


s with 4 ſacrificing knife, fire laid on the Altar; 

ft bolding a taper ready to kindle it, another Prieſt 
water on Claius bead, who was bound : Cory m- 
ing out Damon bound, 


Sieilians, Nature and Religion 
ontention in me: my ſad foul 
twixt my Goddeſs and my Son, 
Win her ſtrange diſtraRion, either have me 
acide or Apoſtate: Awful Ceres, 
mom feed the fatteſt of my Lambs, 
nn tin batleft of ay prayers 


Upon 


— 


* 


Upon the ſmoaky wings of ſweereſt Myrrh, 
Inſtru& thy doubtful Flamen? As I cannot 
Forget Cam thy Prieſt ; for ſooner (all 
Our Lambs forget to feed, our Swains to 
Our Lees forget firſt from the truitful Thime 
To cul] them bags of Ne&4ar, every thing 
Forget his nature, ere I can fotget 
I am thy Prieſt: Nor can I but remember, 
That Damon is my fon z yet take him, Ceres ! 
You need not pi ur water upon his head, 
Le do it With my tears, Ceres, I hope 
Thy anger will not blind the Fathers eye 
To look into the bowels of his Son; 
I'le therefore firſt {pill on thy hallowed Altar 
This captives blood ; and then retire my ſelf, 
Not to be preſent at my Damons death, 
Leſt Nature might turn Rebel to Devotion. 
SONG. 

Ceres ts whom we owe thas yet 

We do not Maſt and Acorns eat; 

That didft provide ws better meat, 

The pureſt flower of fineſt M beat. 

Thi blood we (pill at thy de ſire, 

To kindle, and to quench a fire, 

O let it quench thy flame of ire, 

And kindle mercies more entire. 

O let thiy guilty blood atone 

For every poor unluckie one; 

Nymph, or Swain, who ere do groan 

under (ad Loves imperiom Throne. 

That Love à happier Age may ſte 

In thy long tortur d Sicily. 

That blood which muſt th atonement be, 

Thus, Goddeſs, thus we pay to thee. 


Ammu. Anulus. 
Amyn. Stay, ſtay that impious hand, whoſe ha 
Thi ks murder can appeaſe the Goddeſs wrath! © 


8 
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murder mul} appeaſe her wrath, 
t cag move her anger? Do not then, 
pollutę her Altar, leſt ir keep 
ulon {tain of blood, and bluſh for ever 
tis roo cruel, ignorant devotion, 
M. Avoid the mad- man 
Why, Pilunng, why? _ 
rthe dread Ompha, ſpare this guilty blood, 
lle expound the Oracle, 
t fire has yet · his blood or quencht or kindled > 
Pl, V Vhy, it hath quencht the ſadder flames of love, 
more auſpicious fires begin to move. 
An. Whereinꝛin what breſt? no love in all Trinacris 
under Cupids ſcepter faints and groans 
e now then erer. Thy unfortunate Dames, 
more unfortunate Amaryllis, ſtand 
ad example; thy Yranis 
ud ſweet name ! ) may with her poor Amynas 
neſs his ryrannous reign herę in Sicilia. 
es grow jealous, Doves are turn'd unchaſt, 
yery Pelicans of Trinacrias woods 
found unnatural, and thirſt the blood 
their young brood, ( alas, who can belieye ir? ) 
m they were wont to ſuckle with their own, 
I wretched ſeaſon ! Bitter fruits of love: 
he very Storks with us are Parricides. 
lay even the ſenſleſs trees are ſenſible 
i this impericus rage : the gentle Vine 
happy embleme once of happier livers) 
with ſuch amorous twlacs, and cloſe embraces 
ding about the loved-loving Elm, 
A ſlacker branches now falls down and withers, 
den to add more fuel to the flame, 
pour in oy] and ſulphure be to quench it, 
flame is quencht. Nor are you he, Pilumnzs, 
Y muſt expound rhe Oracle; tis a wit 
gas mine is, negleRed, that muſt hit 
ec maegs Toute Bring Oracls 
3 


[-1 
„ 
2 * 


7 , 
yi 


280 Amn. 
Of Sicily, the breathing Omphs of the Kingdom, 
VVill miſconceive the Goddeſs: Yoy are wiſe, © 
Skill'd in the virtues of all herbs and flower, 
What makes our Ewes ean beſt, what keeps them ſe 
Can tel] us all the myſteries of heaven, 
The number, height, and motion of the ſtars 
Tis a mad brain, and intelle& you (corn, 
That muſt untie this Riddle. 

Pil. But I know 
The wrath of Ceres cannot be appeas d, 
But by the bloud of Claius. 

Amyn. So it is. 

Pil. How can that beꝰ yet his accurſed gore 

Hach not imbru d the Altar, 

Ann. But his bloud' 

Hath been already ſhed in Amarylly ; 

She is his bloud; fo is #rania yours, 

And Damon is your bloud ; that is the bloud 

The Goddeſs aims at, that muſt Rill her ire; 

For her bloud bath both quench'd and kindled fire; 
Pil. V Vhat hath it quench'd or kindled > 
Amyn, Love, the fire 

Thar mult be quench'd and kindled. Damon: love 

To his Laurinda in that bloud extinguiſh'd, 

Is by that powerful bloud kindled anew 

To Amaryllis, now grown bis deſire, 

Thus Claius bloud harh quench'd and kindled fire, 
All. Anyntas, rAmymas, Amyntas, Amynias. 
Pil. And is the fire of my Damon kindled 

But to be quench'd again! Geres, a froſt 

Dell on tby Altars, ere my zeal renew 

Religious fires to warm 'em. 

Anya. Spare thc {ec blaſphemies z 
For Damon is ac quitted and afloil'd 
Ot any treſpaſs, 
Pil. How, Amynty8 ? ſpeak l. | 
Thou that baſt ſay'd a Father, ſave a Son 
An, Thus: Amarjll;s is the ſacrifice} 


—— * 


| | 45. 
le Goddeſs aim'd at: and the bloud of ſacrifice 
ok . wo" 
wit the Holy Vale, and ſo it was: 
, your Damon is a Prieſt by birth, 
| refore by that title he may ſpill 
ſhe facrificed Amarylli bloud. 
interpretation be nor true, | 
you Sicilians, I'le be judg'd by you. 
Ann, Amyntas, Amme, Amynias. 
PM. Anta, thou haſt now made full amends 
my. Philebua death: Claias, all envie, 
le, the Viper of a venemous foul, 
quit my breſt. This is the man, Sicilia ns, 
Neman to whom you owe your liberties, 
Virgins, and with Roſes ſtrow his way, 
wan him with Violets, and Lillie wreathes; 
ax off your golden trefle+, and from them 
ſeave him a robe of love. Damon, pay here 
he debt Guy that thou ow'ſt to me; 
was thy ſecond birth. 
Pam, Or hither rather: "1 56 
be Balſame of Sicilia lowed from hence, 
ace from this ſcarlet torrent, whoſe each drop 
At tanſome Cupid, were be captive tane. 
r. How much owe I my Damon, whole bleſt hand 
me the publick ſacrifice ! could 1 ſhe d 
many drops of bloud, even from the heart, 
Aretbuſa drops of water can, "wn 
weld out-vie her at the fulleſt tide, 
other Virgins loves might happy be, 
mine, my Damon, be as bleſt in thee, 
8, O what a ſhower of joy falls from mine eyes! 
now too fortunate CIA My Amynt as, 
uhu, bow ſhall l vivide 
Nea and joys berwixt you! 
. Lovers, come, 
We all with flowery chaplers on your brows, 
inging Hymns to Ceres, walk a found.” 
ai Vas ESTI This 
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This happy Village, to expreſs our glee, 
[This —— — ſhall Cupid: —— be 
Amyn, Still my impoſſible dowty fo: Hrania 
Leaves me unfortunate in the midit of joy, 
Yer out of piety I will here a while 
¶ Though bleſt I am not till ſhe be my Bride) 
In publick joyes lay private griets 24 
"7 E'xcuns cum Choro cantaniun, 
Foc... And lle go fetch the youngſters of the Tong 
The mortal Fairies, and the Lafſes brown, 
To bring ſpic'd Cakes and Ale, to dance and play 
Queen Mah her ſelt ſhall keep it holy- day. 
Mop. Ah, Dorylas, that I could not have thewit.. 
To have been a mad- man, rather then a fool? 
I bave loſt the credit. 
Dor. Tis no matter, 
You ſhall have Theſtylis. 
Mop. Shall I, Dorylas 2 
I had as live interpret her afOcacles, þ 
Dor. And here (he comes; give me your quail 
Hark you—— 
Enter Theſlylis. | 
Mop. Now, -Tbeſtyli, thou ſhalt mine Oracle be; 
Henceforth I will interpret none but thee, . 
Theſt. Why, have the birdi(my Mop ſus) counſelle 
Mop. They ſay I mult, waether you will or no. 
Theſt. How know | thar 2 J 
Mop. The birds do ſpeał it plain. Do'yls 
Hark, Theſtylù, the bires ſay ſo again. 4 quai 
Theft. i underitand them nor, 
Mop. V Viil you be judg/d 
By the next we meet ? . 
Theft. Mopſus | am content, 
So you will ſtand umo it ſo well as I. 
Mop. By Ceres, The/iylis, molt willingly. 
) Enter Dorylas. 
Mop. Ab, ' Derylas, heard you what the birds, df 
Dor. I, Mopſm, you are @ happy man to day. 


| Amyntas. 
Mad; What ſaid they, boy ? 
v. As it you did not know, 
But, Tbeſtylis. | 

ur. Why ſure ſhe underſtands It; 

eu to ber this language never read? 
Wp. No, Derylas, I can teach her beſt in bed. 
The birds ſaid twice, (as you full well doknow) 
gmuſt have Theſtylis whether the will or no. 

t. And am I caught? tis no great matter though; 
this time, Mopſus, I will marry thee z 

te next I wed by Pan, ſhall wiſer be. 

* 2 And have I got thee ? thanks my witty boy. 

15 


Hark, Theſtylit, the birds do bid you joy. 
For fooling Mapſus, now tis time give ore. 
Mop, Mad- man I may, but will be fool no more. 
Theft. Mad after marriage, as a fool be fore. 
he's a fool that weds, all wives being bad ? 
the's a fool makes not her husband mad. 


, 


Ws 5 S CE N. 6. 
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Fecaſtus with a Morrice, himſelf Maid-marrian, 
| Bromins the (\lown., 
Ky Dor. See, Mopſas, ſee, here comes your Fairy Brother; 
you, for one good turn deſerves another, 
— | E xeunt Dor. Aſop. 
Fic, I did not think there had ee 
„n mortal Morxice; they do cap 
Wie quarter Fairies at the leaſt: By my Knighthood, 
by this ſweet Melliſonant Tingle-1angie, a 
Ihe enſign of my glory, you ſhall be 
N oberen, Revels. 
Brom, What to do, I pray? 
Wogdance away our Apples ? 
Ne. Surely, mortal, 
- Mou art not ficfor auy office there, 
Ker Dorylas like che Rim of Fairies, Mopſws. 
„ See, blind mortal, lee. * 
"2 | V4 With 
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284 Amynt u. 
VVich what a port, what grace, what Majeſty 
This princely Oberon comes 7 Your Grace is welch 

Dor. A beauteous Lady, bright, and rare, 
Queen ab her ſelf is not ſo fair. : 

Foc, Does your Grace take me for a woman t 

Dor. Yes, beauteous Virgin; thy each par 
Has ſhor an arrow through my heart ; 3 
' Thy blazingeye, thy lip to thin, 

Thy azure cheek, and chryſtal chin, 

Thy rainbow brow, with many aroſe ; 

Thy ſaphire ears, and rubie noſe, 
All wound my ſoul : O gentle be; 
Or, Lady, you will ruine me. 

Foc. Bremim, what ſhall I do? Tam no veal] 
If gelding of me will preſerve your Grace, 
With all my hearr, 

Brom, No, Maſter, let bim rather 
Steal away all your Orchard Apples. 

Foc. I, and he ſhall, 

Beauteous Queen Mab may loſe her longing elle, 

Dor. How's this? are you no woman then? 
Can ſuch bright beauty live with men? | 

Fo. An't pleaſe e Grace, I am your Knight $ 

Dar. Indeed thought no man but he 
Could of ſuch perſect — de. 

or. Cannq; your Grace diſtiſ me to a woman? 

Dari Ih 1 herb, they Moly call, 

# hope ( my ſweet) and ſhall 
To taſte this a but agree, 
And. thou erfe ct woman be. 

Foe, With all ay heart, Ne're let me move, 
But Lam up to th' cars in love. 

But what if I do marry thee f 

Lor. My Queen, Focaſta, thou ſhalt be. 

oc. Sweet Moly! pray let remis have ſome Moy 
Hell make a very premy waiting- maid. 

Brom No indeed, forlpoth, you haye Ladies enong 

Dor, Half yowr eftare then piveto me z | 


% 
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bang gone, there none will be, 
ſole Orchard I dare here frequent. 
sweet Oberon, I am content. 
The other half let Mepſm take. 
And Theſtyli- a joynture make. 
„ VVhy maſter, are you mad ? 
k Your Miſtreſs, firrah, 
Grace bas ſaid it, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Ire, V Vhar, will you give all your eſtate > 
V Ve have enough befide in Fairy land, 
1 Theftylis ſhall be our Maid of Honour, 
| humbiy thank your Grace. 
ſs, Come Princely Oberon, 
to taſte this Moly : pray beſtow 
night hoc d of the Melliſonan 3 
cur brother Mopſus, we will taiſe 
of our houſe to hon u-. 
Mop. Gracious filter ! | 
1 always hougbt I was born to be a Queen. 
Come, let u walk, Majeſtick Queen, 
hiry mortals to be ſcen. 
is of Pearl thou plac'd ſhalt be, 
Empreſſe - ſhall envie thee, 
den they be hold upon our throne 
with her Dorylas. 
All. Ha, ha, ha! | 
. Am | deceiv'd and cheated, ge rd! 
Nep. Alas, fir, you were born to be a Queen, 
5 My lands, my livings, and my Orchard gone ? 
Dor, Your grace hath ſaid it, and it muſt be ſo. 
Ihe, You have enough be ſide in Fairy - land. 
Theft, VVbat would your Crace command your Maid 
of Honour? 
IN. VV<Il I reftore your Lands; only the Orchard 
A reſerve for fear Queen ab ſhould long. 
Wop, Part Ile reſtore unto my liberal ſiſter, 
of my great Knight hood. : 
. Part give J. 


286 Amat. 
Fe. I am beholding to your liberalicy, | 
Bro, Ile ſomething give as well asdo the reſt. 
Take my fools coat, for you deſerve it belt. 
Fo, I ſhall grow wiſer, 
Dor, Oberon will be glatl on't, 
| Theft, I mult go call Yranja, that ſhe may 
Come yow virginity, 


SCEMN' 2 


Pilunnus, Ampnias, Cc. 


Amyn. Ceres,” I do thank thee, 
That I am author of this publick joy, 
But is it juſtice (gaddefs) L alone 
Should have no ſhare in't every one I ſee 
Isbappy but my ſelf, that made em ſo, 
And my #rania that ſhould moſt be ſo. 
I thirſt amidit the Bowls, when others fic 
Qua ſfing off Nectar, I but hold the Cup; 
And ſtand a fadder Tantalus of love, 
Starving in all this plenty; Ceres demand 
Feeds me with gall , ſtretching my doubtful thou 
On many thouſand racks: I would my dowry 
Were all the gold of Tagws, or the ore 
Of bright Pactolus channel: — But Yrenia, 
?Tis hid, alag, 1 know not what it is. 


S CEN. 8. 
u rauia, Tbeſtylù. 


My Theſtyli, fince firſt the Sea gods Trident 
Did rule the ſmall three- pointed piece of earch 
Of this aur conquering ſoil, it has not been 
A place of fo much itory as to day, | 
So full of wonders : O twill ſerve (my Tbeſtyli) 
For our diicourſ? when we go fold our Ewes, 
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ben that another Il kee 
pon theſe — for — 
the Sheacte to their wond*ring Nymphs, 
runs, it will fill — 
th admiration. 
Sir, WHrania's here. 
rs How! ia this habit! This methinks beſits not 
„ my Hranrs 
Ir. Yes, eAmyntas, 
s habit well befits a Virgins life ; 
face my Dowry never can be paid, 
for thy ſake, I'le live and tie a maid, 
455 Ois it, juſt, ſo fair an one as you 
| vow virginity 3 > muſt the facred womb 
wy rana, fic to have brought forth 
tul race of gods, be ever barren ? 
wer expect Lucina ? Shall this beauty 
but one age? how curs'd is our poſterity 
* alf have no Hranias / can one Tomb 


ain all goodneſs ? Ceres rather blaſt 
corn thou gav'it us: let the earth grow barren, 
le rregs and flowers wither eternally z = 
our Ploughs toil in vain, and let there be 


more a harveſt : every lols is ſmall, 

a, though the Phenix te lf ſhould burn to aſhes 
de re revive again: But let there be 

e more Hranid' 5 

Pil* Tis neceſſity, 

t mult obey. 

Ann, Bur yet Yrinia, 
pe we may temetimes come pray together, 
Ts not prophane, and midit our ſacred Oriſons 

ge a chaſte kiſs or two; 3 or ſhall I too 
irgin with thee ? But I fool my ſelf, 

be gods intend to croſs us, and in vain 1 


* (Urania) to croſs them again 
urania knecling before the Ompha. 


Great Ceres, foi thy daughter Proſerpines ſa ke 
Raviſh'd 


= 4 


Raviſh'd by Pluto from Sicilian plains 
To reign with him Queen of Elyfen ſhades, 
Accept the ſacrifice of a virgin, for 


It is thy pleaſure, thine, by whom the earth 
And every thing grows fruitful, to have me 
Be ever barren : thy impoſſible Dowry 


Makes me deſpair to be Amynta bride, 4 
Therefore that cold chaſt ſnow that never ſhould 
Have melted but betwixt bis amorous arms 
I vow unto thy Cloiſter ( awful goddeſs! ) 
Almighty Geres, is not this life boly, | 
* Ecbo. Folly, 
Better then live in an unhappy love? 
Echo. Happy love: 
Be judge ye woods, and let Amyntas ſpeak. | 
Echo, Amymus ipeak. it 
Pil. The goddeſs is well pleas'd, ſhe deigns to lt 
By gracious Echo's z 22 lpeak, 8 
Amyn. VVhy will me anlwer me before #ran 4 
No, twas the mulick of hee Angels voice, 
V'Vhole heavenly accents with ſuch charming nates 
Raviſh'd the goddeſs earsy ſhe could not chooſe 
Bur bear a part in that karmonivus ſong's * f 
Vet ii ſhe will after ſuch melody for 
Endure to hear the ha ſh Anyntas ſpeak. en 
Echo, Amymas (peak, k | 
VVhen wilt thou think my toi ments ate now? leig 
Cecha. Now, 
Alas, bow is it poſſible I ſhould hope it? 
Echo. Hope it. 
How ſhall I pay the Dowry that you ask me ? 
Echse, Ask me. 
Lask a Dowry to be made a Husband, 
: Echo. A Hwband, 
*Anſwer directly to what I ſaid laſt. 
Echo. V Vhat [ ſaid laſt. 


Fel. 


A Husband, -Ceres ? V Vhy, is that the gueſ, ? 
Echo. Yes. 


— 


* 


Amyntas. 
hich I bave not, may net, cannot haue 
not, may not, cannot have a Husband. 
x, Lama wan, nor would I change 
to be the empreſs of the VVorld. 
take thy Dowry, tis my ſelf ; 
band, take it, 
ti the richeſt Dowry 
ee my moſt ambitious prayers could beg! 
{ will bring a portion, my Amynt as, 
equall ir, if it can equal'd be: 
bh 1 have nor, may not, cannot have 
thy portion, tis a VVife, Ants. 
ould greater Queens wooe me in all their 


We, e, 
\ 1155 bring me the wealth of worlds, 
prefer this portion for the beſt: 
erer, that haſt made us both be bleſt. 
Echo. Be bleſt. 
ow young again, 
two trees rob'd of their leaſe — 
r, age, and Boreas keener breath, 
forth, and bud again : This ſpring of joy 
forty years away from the gray ſum, 
t more in triumph let us walk the Village. 
But firſt L will intreat this company 
leign to take part in this publick joy, 


Pilumane, let us now gr 


Pilumnus 


Pl 
* 


2 


be : 
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Pilumnus Epilogizes 


A* nyo — happy, none with as there be 
Now fick of coyneſs, or unconſtancy, 
The wealtby jums of 6774. amount 
To greater (cores then curious art can count | 
—— it fixt upon hit miſtriſs face, 
And every arm is lock'd in ſome embrace : 
Each cheek is dimpled 1, every lip doth ſmile : 
Sucb b ſs I wiſh this bleſſed He, 
This litile wor id of Lovers: and leſt you 
Should think this bliſs no real joys, mor true, 
Would every Lady in this Orb — 7 ſee 
Theiy loves as bappy as we ſay they be | 
And for you, gentle youths, whoſe tender heart: 
Are not ſhot proof gainſt love and Cupid's dart; 

- Theſe are A ( I would thoſe prayers were chm 
Thas each had here bis Aiſtriſi in bis arms. 
True Lovers ( for 'tis truth gives love delight ) 
To you our Aubor means to write 
If be have lea d (as yet he doubtful ftands ) 
Fer bis applauſe clap lips inſtead of bands, 

He begs not Bays, nor vie; only this, 

Seal bis wiſh'd Plaudite with an amoroug R.. 


Cantantes. 


Exeunt 


ARISTIPPUS> 
The Fovial PHILOSOPHER, 


Preſented in a private Shew. 


To which is added, 


The Conceited PEDLER, 


a. 


is Ariſtippum decuit color, & ſtatus C 
res, Semel inſanivimus, 


in: 
* 
Þ 
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s „ barung been lang. intermitted; 1 
bidde n by Authors 7 Py 7 thett * abiaſes, 


auld. not be 1 * by 1h. 


Enter Prologer 10 Oct: 
JE — deceiv'd; I. have no UE knets)' „ 
No ſupple tongue, uo ſpeec in 
J No caudied flartery, nor bonied worde. Ons 
ry 
an armed Prologue ; arm'd with Atta; 
by my ſacred charms and myſtick skill, 1 <1 


nue of chis all- commanding Wand, 
from the ſleepy Mercury, will raiſe 
black-Abyfs and ſooty Hell, that mirtu 
A fits thir learned round. Thou long dead Stew, 
from thy marble priſon, ſleep nd more, « (111 
darkneſs henceforth L forbid thee" 1 
in Leibes muddy waves, aſcend 
qht 2s morning from ber rubon bed, | 
with. kiſſes that have ſtain d thy cheek; i». 
freſh again. What! ibm power conte d? 
thou not hear my call, whoſe power extends 
the boſom of our mother Earth 3: .''! + 
ove heayens whole frame from off ber binges, 
reverſe all Natures laws ? Aſcend, 
ail call a band of Furies torth, 
— tot ments wit of Hell can frame 


. 5 two Furie. 
O ſpare your too officious whips a while, 
"+>: »- _ 


ive ſome {mall ref] (296) limbs; 0 
—— 3 yes 


trucs to bs 
VI IL voice kufed ferc d me 220 q: 
This hated afr / are not my pains ſufficient, _ 


But you muſt torture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts, the Cauſes of my exile > 

. Prolog. *Tiz thy releaſe I ſeek; I come to file 
Thoſe heavy ſmaciles from thy weatied limbs, 
And give thee [rave to wall the Stage again, 
As free as Vertue: Burn thy wither'd Bayes, 
And with Freſh Laurel crown thy ſacred remples z 
Catit off thy mask of darkneſs, and appear 
As glorious as thy filter Comedie, | 
But firſt with tears waſh off thy guilt as 
Purge ouprhoſe ill digetied dt eg: > 
Thazdſetheirknkrobior a ſpotleſs fame » 
Let's have no one particulsr man-traduc'd ; 
But like a noble Eagle feize on Vice, | 
As ſhe flies, bold and open, ſpare the perſons. 
Let us have fimple mirth, and innocent lauglizer, 
Sweet ſmiling lips, and ſuch as hide no tangs, 
No yenomous teeth, or forked ropgues. 
Then (hall thy freedom be teſtor d again. 
And full applauſe be wages of thy pain, 

Sbow. Then from the depth of truth I here pre 
I do diſclaim all petulant hate and malice ; 
I will not touch ſuch _ I'know —_ 
Much leſs the good: I with nor dare to 
Ihat fucha one paid tor his Fellowſhip, . : 
And had no learning bet in's purte ; no Officer 
Need fear the ſting obmy detraction: | 
Ile give all leave rofall their guts in quiet, 
I make no dangerous Almanacks, no gulls, 
No Poſts with envious News and biting packets, 
You need not frar this ſtiow, you that are bad, 
It is no Parliament : You that nothing have 
Like Scholars, but a beard and Gown, for the 
May pals fer good grand Sophies z all my «kill FF 
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eg bur honeſt laughter, and ſuch ſmiles 
——— L hall give ; 
falle to grieve that once more yet I live. 
Prolog. Go then; and you, Beagles of Hell avant, 
to your eternal plagues, | 
Exeum Furies. 
Hexe take theſe purer robes and clad in theſe 
all glorious, ard inſtruct thy mirih 
thy ſweet temper ; while I intreat 
friends, chat long lamented thy (ad fates, 
and caſte, aud to accept thy Cates, 


trelog. Sit, ſee, and hear, and cenſure, he that will; 
to have my mirth approy'd, not skI!l ; 
laughter all I beg, and where you ſee 
elt worth laughing at, faith laugh ar me. 


ARISTIPPUS, 


Emer Simplicim. 

undum gradum compoſibilitath, & no# ſecundi m 
gradum incompoſſibiliters, What ſhould this Scr 
| by bis dilities and incompoſlibilities > my 
\Rider oy 2 ʒ are a3 far to ſeeł as 

: not a w compo ſſibilit as or inc 44 
ve, Well, I know what Ile do. Fwy 5a pep 
Philoſopher ; Ile try what he can do: They call 
lip, Ariftipm,  Ariftippu: * ſure a Philoſo- 
ame, But they ſay he lies at the Dolphin, and 
methinks is an ill fign: yet they ſay too, tue bei} 
ers of the Town never lie trom thence ; they 
a Tavera too; for my part I cannot tell, I know 
arr of the Towa,but the Schools, and Ariſtoties well: 
e [ 2m come thus far, [will inquirezfor this ſame 

itas or incompo ſibilitas Ricks in my ſtomacł. 
Knocks, - | ww 

X Bey 
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Boy within, Anon, anon, fir,” ** 1 — $20 hd 


Sim. What Philoſophy is this r | . 
Bey. Anon, anon, fir, 9 . 
Tuer. t worth 
Boy.Pleaſe you ſee a room fir > what would yot 
Sir ? | | 
Sim. Nothing but Ar} | | f 
Boy. You mal, ſir. e ung 
Sim, What is this? the Dolphin ? now verily ith 
like a Green-Fiſh ; what's yonder, Greek too? 
ſorely it is the Philoſophers Motto: Hippathi N 
ain diſce, au diſcede incontinenter, 4 very good 
junction. . " 
Boy. A pint of Ariftippus to the Bar. 
| Enters, | * 
Bey. Here ſir. 15 
Sim. Ha, what's this > ; 
Boy. Did not you ask for Ariſtippas, fir ? 
Sim. The great Philoſopher late ſy come hither, 
Boy. Why, this is Ariſtippas. 
Sim, Verily then. Ariftippus is duplex, Nominalh ( 
Realiᷣ; or elſe the Philoſopher lives like Diogenes 
Ae lio, the Prefident of Hogs. head Colledge. Bur! 
one Allſtif p dar 5d, the great Philoſo 
Bey. I know not what you mean by Loſopher, 
here be Scholars in the houſe, Ile ſend them to 
Anon,anon;fir; I cannot be here and thefe too. | 
anon, fir, l, 
in. This bey would have put a Fallacy upon we 
intkxrogatione plurium This boy is a meer Anime 
nahe! he has not a jot of language wore than | 
anon; fr. O Giggleſwick, thou happy place of eas 
Hon! This poor wretch knows not what 2 Þ | 
cher Mehns. Tb) fre the fimpleneſs of theſe pe 
ahey'do every'thing 4 , and have not à jot, 
indbh of „ '+7 in them. O what had become 
if I had'net g6nc bare- foot to my Praceptor, 
Satchel at my back ? 3 


. 


Ariſtippus. 
i Euter two Scholars. 
Jr are they that beap up mountains, 
2 gil defering more and more: 
's carouſe in Bacchus fountains, 
r dreaming t0 be poor. 
Give ms then 4 Cup of liquor 
Jul it up unto he 144. g 
In then methinks my wits, grow quicker, | 
ben my brains in liquor ſwim, * 
la brave 
a Flas, a company ot dry Raſcals : 
p hey brave Ariſtippus ! 
Certainly theſe. are Ariſtippu, his. Scholars; 
pray can you reſolye me what is Gradi compo i. 


1 LSchol 9 5 muſing Man? 

Didale didle 

| xSchol. Quench thy — in c. 
Diddle didle doo. 

0 ſubilitas ? why chat nothing man; when you 
rink beyond your poculumi nece ſſit at, you are in 
ſis 1ncompo ili to all good fellowſhip. Come bang 

rwe e lead you to Ariſhat; one Epitome af 
to is worth a whole volume of thele Dunces. 

O Gentlemen, you will bind me to thank you in 
Gratigerum But what Philoſophy doth he rend? 

bat hours doth he keep ? 
None at all cif but indiltin@ly all; night 
1 he pours forth his inſtructiont, and kills you c uc 
ure, 
male the eyes of our underſtanding fee double, 
te: aſs to ſpeak fluently, and utter your mind in 


Hach he many Scholars, fir ? 
than all the Philoſophers in the Town beſides. 
r reſts but is ſtill call d for; Ariſtippms (ayes one, 
layes another: He is generally asked for, yea 
Mean ſometimes. 
X 3 2. And 
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2. And as merry 4 man. There can be no F 
— ſent for, and all the company are the 
3. Did you but once bear him, you would ſo 
company, you would never aſtet endure to ttand 
Sim, O pray help me to the fight 6f tim, m. 
2, We will, brave boy; and when von hand 
him, you'l think your ſelf in ate world; ant < 
to be your own man ay langt. 
Sim, Bur, I pray you, at what price reads he 
I. Why truly his price h2th Veen raiſed of Intent 
bis very ame — been _ — ; 8 
2. A diligent” rer deſerves eight pence 3 
tuition: 55 it you will learn any thiag, 'Scholark 
mult be paid for. Academical Simony is lawful # 
did you ever hear of a good Preacher ia à fat 
unleſs bis purſe were the leaner for it? Make much 
him, for we ſhaff have no moe fath in haſte. 


7 * 


Enter M. un. * 


Sim, But who is his ? 

1. The Univerſity Ramiſt, a Malt Hererick; 
the Wild- man, that is growth mad to ſee the da 
lort to Ariſtippas t but let us leave him to his 

* 


But come you Lads that love Canaey, 
Let ua have « mad fegary : 

Hither, bither, hither, bither, 

All good fellows flock together, 


Wild-m. Brains, wits, ſenſes, all flie hence. 

live limed in Cages: I am the Wild- man, and 7 
be wild: is this an age to be in a mans right 
when the lawful uſe of the throat © ſo much * 
ed, and ſtr drink lies fick on his death- brd 
above the patience of a Maſt-bouſe, ro ſez rhe® 
tempt of Barley, and not run mad upon t. 

is Ariſtippus, «Ariftippu 1 nom à Devi! or t 
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Philoſoph: Tis he, my. Beer | the has 
to 1 bottle; but! Ille be reven- 


en next I meet him, Ile tui and wüch 
beard from bis Tavern - tace; tis not bis Hs, 


a can carry him our, Let hia look! to be 
ler daſh'd by me, then ever he watiby Drawer, 
fit impugence. Tleveach ery Spaghfh bana Brench 

Tie either plague him with a, Pozygu ar bave 

He Claret-whore urn bim for an Heretick n and 

rance of Mala 


| up good fibre of men in his days, | 
th and all, If they take no order wich him. here 
Univerſity , the poor Countrey were 'as good 
| Man in the Moon for their Paſtor, as a Scho- 
rey are all fo infected with (Ariftippue his Armi- 
me, they can preach no Dofrine bur Sack and red 
As tor the Wild- man, they have made him 
| already, 5 


a Enter 4 fellow crying wine - pots. 

Keighday, there goes ie Hunts up: this is the Man- 
voice that undoes me, you may hear him in faith, 

& the Devil ot his that goes up and don like a 
— to gather his Pewter Library : Ile 
[ faith, 


1 ; 


l beats bim. 
u Calves Skin ĩimpudence, I le threſb your jacket. 
** bears bim out. 
Enter Ariſtihm, and bis two Scholars. 
MW. V Vhar a coil's here > what fellow's that > he 
e a mad bogs-bead of March- beer that had run 
d threatneda deluge: what's he t » 
[ 2E 4 | 1. 


200 
22 arp {4 zealous brother, 

agalaſt the perfecurign of Barley 
— 2 e above = epurationafs 
la. 121791. e oth 
2. have head bim {weary hin boca of 


nnd Roſs flips bur dez e i2.1hey 
2 Saint Dunßen i d. 
baft r bor G 4con, rho 


Merlin. Bur file be revenzed unn thee < i ye 

Mepbyſftopholas, hor any other Spirits of Rubie be 

buncle; — raiſe not — got d Fathen 

Bode — that ↄcomjures ſo many of binνf,. 

that wick all their Magick ſhall fe | 

— my nage: Lou bare ſetaſm ws any Wanscomy 

into my hefe n. 

Atiſt. Why, 'nexref oy Credit bach chckedip 

doors 7 

Wild: But thowbaſt 8 thy threhvl4;dilh 

my houſe, and He have thee kaog'd in Gibbeti ſa 

thering my Beer: He have thee itied by 2 JU. 

ſters, and hang'd in Andn, anos; ſit, nn 

diſattrons Comurer. . - + | 

: eAriftiy, VVhy doſt has call me Conurer ? i * 

no Fairies to pinch you, or Elves too maleſt 

Has Robin. good- fellow troubled you ſo much of | 

I ſcarce believe it; for I am ſure, ſince Sack and 

came to Town , your houſe bath not becn d mul $ 

haunted. 8 
A 
3 


Wild aan. Ile put out thine. eyes, Don ca 
ſcratch tnee to atomes, thou Spaniſh Guſman, 

— If he and his Beer will not be quiet, draw 
both dum $ 

Wild-man. Yet I'le be revenged, you Raſcalyl 2 
not fear the Spaniſh Inquiſition: lle ru to the Cone 8 
eil, and be ray thy villany Ile carry thee 
for a Traitor : bur for you, fir, we had tak 1 
and might afterwards haye conquered . Lien, 
Sevil, You pororious Villain, I knew thee: » n 


fo 
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ve at ſirſt, thy Ruff looked ſo like the Moon Creſcent 
„ thy very breath is invincible, and ſtinks of an 


in: Kick bim out of the preſence, his company 

| morphoſe us to balderdaih. 

man. VVell Diogenes, you were beſt keep cloſe 

Tub, Ile be reveng'd on you, Ile complain on you 

xping ill hours, I ſuffer none after eight, hy St. 

not I. c 

+ Schol. Well Dom ine, though the hors octaua be not 
yet you may be gone. icht bim. Exit. 

driftip. Come Pupil, bave you any mind to ſtudy my 


Fo 


- pwr fir, for I have always accounted 
iloſophy to be emnibus rebus ordine, aur, tempere, 
prias; and theſe Schoolmen have ſo puzled-me 
Dictionaries, that I deſpair. of under 
either in ſummo gradu, or remiſſe; I lay ſick of an 
tas a fortnight, and eould not ſleep a wink for't 3 
fore good fir, toach me as Sh, as you can, 
pray let it be conceptis verbis, and ex nente Pbiloſo- 


Ariftip. I warrant thee a good proficiency, but ere you 
be admitted to my Lectures, you muſt be matricu- 
ted, and have your name recorded in Albo Acade- 


$im. With all my heart, ſir, and total ito- for I have * 
wgreat agmind as mareris prime to be informed with 
inſtructions. 

Ariſt. Give him the Cath. * 

. Schel. Lay your hand on the Book. 

Jim. V Vill ca#mvirtualis ſerve the turn, ſir? 

. $chol.No,ir mnſt be reale quid, & extra intel lectum. 
im. VVellfir, I will do it gudad potentiam obedien- 


Sc bol. Firſt, You muſt ſwear to defend the ho- 
of Ariſtippm, to the diſgrace of Brewers, Ale- 
and Tapſtert, and profeſs your ſelf a foe _ 

45 
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241, ro Malemen, Taptters, and red Letrices, 
2, $chol. Kiſs the Book. 


2, Schol, Next, you ſhall ſwear to obſerve a 
tom and ordinances inſtituted and ordained by 4 
Pariiament in the Reign of King Sigebert, for hea 
of a government in che ancient 


. | he Book, 17 
. Drinks 6 
Sin. I, fir, Secundum veritatem Pennants 


1. Scbol, That you keep all acts and * 
privatim, in private houſes, quam publice, in the Dy 
— that you diſpute in tenebyb, yet be « 
alleep at reckonings : but always and every where 
—— ſo diligent in drinking, that the Proctos 
1 . 


Kiſs the 
ou never wall into the Te 
„ the Fudling Cap, a 
Hood]; eſpecially when there is a Convocat 
all thingaenbe heed of running to the Aſlizes, | 
_— 8 this the end, I pray you, fir, is RY 


4 bel, Te ti fi 
I. Schot., It is — * 


Sim. How, pray you, hr, imentione, or — 
I. Schol. Exccutione, that follows the Aſſes, 
Sim, But methinłs there is one Scrupulum ; it 
to be acts illic ita, that we ſhould drink ſo much, it be 
ing ng lately forbidden, and therefore comre ſormam 


— $chol. I, but therefore you are ſworn to keep 
toms, Non omnino {ecyndum ſor mam ſtatuti. 

Ariſt. What have you inrolled him in Abo IL 
you ly ly admitted him into the Society, to be ar 
ber of the Body Academick > 

Sim. Yes, fir, Lam one of your Pupils now, 


* 


Ariſtippus. 303 


we have made an end of it, Secundiim ultimum 
aftualtucem. |; 


» E 
| Wellehen, —— 
audience, conſide ing bow they thirſt afcet 
am induced to let you tate the benefir 
e iedg, which cannot bur pleaſe à judicious 
for the reſt, I expel them my Schools, as iter to 
and drink water. 
We will attend, fir, and har bibath exrides, 
t Nee. The many errours that have crept into the 
to diſtract the curious Reader, are from 
Saber cauſes than Small Beer, and ſober ; 
were the laudable cuftom of Sac 
fudied, we ſhould have fewer Gowns, and more 


hol, A good note, for we cannot ſee wood" for 
nor Scholars for Gowas. 

+ Now the whole — full of your ho- 

ds, that breaking looſe from a T Bel- 

walked to Cambridge with Satchels on their 

1s : theſe you ſhall have them ſtudy hard for four 

ars, to return bome more fools than they 

berth reaſon whereof is d Colledge tap. laſh, 

will jet them have no more than they 

ra drop of wit more than the Butler ſets on their 


' Ba 8cbol., Twere charity in him — em ſound- 
yy would have bur a poor 
Others there be that — chele whole lives 
„to die as wiſe as they were bom ; who as 
brought no wit into the world, fo in — 
key will carry none ant ont. 'Tis Beer that 
ke ſouls in their bodies: Fuſen's Cakes, gon 
hach frothed their brains : hence is the whole 
the contemned, every Prentice can jeer at their 
+ Caflocks,and 


laugh the Velyer Caps out of couny 


; 8cbol, ren 
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to be the. ſcorn of a What lack you; fir 2 111 
Arift. Tis Beer that makes ybu fo ridic 

your behaviour: hence comes the Bride. like i 

at a Juſtice of Peace his Table, and the not e 

thodically, when being laughed at, u lber y 


teeth, bluih, and excuſe it with a Rherarical # 
Proteron, 
Sin. Ti very true, I have done the lice ay 
I have had a diſgrace for my Mitiimuas. 
Ariſt. 'Tis Beer that bath purified our Horſm: 
for tnat you cannot ride to Ware or Berkway, but 
Hackneys fides mult witneſs your journeys. A 
Clerk, or an Inxs a Court Gentleman that hath be 
with falſe Latin and Padding-pie, .comemn you, 
you had not —— — to confute a wer 72 
ver k 
. per pra — me Sinplic lum. | 1r 
Arxiſt. If you diſcourſe bur a little while wh 
Courtier, you preſently betray your learned 
rance, anſwering him, he concludes not Syllogiltic | 
and ascing him in hat Mood and Figure he ſpeaks iy 
28H Learning were not as much out of faſhion at C 
as Cloaths at Cambridge > Nor canyou entertain 
courſe with a Lady, wichout endangering the half 
your Buttons: all theſe and a thouſand ſuch Errov | 
the friends of Beer, thar Nurſe of Barbariſm, and 1 8 
to Philoſophy - | 
Sim. O,Lam raviſhed with this admirable Meta 
fical LeQure, if ever Ldtink Beer again, let met 
Civil Lawyer,: or-be powdered up in one of 
Barrels; pray lend me the Book again, that I may 
ſwear it. Fic uponit, I could lave Sir Giles for | 
ſenting thoſe notorious Ale- wives. O A ius, 
,- thou art equally divine T5 ſur atis. 
the only Father o Quodlibets, the wer om 
alities, I ac my Bars, whoſe influence doth 
vern this orbem ſublunarem, that I may live with tha 
add die like the royal Duke of Clarence , who 


£1 den 


_ 
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id inigorility in 2 Bat of Malmeſeyj ? 
. neee, Sar in 1 Le 

prevent your cars of their happineſs, 
O Heavens ! I could bene 2 
tam 2 parte ante, quim O pro- 
proceed, dy ioſtuRns 6 Wee! "thodoxal, 
12 I will fiudy thy ſcientiam 
ſeculs & prefficam. Pray let me once 
torlwear the pollution of Beer, for It is an Abo- 
 Heretich; Ie be bis perfect Enemy, till I make 

ad Bortle- ale fly rbe Countrey. | 

Hut Sack is the life, foul; and ſpirits of a man, 
e which Promnbew ſtole, not from Fove's Kir- 

but his Wine-celler, to increaſe the native beat 
radical moiſture, without which we are but 

whe duſt, or dead clay: this is Nectar, the very 
be the gods were drunk with; "ris this that gave 
bee beauty, Hebe youth, to his heaven and 
3 do you think Ariftotte drank Perry, or Plate 

z do you think Alextndey had ever conquer'd 
jd, if he bad been ſober + be knew the foxce 
wFalour of Sack, that it was the beſt armof#, the 
x 1 and that none could be a good 
mander, that was not double- drunk, with Wine 
nbition. 

# $chol, Only here*s the difference; Ambition 

them riſe, and Wine makes them fall. 

. Therefore the Gariſons are all Drinking- 

Wos, the Souldiers trained up to the muſtering of 
er Pots daily, —— to conte mn death, by ac- 

ming to be dead-drunk : Scars do not ſo well be- 

a Captain, as Carbuncles, a Red Noſe is the grace 

jeant Major; and they unworthy the place of . 

ms that have not good Colours; the beſt Shot to 
arg'd is the Tavern- bill; the beſt Allarm is the 
of Healrhs ; and the moſt abſolute March is 


[8cbet, And the beſt Artillery-yard is the Dolphin. 
ö Ariſt. 


RE e tp 
ſeem to have taken the name of Sack b chin 


Sim. O wonderful, ventral ele $1 
2 Coward any longer, let me {wear 2 th. & 
Sack, for I will be & valiant as an of the Kal 
Erranr, I perceive it was only Culps ig 
praua tion, that mage me a Coma 
Enthufiaſtick, rare, angelical Phi loſopby, Loi 
Souldier, a Scholar, and every thing, hy 
nec peccare in materiã, nec in ord. 

Beer was the firſt parent of N. the f 
* * my Fythagoras, my pe dixis of Þ 


ok Next, is the only Elixer of Philoſor 
biloſophers Srone, abte, if ſtudied by 2: 
8 ——— to change his Houſe, l, 
e and 2 hs aries wa 
5 that the fewer fe 
Xe 74 the * whole Lands 
8 Sack mult, nerds make bis foul more 
pable of divine qu wag by — cc fg 
of dei rg d a et 
2 ing purg 
2. $chol. Therefore why ſhould a man trouble ki 
with ſo much earth ? he is the be} Philoſopher that 
unde 2 ſecum portare. xd 
„Aud fince it is the nature of light thingy 
atch , whar better way, or more agreeing tot 
cas de invented whereby we might aſcend t 
| beight of knowledg, thao 2 light bead? A light h 
being as it were allied with heaven, firſt found x 
that the motion of the Orbs was 282 like to 
own; which motions, teſte Ariftotele,firlt found t 
t< lligence : ſo that L conclude all — 7 ce 


and underſtanding to be the invention o — 
light head. VVhat milts of erreur had el 
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u the never ſuſkcently praiſed (\pornioes 
ove that the Earth was moved; which be could 
ve done, had be not been inſtructed by Sack, 
dt head ? 
ang me then, when I turn grave. 
s |= the Philoſophy the great Stagerite 
Pupil Alexander, wherein how great a Pro- 
was, I tall the faith of Hiſtcry to ar rw 
"Tis true fidem Hiſtorigam, for I have read 
when be k. vanquiſhed the whole world in 
that ke wept there was no more to conquer. 
. Nom to make our Demonſtration do prove, 
Vine, no Philoſophy, is that admirable Axiome, 
veritas; arid you know that Sack and Txurh are 
r Buts which Philoſophy aims ar. | 
}, And the Hogſhead is that putems Demotrits, 
wuence they mightboth be drawn, 
Sack, Clarer, Malmeſey, VVhice-wine and Hy- 
are your five Predicables, and Tobacco your 
um, your Money is your ſubſtance, full Cops 
quantity, good V Vine your quality, your Relation 
good company, your action is beating, which pro- 
another Predicament in the Drawers, called 
1, your quando is mid-night, your ubi the Dol. 
your few leaning, your habit carowſing, afrer- 
ate your poſt-Predicaments , your Prierum: 
p of Jeits, your Pofteriorums of Glaſſes, falſe 
te your fallacies, the ſhort is ſubrilh objechis, and 
charging of it is vers ſolutio, ſeveral humours 
zur Moods and Figures, where quarts figurd, or 
ons muſt not be neglected; your Drinking is Sy llo- 
where a Pottle is the major terminm, and a Pint 
„ 2 Quart the medium, beginning of Healths 
the Premiſes, and Pledging the Conclufion, for lt 
not be divided; Topicks or Common Places are 
Taverns, and Hamon, Wolf and Farlews are the 
te beſt Tutors in the Univerſity, 
Aud if I be not entred, and have my nne ad. 
s mitted 
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mitted into ſome of theit Boos, let forma ami 
Ang. To perſwade the Viatner' to truſt you, 
good Nhetorick, and rhe beſt Figure is Synecdochy, 
pay part for the whole ; to drink above meaſute, h 
Science beyond Geometry ? falling back ward ; a 
gazing, and no Facob's Staff comparable to a Te 
co-pipe z the ſweet harmony of good feilowſ 
now: aud then 2 ord, is your excellent Musch 
Sach li ſelf is your Grammer, Sobriety a meer S 
ciſm ; and Latine, be it true, or be it talſe, a very Cui 
del to j our Priſcian's pates; the Reckoning h Ait 
tick enough , a Receipt of full Cups are the 
Puyſick to procure Vomit, aud forgetting: of N 
an art of memoty; and here you — an Fucych 
pedis of Sciences, whoſe method being circular 

| never be fo well learned, as when your bead ay 
round. k 
Sim. If mine have any other motion, it ſhall beg 
ter aturam, I, and contra too, if L he: I like that 
of Muſick, wondrous well, life is not life without 
for what is life but an harmonious leſſon, play d by 
ſoul upon the Organs of ihe body? O witty ſentence 
I am mad already, I fee 10 immortality, ha | 
Ariftippm ! but in Poetty, it is the ſoul.predbmi 
—— ſap and juice of a verſe, yea, the ſ 
the Muſes is the fountain of Sack; for to'!think Nala 
a Barrel of Beer, is as great A ſin as to call Pee 
Brewers Horſe. { » 

Arift. I know ſome of theſe half-penny Alma 
makers do not approve of thi> Philolopby , bur gif 
you molt abominable counſel in their Beggars F 
which you are bound to believe 3s faithfully as x 
Predictions of foul and fair weather; you al 
ſome of Erra Pater's Poetiy; 


I wiſh you all care ſully, 
Drink Sack but ſparingly, 


* 


And the Alta ick 755 2 II 
een enemies of Stck Krb e 
I cannot blame then? if they titgle 
Reps dat ye meet withybu, "Pls 5 

'by Alerbir W you may Bos 


** Sir — e df 4, & c0 
Tutor? 9 
Lobi, * - — Aden Sack, Hz, . 


fl found rhee, ? you will ev your RY, 1 
ie done, to '2 Brewers Clar 
But far betrer ſpeaks the divine Tails gala 
e, and BirJy- broth, who knew tos full well the 
of Sack; when Nunguem wif pot n 44 arm 
| bis verſes are in Latin but becauſe the audience 
lars, I have tranſlated them into-Engliſh, that 
ay EE 058 
ol. There ij 4 made of the Sg en Lake, 
ſe of be waters the ** do make, - 
1 


2 1 

No name there ᷣ bad cnongb 
But yet as I wift, it & yclepe 

Men drink it 

Mickle 

But 10 2 rows ſangui 
And will love by ib Morrow « cup Nh 


Toe live in del was ever Wy woe, 


»4 


Then ell the world h mine. : Crozius ib peer, 12 
Comyar'd with me; be's rich that att no mar: 

And Lin Sack bave all, which is to me . 
My bome, my life, health, wealth, and liberty. is 
Then I haue ver'd all; 1 boldly dare 8 
My Trophics with the Pelcau yourh c an 


* * 


2 


care: to day, I have out-liy/d my ſorrow. 


Aviflippu: 
bir Sword, my Pen; 
2 7.7% fo 


* 
y " 
8 my 


, Thus reſting in the opinion of that a4nilrable 


I make this dratight of Sack this Lectures period. 


. Ky thou ſay ? I, and Le warrant thee 


Dixi. 


+ VVho would fit poring on 
ware the School. men, that by one 
8 t confute them all, pro and con? 1 


| gray & iuilher, & hibinul}- 


a pox to ſee I cannot leaye them zee 
z; yer I begin to lore Fox 


|, nee 
: _ == , Tutor, Tutot, well might 


Porter, \thar be at the 34 


71 bs 1h 4 a 


ws oi, let's praRiſe ; 


"T4 


eps of my Tutor vight and days. 
1 A ue is Philoſophy : Before I 


I 153 Ban, his herle was an Ariſtotle 


me? I can to think what a fool- 
as this m and how learnedly L 


0 why ? that s no of 

Ay a late, and Jad op we 

hat have we to do with 

Cater. couſin t do 2 Nature gave Stars 
bare you not day enough to ſleep iq, Bus 

op in the; night too? tis Af aN . 
Yz sini 


* 


1 


312 Ariſtippus. 

Sim; A Parodox 7 let me be cratnpe tg 
but what, muſt wee ſleep in the day then ? : 

1. Schol. Yes in the morning, |. On 

Sim. And why in the morning 2 | 2 

2. Schol, Why, a pox of the Sa, whe bare 
do with the ſober time of the dy? 

Sim, *Tis true; I ſee,we may learn ſomethir 
fellow Pupils : : and what mult we 80 now,fellow Py 
what muſt we do now ? | 

1. Schol. , confer our notes. 

Sim. VVhat js hat? 

2. Schol, VVhy, conferring of notes is drin = 
half pots are ſaying of parts, and the fingiog 
is our repetition, 

Sim. Fellow Pupil, Ile confer 2 note with you; 

I; $chol. Gramercy, brave Lad, andit'sa gt 
excellent Criticiſm z I would not baye loſt it for Bj 
thias and bis Biſhoprick : it's a general Rule, arid 
without exception. i 

"Sim, Fellow Pupil, Ile confer a note with youthd 
7.Scbol.Faith, let me have it,let's ſhare and ſhafe 
boon Raſcals. 

Jim. Ile ſay my part to you both. 

1. Schol. By my troth, and you have a quod 
ycu baye tonn d it qulckiy, Gr. 3 

Sim, But what ſhall we have for repetit ions now &; 

2. Schol. I, what for repetitions ? 1 

r. Schol. Why, the Catch agga inſt the Schovl-men, 
praiſe of our Twor Ariftippm : can you ling, Simi 

Sim. How begins it, pra vou? _ 

1. $chot.” Ariſtippus is better. _ ' 23. 

Sim, O God, fir, whey 1 was in the ſtate 4 
rance, I conn dit without book, thiokng it been i 
ſition. = | 

Ariſtippus is better in every, letter ** 
Than Faber Par ſinb s; 

Than Sc otus, Soncinzs, and Thomas Aging 
Or Gregory Gandavenſis : 


. 
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and than old Paludanm, ö 
ep — 8 0 


rn 

3 Plotinus, bee, 

Maſiur, $2vit; and r 1 
Durandur, Bacanus, n 4 

: 17, Avienture 3 TT 


iſtus, whoſe Polumc: * k,, J 
, Bonaventure , 


is: Comer, with 8 and Somer, 
f Guido the Carmelie « 
rind! Schools, and the Colledge of fools, 


Wo longer is my 

— and xe in Crackemborps cane wW 

—— 0 —— Ws : | 
— Fack Seaton," , 


a , 
heals comer wa vr: 


good Sack i is our ſtudy: 
2 


Euter the und mes with two "Brewers. 
| menge now for the valour of B: ewers 
ſoundly: the old Rogue, that's he; do you not 
here; ſoutdly;ſourid}y;let him know what com- 
ks good Beer ban 
They beat out Ariſtippus and the Scholars, 


Wild- nan ſolut. 
let them know, thar Beer is too ſtrong for them; 
Y 3 and 


314 wo Ari 5 
and let me be fer omit 


they 
e ow > what's here 
2 — ical 


x 
, ' 14 
. : 2 


by ay, 
reliſh ſome — Still de 
rogue, a very flats; Ile turn 
has he any more Authors! 


ſtippms ? à woK&irigamparah Auber, OE 


f 


thou = not fuch a Book inal 5 

line whole Vatican. we 
brains had been broken aut n__ 1 te'þ Jby th 
head: O curſt Brewers and woll accurſed 170 


wr ſo learn'd a Phi * 
— is enough ta clear e. 1 
offence ? twenty purgauom de $00 lr 2 Hef 
my Beer in Taafts ta bim nen 
my Wife and Hackneyes, O that Lk Joeyerm en 
, chis ſelling of Bear li I might have kept wy & 
- FellowsCommems,and . N Aab 
Lam a Wild man, and my 
riftippes, Ariſt ippas | 2 
iter Medice de Cano, ; 
Med. Sow now, neighbour A- | F | 
Wild..© re Ariſti ] what ball" fd 
thee, Ariſftippm 
Med. VVhat nds - 
Wild: O Anne, rium what ſhall L 
cee, Ariſtippm ? 


I 


——— — 


0 n — 
Lahr. ay ae rhe welcomeſt 
the only man I could have withed for, 


w, Ariftippes ! 

{ Why: rene 

ed a your Pariſhoners 3 & whivthe.enute 
mentation ? Wark 

M O no, Se, a learned Philoſopher: oe chüt 1 12 

[wy ſoul: but in my rage I cannot tell you, Sir, | ies. 


the harpeſt Razor in your ſhop would aun 
ar fr. 
Never fear it: L have S 


cannot think on's name, a . „ 
| the great cure on; you have lam 
I fetch'd his head we —pÞ after it had bern 
fortnight” buried , let it on U ſobalder 


and made him as fvely as ever f ſaw n 
to ſee 1 ſhould nor ehinh,on's rift WO, 


e 


. 
bs were too thiek for me 1 and char f (bowl de: 
— por on your P . 

on re 

you think on Ar ? N 
What ſhould I do with him ? Se 
Why, in my rage, Sir, I have almoſt ul. 
and now would have you cure him in fober ſad- 


E Why, call him our, Sir. 
Emery 


Stmplichm. | 
Sir, yonder comes one of bis Pupils. 
| Salve, M. — | 


1 1 am vie 141 

O pardon, pardon me, 1 repent} H 1 
See nfs Ariſtippm, 1 have brokeg.thy hex 

© thee;a. plajiter, Ariſtippmn, 

1 25 I pray, 2 — 

band pn tbers 004 

be in pats vt ag a 

Exit. 


Wild. Pray, n Sir, do you think hd can cure 
Med. "ow why neighbegdoyee not ret 


Thumb? 
4 What of the Thumb 1 bave not heard 


yer, | 
Med, Why the Thumb, 'the Thumb; do 4 
know the cure of the Thumbi? -- mw 
- © Wild, No, fir but I pra vlnr core of N ' 
do yon fill remember” t, — gs * * 
Med. 1 2. d perfety, — 
thus jo is, | Two. Gentle a 
| porter yes Thumb 1 by chance comingl 
* took it bh, pat it io my pocket : lome to 
meeting he Gentleman, I ſet on bis Thumb ag 
If be were now in Cambridge, I could have hig h 
ſhew for't.” Why, did yan grits. hear, of the T 
1 ? *tis ſtrange ou never Wee the T 


— 
U 


3 


"i , 


Eon tne Ariflippis 


1. $cbot. Signior de Medigs Comp, if you haves 
or skill, ſhew it po you never had 6 moce 
patient, bo 


£ 


* 
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þ Yer Thave had many and royal ones too; I have 
ny Cures beyond lems, that will not be believed 


very lixely ſo: and cures in England,” that 
believed beyond feas;nor here neither: ſor in 
fthe world are infidels. 
This Grams Turk can wimeſs; Tam ſure, the 
be wears were of my making, 
Hewas then an eye-witnels, bur pe: he 


net les Signior. I tw , 
„W, won't yon believe? why, tell you 
" 75 1 fawit y felf : Ic ' rhe King of 
Wart on date and Berhlem Oabos of ® 


OUT fi : - 


r_ The one with Raw Beef, and the orher ith 


Pe on yourvldWives wedichnor/abe worſt 
ais an Unicorns horn, ind Bezoars ſtone: 
1 — Why, 1 cured Sberiey in the grand 
s Court in Perßa, when be had been but twice 
1 with ance; and had two Bullets in 
thigh; and ſo quickly, that he wavable at to 
b bis Wife rhe Sophies Niece, and beget a 

web of Chriſtians; and could this be done with Raw 
and Ink borns 7 "1h 9 
* this could . been done h- 
ps and Green ſauce, or. an Oat meal Poulries at 


| The ki ag of Ruſs had Hed ofthe Worms, bue 
ba Powder 1 — him, 
ky et. Some of that, you nean, that fuck n the 
t which you acok out of Shevley's 
In the Siege of Oftend, 1 gave © Dutcheſs o 
1 Reccipr to keep her Smock from being wr; 
when ſhe had not ſbifred it of a Twelve month: 
— me, and that was a cure beyong 


. : 
Med; 


318 
Sued. I am able by the virtue of * 

all the wounds and breaches iu Bobemis. - * 
2. Schol, I, and cloſe up the Buog- bole in 
Tub at c „I warrant you. 
Aed. I cur'd the State of Fenice af a Dec 
Low-Countrics of a 3 and if- 
Treaſon, I had car'd che 


* 


Sim.” Would we bad the pledging ont, O 
man that has eee = aote with tie Kin 
France ! | 
Sr Aud do hen tem to mildoubt my ek 

n with bis l Andes Do you 
for a Mountcbank } and hath mine own tongue 
. in my praiſe, that you have u, hen of of 


. K 


oo Avian. Jp 
oe py; = py nog 
. — 
late give you. leaye to relate your words with au- 
þ Danger ? what danger can there be, whenT am 
{6 Au head, fir, is fo wonderfully braiſed. it ts 


| cure, | , 
yy, wha if he bad neyer a bead? Am not 1 
fo make him one? Or, i it were beaten to a- 
, 1 cold fer it together, as perfely an fa the 


A. Believe me nelgb bor, but that would be 2s grear 
5 ate Thu, e | 1 wc oY 
i, Way 2.466 r, 2 A fer greater 
der tt 1 an) of the E, I 'naz a velter, 

Hebel. There's no ſuch great wonder in that, bur 
pay be heſſeved. | 
And another friend - of mine travelled with 
s, where m ran to ſeek him 
came at laſt into 4 Land where Iſawa rt , 
an him, they bad eaten half of him, I was 
at his misfortune, or rather mine at laſt I be. 
the me of a Powder chat T had about we, I put le 
their V Vine, they had no ſooger drunk of it, but 
ſently difgorged rheir ſfomacks, and fel} a 
V, gathered up tbe milezgble morſels uf my frie 
mem together, and reſtored him to be a per- 
nan again; and if be were here till allve, be 

able to witneſs it bimſelf ; and do you think 1 

cure a Ten-groats dammage, or à crack'd 


and have one wonder more to fill up your Le, 


T; 
3 Good Signior, make no ſuch delay, cure 
Med. 


Cs 8 ny 


Le fees upon? 27 * 
f hurt, his Plz LY | 
of che twenty | Bones of eg Gr „ there" 
three onely whoſt, the reſt ace milerably'crultied "WE q 


broken, and two of his Sutures are clean 
the Sagital remains free from violence; the & 
＋ of his eyes are thred - bare, . AA 
ear is like a cut eng — a — 4 Eat 
Cart in cad wor \ 
der Tus Note * ry b. oe 4 
Re EU. 
re pa P 
7. 2 10 he I; (wallow, I warrant bis « 
77 9 outh. So, ſe 7 ' 
s well I warrant you; now 
2 me ce: ewples Pont | 
+, ack, a . ray lle for ov if | 
of bs all, Let dow bis Legs. How do you 
.Arift. VVhy, ne ng, All lit 
not a dr I am newly come back, 
„ and have fed fot many of my acquaint 
there 2 1 vb whoſe Art hath reſtored v 


I., Fcbol. lick Bi 2 
ry {tat The: e lgnior, de 


C4 

Dn that One tharharh engroſſed all Arts to . 
26 If he had the ht i. 

1, Sebel. The one of pltal of Sores, | 

2. Schol. ApdSyptle-houſ of iafirmiries 
1 Campo. 

gchol. One 9 05 js able to undo the Company 

Barbie. Surgeons, and Colledge of Phyſitlans, by a 
all diſeaſes fly the country. 
2, Schgl, Yea hg bs ble to give | bis skill to v 


aid. 8 
Ariftippus 321 
if AR of Deed, or bequeath itby Legacy 5 
| —— as yet to entall it to . 
BB | Ar TX 

4 5 death Ir ſelf dares not anger him, for 
t hould beggar the l by Taffering no 
ö » be maid ; be can chuſe w ether any ſhall die, 


And he do's't with ſuch celerity, that a hun- 
eces of 2 in a ds a L- not in 
make work e to im m an hour; 
— your life, fir, Lib afl you, .. 
Sir, I do owe you my life, and all that is mine: 
any thing'thar lieth in the compals of my Phi- 
* ; # 


and *tis your own] 

Ll have « „Sir, and Philoſophy e- 
* # mat paved with Philoſophers z 

"dvely defire is, that you forgive the rage of this 

man, who's heartily ſorry for his e to 


O reverend Philoſopher, and Alchimy of un- 
vg, thou very Sack of Sciences, thou noble 
rig Catholick Monarch of VV ines, Arch. 
of Canary, Emperour of the Sacred Sherry, par- 
ine, pardon my rudenel(s, and I will forſwear that 
lerefie of Engliſh Beer, and the V Virchcraft of 
on's VVater, Lle turn my ſelf into a Gown, 
a profeſt Dilciple of Ariſtippus. 

Give him a Gowp , ere we admit him 
Lecture hereafter. Now noble Signior Medico 
; if you will walk in, let's be very jovial and 
I, "cis my ſecond birth- day, let's in and drink a 

þ to the company. 


care nos for money, riches, or wealth, 

"Old Sack is our money, old Sack & our health, 
Then let's flock biiber, 

Lite Birds of a ſeather, 

{To drink, to fling, 


. 


* 2. have Keark, they at dl 
wy commence that ey Ge Grace may 
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ry 


THE PEDLE R. 
ſit was preſented in a ſtrange Streu 


—__— 


uch Phebm, aud 
85 is my affectlon to Phe 
I fa Toys Ur Mules, for the benefir 


8 Wa. 1 Ad the Dolphin,the 


n Rofe, and the America 
6 Miter, a the aol WY of many an Ale. 
. And all for your lakes, whom I know to be the 
rats of Helicon, the Jawful Baſtards of 
e three Siſters,the learned Filly. Mals to Monfeur 
, Arct-hackney to the Students of P 
ore L charge you by the ſeven deadly Sciexcer 
b you more Rudy than the three and four liberal 
that your ha, ha, he's may be recompence of my 
; endeavors, 
have been long in travel; but if your laughter glye 
Embrion Jeſts but ſafe deliverance, I dare maintain 
throat of Europe, Feronymo rifiug from bis naked 
eus not ſo good a Midwife, 
Lice you have a great defire to know what pro- 
I am of: firſt, therefore, hear what I am not. E 
m not a Lawyer, for I hope you ſeg ao Buckraes 
ne- 


-» 


4 
4 


3214 Tie Pealer. 
honeſty about me, and I ſwear by theſe ſweet lip 
| - breath ftinks not of any Rage actions; Fam noſe 
dier, a/though my heels be og pb nands j 
' the whips of Mare and Bellans, I could new 
dure the ſmell of Salt peter, fince the" lat Gun 
der- treaſon; the voice of a mandrake to me is (wee 
Mufick than thoſe Maxims of wars, \ thoſe ten 
Cannons z 2 am . Towaſman, 22 — 
in Cambridge, for you ſee my bead without Hg 
N for I ſpeak true Eagliſp: 1 
Juſtice of Peace, for I ſwear by the honeſty of a a4 
wa , the venerable Bench ne*'re kiſt my worſhip 
Burrocks / I am no Alchimiſt, for though I am poor 
have not broke out my brains againſt the Philos 
ſtone: I am no Lord, and yer meth inks I ſhould, is 
have no Lands: I am no Knight, and yet L 
ewpry pockets as the proudeſt of them all: Iam 
Landlord, but to Tenants at will: Lam no 
Court Gentleman, for I have not been ſlewed throy 
ly at the Temple, though L have been half codled at i 
e: Now do you expect that I ſhould ſay 
Scholar > but L thank wy ſtars, I have more witt 
ſo: why, Iam not mad yet: I bope my better G# 
will ſhield me from a thred bare black Cloak, it 
like a plece of Belzebub's Livery. A Scholar? Wha 
I do not mean my brains ſhould drop rhrougl 
Noſe: No, if 1 was what I wiſh, I coald but be 
be: but I am a noble, generous, underſtanding, 12 
magnificent, religious, heroical, and thrice illuſt 
Pedlet. | , 

Bur whatis a Pedler > why, what's that to you? 
for the ſatisfation of him whom I moſt reſpeR, © 
right honorable ſelf, Iwill define him. q 
A Pedler is an Individuum vagum, or the Pr 
mobile of Tradeſmen, a walking Burſe, or me 

Exchange, a Secratical Citizen of the vaſt Uniyerie, 
a Peripatetical Journey- man, that like another # 
cart ies his heavenly Shop on's Should er. 7 
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„e my ware || 
' or in Ke Fair : 
laughter, ther g all my gains, 
b'4 K for their paint. 
1 ot babcr braug bt. 
wi i never good IN. 1 
n Fan bee ed. beyſ Yo while; 
baer be tes d tate bon 4 
44 5 bd xp. now, or quibble 5 ö 
you'tl or 's — rea 
— 5 mo 4 . V4 
ul Engl 
i Lund im i lager pl bad, 
web. and ca op raddock of wy. brain. 
have not paid me yet : firſt, there one | 
ine 4 quam ſon hi deglamation., 
e ee 
r Epiſiles as iht n 
Fero(s him-who does owe a yet. 
ell; 15575 — to line Priorums wit. 
ne 118 Cpurtier bus ſo long 4 Bill, 
f fright bi te behold ir, 3 225 77 
e e by ome; me þ firſt 
but what never me worſt, 
rn ls 2441 
2 4 ve pots of Ale. 
2 e. on b Miſftri name. 
h wherewith (rk by Dame; 
dr ch 'd ſcowling Elegie 
Maſters Dogs ſed Exequy : 
I yet the time gx4Aly ather, 
bI 946 paid for an Edizaph on's Father: 


be never Jet gave me content 
new rw coming Lond Complement, 
en to his praſſe, 
1 — ic, e rinks or (aye. 
{es you run jo-much o th ſcore, © 
Duck. Lane brajn, 2 I le truſt no mere fa 
| bar 
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Shall s jeſt for nought ? danger ? 
Or do es $ack did nothing coft :? uf Wy 4 
, . 3 
I nee w * 11 
Ian 4 free man, 2 5 
The fellows know I have ſecur d the im. 1 
Tet if you pleaſe to grace my poor adventures, | 

' I'm bend to you in mare then ten Ian , ? 


But 2 pox on Sheltons fury, Lle open my Shop 
honeſter Proſe 3, and rſt, - Gentlemen, Il'c ſhew 
half a dozen of incomparable Points, - Ay 
1 would give you the definition of Points, but 
think you have them at your fingers ends z Ja: 
your better underſtanding, w D ts din 
A point is no body, a common tem, an 
friend of a good mans longitude, - whole cente 


oy 


cumference join -# one 2 ö 
equi- lateral Doũblet, or equi-crural | 
— to the point, though not to the purpoſe. 
1. The firſt Point is a Point of Honeſty, bur] 
worn out, and has never been in fince Tra 
hoſe and Cod. piece Breeches went ont of faſbioay 
made of fimplicity. Ribbon, and tagged with pk 
ing; it there be any knaves \ 7 11 


you are not all fools) faith buy point of F 
and the beſt uſe you can put it to, ᷣ ti tle the bays 
affection. But I fear this Point will find no Chap» 
ſome of you had rather ſell, than with Demoſthewi 
honelly at too dear a rate, Oh I would wilh 
Breeches of Burſers, Stewards, Taxers, Receive 
Auditors were truſſed with theſe honefty- point 
ſome will not be tied to it. Bur whilt, Tem; it 
gerors untruſſing rhe time. ; 
2. The next is a Point of Knavery but I have 
of them already ; yer becauſe I am loth to c 
any longer at out me, who gives me moſt ſha 
ir, ard the Devil give him good on't,” This Polat 


* 


—— 


= 7 

4 3 

* 

FI " 
7 


* 


N 
— 
* 
4 
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- ina Scriveners 

lth the A which the Pillory 

owed ears: if he do but 

this to the new Doubler of a ire, 


W 


1 
them 


days, and the beſt of the Pa- 


4 faurteen of to to 2 Bakers dozen. 


definition of him may be this: A Point of Kna- 
inn a riding knot, the bet- 
faſt and Jooſe ; he was born in Buckram, 
> n all Offices in the Pariſh, and now 
to be ent of Bride-well; where I leave 

to ſee him truſs'd at Tiburn. 
Among all my Points, a Point of [gnorance is the 
Alderman of the dozen, This is the ticheſt Point 
pack, and is never out of faſhion at Innes of 
If you buy this Poior, you are arranr fools ; 
give you. this gift, that you ſhall have ir in 

of your teeth. 


; The next it a. Point goon Manners, that has 


long loſt amongſt a crowd of Clowns, becau!c ir 
ly in faſhion on this fide Trent. 
Point is almoſt found in our Colledge, and I 


& the heavens for t, it to be tagg d with 


it hath deen mych d, bur I hope to (er it 
waſh'd away with the ſope of Good Government. 
Point, to give you a little inkling of it, begins 
the due obſervance of a Freſh- man to Sophilters, 

it ends with a cede majoribm. 
Next Point is a Point of falſe Doctrine, ſnateb d 
nike cod-piece of a long winded Puritan, the breath 
ini will rot in him : Tag him with a piece of 
vs, and he breaks in ſunder : truſs him to the 
and his breeches will preſently fall down with 

pught of the Whore of Babylon. 
hates Unity and Church-diſcipline ſo far that you 
t tle a true. loyes knot on him; cut off his tags. 
a; 2 * y 55 and 
a | 


Ss. * = ral 


and he will make excel] 85 

I would have theſe Bolnts BN Now Bl 

religions Breeches in the co en yy bg made of a « | 

rous ſtubborn Leather, end with ſelf ci 

celr, at the other with wi e cl Dann fit 

no ſervice, but Lucifere Cacotruces, why t 

long of this Point? — le noe letuſed, 1 
6. If you like my Points, "why do yo fit 

would have a more full Pome, 2257 furniſtr you 

a Period: I have a Parentheſis, ( but that may bel 

out.) I know not how you affect rhofe . 

love them ſo well, that L grieve at the ig 

infancy, when my moſt apdacious Toes dark 


ſpura- point. 15 


Who will not pity Points, —— each man mae 
To begging they are fall n * 
b beg pity, think I dv 
Cenſuring critich whelps 5 no pots, x7" 
If you hate Points, and 19 merry ſperc ber, 

u may want Point: for 10 up your Brecbeʒ 
And from the cloſe fool may be never move, , 
bas hating Points doth claſp, aud keepers love. 

Put if my oints have here at all 4 1 
Le tell you a way, Yo b amended © © 
Speck ro the Point, an „ end tera "Friend, © 
All is nor wor th 4 pojar, thert"s end. * "on 


Then the Pedlar brought forth 4 reli - duft 4 


The next is a Looking. Glaſs; but T'le pur it uf 
gain; for I date not be lo bold as to ſhew ome © 
your own faces: yet L will, becauſe it hath ra 
u ions, vk. : 

It a crackt Chamber-maid dreſs her elt b 
Looking- Glaſt, ſh& ſha!l dream the nexr night of 
her Lord, or making her Miſtreis 4 ſhe- Cuckold, 
ſhall marry a Chaplain, the next Living that fa 
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es. 2 — Reflection, ſne may 
her new complexion. 

Aut _ LH COR Raw s fork. 


17 dae 
wr xn it, Ta po furniture is 
Corrupt takers of Bribes may read 
ric ee in fr. , 
he fe) lows cannot fee the face of à Scholar in it. If 
rr d,rubrick;bonifac'c,can 
wee che ok ſeeing rheir own faces in't, the 
0 filiskts WII kl} rhemſe ves by reflection. 
id mn fee bis face in this, he ſhall rocover his 


tbe, 
ul ſee no pleaſure in the contemplation of it; for 
l look into it, I find ary ſelf inc lied to ſuch a dan 
s diſeaſe, that I fear I cannot live here above four 
er :-Howſoever, I hope, after my deceafe, we 

the parting blow, 


Jy this Looking Glaſs diſerace, - 
. wſe be dares not ſee bis 
ub L am, I will not ſte ab) ſo 5 
the Whores argument, ſhe ibrew t away) 


Then the Pedlar brought forth a Box of Gerebrum, 


now conſidering what a Philofophical vacuum 

bs in moſt of our Cambridge Noddles, I have 
to ſell a ſoveraigu Box ot Cerebrum , which 
his Alchymy was exrtacted from the quin- 

e of Ariftozles Pericranium, {od in the ſinciput of 

z the fire being blown with the long» 

| blaſt of a Cicerenian ſentence, and the whole 

\boiled from-4 Portlezoa Pint, inthe Pi 

— We owe the firſt invention of it ro Sir 
the perteQion of it to Tom of Odcombe, 

d # "fromthe gray-headed, Alpes in the 


eee Perßanx 
| ue, 


* 
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uſe, by this my Coxcomb, this \Magazine nbr- 
tal Raguery'; But for this Box of Brains, 1 4 
laughed to night, Buy this box of Brains, and m 
a - your wit (hall be ſoccage, whereas no n 
mple, | 1 
Theſe Prains have very admirable vertues, aud 
ſtrange operations: four drops of it in the ear of 3 A 
yer will make him wrice true Latinz chree grains wi 1 
the Capital of an Univerſity Genders terreur 
head of a High-Conltsble willi be contented with bara 
dram ; three icruples and a half will fill che brain: aaa 
2 Banbwy brother, 


8 


buy my Brains, you ignorant Guls, a 
Cnr mt here your — z 
Pay uu laughter as it 1 fit, 
To the learned Pedlar of wit: 
Quickly come and quickly buy, 
Or lie ſhut my Shop, and fools van I die. 
If your Coxcombs you would quoddle, 
Here buy Brains te fill yur ngddle. 
Who buys Brains, learns quickly bere 
To make a Probleme in 4 year ; 
Sball underſtand be predicable, 
And the predicamental Rabble : 
Who buys them not ſhall die « foot, 
An exotcrich in the School : 
no has n+ theſe, ſhell ever paſs 
For 4 great «cromatical Aſs, #t'1 
Buy then this Box of Brains; who buys tz is, 
Shall never ſurſet upon too much wit. 


Then the Pediar brought forth 4 WW hes flone; 1 
; N * ny » * ww 


' But leaving my Brains, Beo. $9.2 moce profil 
Commodity; tor, conſutering bow al) half the * 
rhe Univ crſi y be, I thought het the ent v 
ſell Wherſtones 88 * 
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This Whetſtone, will ſer ſuch an edge upon your in- 
that ft will make Iron brains pu- 

© War Meta than your Brazen Faces, Wher but the Knife 
4 pur Capacities on this Whetſtone, and you may 
we to dine at the Muſes Ordipary,or {up at the O- 

x of Apollo, If this be not true, l (wear by the Doxica * 

ficoars, that I'le never hereafter preſume of a better 

om, then to live and dic the miſerable Factox of Co- 


#-'  Thenthe Pedlar brought out Glover, 


nee alſo Gloves of ſeveral qualities : the firſt is a 
Bite of Gloyes made for a Lawyer, made of an entire 
ladſtone, that has rhe vertue to draw Gold unto : 

They were perfumed with the Conſcience of an Uſurer, 

ad will keep (cent till wra have left Weſtminſter 
"Mall; they are ſeamed with Indenture, by the Needle. 
welt of Mortgage, and fringed with Noverint uniuerß. 
ould ſhew you more, but it is agaiuſt the Starme, 

| a Luut hath been ſerved lately upon them; 


"Thad few of you need any Gloyes, for you wear Cordo- 
** | 


{ Night (aps. 
My next Commodities are ſeyeral Night. caps, but 
ley dare not come abroad by Candle- light. The firſt is - 
ed with Fox furr, which I bope to ſell to ſome of the 
iter: ir bath an admirable faculty for curing the 
paula, above the vertue of Ivie, or bitter Almonds ; 
by, the Pottage - pot's not comparable unto jt, 
'Thave another fit for an Alderman, which AFeon 
his laſt Will and Teſtament bequeathed to the City 
a principal Charter; ic was of Diana's own making: 
pamsT4rs Oacouſticon was but a Chamber-por in 
- Wmpariton. 
{ fir all heads with Night- caps, except your 
ye 07er-wiſe Metaphyſical heads: Marry, they are 
_ Z 4 | ſo 


_— - s * . 4 45 

332 „he pedlar * 
ſo tranſcendent, that th will not. be .compy fr 
. within eee e tas, by 


$." | 

L bave alſo ſeveral Rufts; Firſt, -a Ruff. of pure Hy 
4146 ior a Dutch drunkard,a Ruff of Cobweb-Lawnſki 
the Univerſity Statutes ; I have a Ruff for the Ce qe 
too; But by this badge of our college (my Re rend 
Lamb. skins) our back-biters ſay, our College Ruffs & 
quite out of ſtock, , I have no more Rufts Hut one, 
that is a Ruff of ſtrong Hemp; you may have them 
will, at the Royal Exchange of Tybury. 4 

As for plain Bands, if you find any in 2 Scrivenen 
; ſhop, there is good hopes honeſty will come fn [tv 
again. 

But you will not Beſtow your money on ſuch 
why, I haye greater wares, | 

Will you buy any Parſonages, Vicatages, Deamiſ 
Prebendaries ? | * | 


” Moy v | 
The price of one. is his Lord 8R Chamb 


maid ; the other is thereſeryi Worſbips Tit 
or you may buy the Knights Hor e res e 0 
too dear, who, to make you amends in the bargain, 
draw you on fairly to a. Vicarage. 

Thcre be many tricks; but the downright way i 

yeais purchaſe, Come, bring in your Coinz Living 

Maj ori in pretio,thav in the Aae Doomſday Book; yu 1 
mult give Prelents for your preſentations: there may 
ſeveral means for your Inſtitutions, bui this is the ono 
way to Induction that ever I knew, But I ſee you art 
minded to meddle with any, my honelt LeyitjcallF 
mers, mY 4 


The Pedlar took out 4 Wench made of Alablafter;, 


But now expect the Treaſures of the World the re J 
ſores of the Barth digg'd trom the Mines of my N 
than Indian paunch, Wipe your eyes, that no em 
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£ 
of muſty humors'may bar your fight of the 
12 7 Er- 


be 
e 
2 the 254 of might, wg 3 


— aſs — 
1 Dog l 
Empre(s 17 2 
— jor le bes of maxed bearte 
ence thy beauty ſpie 
| dis , ar {ge eyes] 


es now rare beau ary 3 O, how all your 
who ſhould be the firſt Chapman ! This 
inty friend in a corner. And were't not better to — 
this pretty Shambles for beauty, this errant Poul4 
perfection, than to tumble our ſoapy Laundrefſes? 
like your draggle-tail'd Bed-makers?when a man 
* with Sea-coal-aſhes, and commit an with 
t of his Chamber ? 
thinks this peerleſs Paragon of complexion ſhould 
er countenanced; he ſhould ſer a — edge on 
appetites, than all the thyee-penny Cutlers in 


iage. 
Tam 2 man as you are, and this iy fleſh and 


| will never Jeave tempting; yet I proteſt by the 

t ſole of this incomparable ſhe, I — any 
aintance with the pretiy Libraryes of fleſh, bur 

8 this; This is the ſubject of my Muſe this I 
A with coft Epigrams, and ſuch curſous Eu- 
jums, as may deferve immortality in he Chamberg 
ts of Helicon, And thus wy Furor Poetic doth ac 


*. 


adam, 9 thing 
Fe, the Ci * King * Nad g 
Whoſe 


And truly Alablafter cheek, 
Pure Saffron teeth, the meat 
That my pritty 3 eat. 
O kt me hear [ 
Du by the Jews- Tru 4, tongue. 
„b, bow that Chin becomes thee well, 
A. I#bere never bairy beard ſhall dwell , 
Fr Coral neck doth flatelier bow, 
. Tben lo's, ben ſhe turn d 4 Com. 
1 lei me, er I ne re reſt, 
Suck the black bottles of thy my ; 
£'.,Or lay my bead, and reſt me ſti 
% On that dainty Teer bl. 
+»: 0b curious, and unſatbom d waſt, 
As ſlender as the Na Kad 1 
br - Thy 5 £00 breed my 3 
i Each Wart a natural Margarite. 
var o ply then my 1 moan, 
erred Alle 10 melt thy of ſtone. 
] Tban know” ft bow I damen and bowl, 
Moch, ſnors, condole, look ſad, and ſcowl: 
ach nizbr ſo great my paſſions be, 
Icennes wake; for thought of thee, 
" Thy Gown can tell hom much I lov I, 
h Petty. cou to pity mov d. 
Then let thy Pedlar mercy find, 
To K ½ che: once, tbaugb it be behind, 
. 


the beſt part & ſtill 

deign but 

Fer Pollo det , 
in thine honor, by ib kiſe, 
dayly wear my Pack intbi,, 


en bus 20 touch, 
d once again re-bleſs my Pouch, 


Ju not ſuch Ware ſhould not be be? We 
Noc 12 is in the emptineſs 3 

ts: Well, Ile to the Court, and fee what I can 
ere, and then carry the Relicks to Rome. 


The Pedlar calls for his Coleſtaff, 


Some friend muſt now 
—_— — played 

To ſaddle me my wooden Horſe, 
For I mean to conquer Troy. 


: ; * Nee 
* H ALL EX: 
'M * * 
** [WY ri 1 . 
* * 
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the right Worſhipful Mr. Dr, Cm 
ker, Dean of Carleil, Vice-chancellor 
al the Univerſity of Cambridge, and 


r of Trinity- College. T 


Have obſerved in private 
that the careful Father 
wh bis Children to ſeveral 
Sy ob — "hw his Flor 
to bis Plough, ſome to 
|; while perchance the 2s 
| AS — e = 
| y to a in our J 
ful Tones you our careful and db 
ene) thoſe of ironger abilities, more readi 
Se , are buſied in one, lome in another of the 
and more ſerious ſtudies, while I, the laſt of that 
bed Body, am tas d to theſe lighter Exerciſes, Ac- 
Sir, born at your command, and preſerved 
ge. Not but that Ivo the fruits of my 
precious hours to your ſervice: for when I confider 
Magnificence of our buildings, the riches of our en- 
— — examples of thoſe before me, and 
ſe bleſs'd your auſpicious government, I find a 
led in my breaſt, vhoſe flame aimeth higher, and 
me, ſo glorious a Hive, he royal Foundets, meant 
Fro welter Drones, So wiſhing our whole Body long 
in ſo provident a Governor, I reſt,wbat my Oath, 
peculiar Engage ments have bound me to be. 
- Tow devoted in all dutiful obſervance. 
Tho: Randolph, 


To 
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Kassa EE S 


: To the Reader 
F - * i130 1 
Courteou Reader; ' - 
thy Pardon, if I put thee.to tho. expence 
be & the loſs of an hour. If t could 2 4 | 
have furniſhed the deſires of my, Friends, I 
troubled the N "T4 no ion of the worth that 
me 80 n; If I u F acknowledge 
ris Fg 12 weakneſs, ＋ 
to ſee another of my mind. I de not aim a3 the th 
12 bave always x nr ar ihe free raptures of 
1h; bus #t 5 tos nmthriſty a Science for m fortunes, 
e to undo be whe 
fo many Deticariins, thin t not that rare 


fri non gb 16 be divided; bas know whom I am 
to honor. That D. of my fricndi apy 


ions, i not that Tir » —.— 

T was willing thou font alle — 
Be to me 48 kind — "4 — when they 
uſed their teh Zeche eee 


fo L muſh acknow 2 2 zo thy 


renfeſs, no beights canceiss, I Peay 
guage of the e. 
eque ſi quis ſerlbk, uk nos, 
— nee putes nunc eſſe Poetam. 
No, beftow the honor of thi gloriew title on tf 
bave abler wits, diviner inventions, and deeper m 
L erve me to the privacy of my ſtudies, "iT 
Known Fricnd, 


— 4 — 


1. K 
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To thai complete and Noble Kaighe 05 
Sir K E NELM DIGBY! 7 
. when I look on yo, mwethinks T fee” 
ro the full height bow perfect man may be. 
aul the Arts did court you, and you were 

\  Hcourrevus as to gift to each their ſhare : 

' White we lie lock'd in darknefs, night and day 
ag our fruitleſs oy) and time away, 
chance for skilt in Grammar, and to know 

ber this word be rhus declin'd or no. 
her cheats himſelf, perchance to be 
xy youth, forſooth, in Fallacy, 
on Arithmetick doth hourly lye, 
earu the firſt great bleſſing —Mulriply., 
travels in Geometry, and tires; 
he above the world a Map admires. 
ores vn muficks moſt hatmonious chinie, 
_ſtudying how to keep it, loſes time, 
turns ore Hiſtories, aud he tan ſhew 
thar has been, butt knows'nor what is now. 
W in Phyſick labor ; moſt of theſe 
Edealth to know the name of a Diſeaſe, 
too high wiſe) N at a Star, 
they call it by its name, they are 
en already. And another, one 
"Wcries Melpomene, and drinks Helicon, 
8? throws wit and wealth away, 
makes it all his work to write a Play. 
boa Divinity many ſpend their powers, 
ſcarce learn any thing, but ſtand to hours? 
[muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know 
, and all the beſt of theſe can ſhow ! 
deep skill in State, I cannot ſay 
owledge there is only to obey : 
I believe tis known to our beſt Peers, 
V to ſee a Neſtor at your years, 
1 * A A 
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Mars claims you too, witneſs this Gallion 

That felt you er- 17 cande ron, 

When N frighted let this Trident fally 

And bids his waves call you mer General. 

How many men faight you divide your ſtore 

Of vertues ta, and yet not leays you poor, 

Though enrich them? Stay | here, How dare I then 


To ſuch an able judgment ſhew my pen 2 

Bur ris, Sir, from a Muſe tha; bumbly prays, 

You'l let her Ivy wait upon your Bays. 5 
Tour admiring Servant, T. R. 


reibe truly Noble Knight, Sir Chriltopher Hartos, 


O you (whaſe, recreations, Sir, might be 
Others imploymenrs ; whole quick ſoul can ſee 

There may beſides a Hawk good ſport be found 

And muſick heard although without a Hound) 

J ſend my Muſe. Be pleas'd to bear her ſtrain, 

When y*are at truce with Time. Ils a low vain; 

Bu:: were her breſts curag'd with holier fire, 

That ſhe could force, when ſhe but touch'd her Lyre, 

The wave to leap over their cliffs, dull earth 

Dance through the Center, and create new birth 

In every Element, and out- charm each Sphere; 

*Twere but a Leſſon worthy ſuch an ear. 


* — 


To bj honored Friend, Mr. Anth, Stafford. 


IR, had my Muſe gain'd leiſure to confer, 
8 With your ſharp judgment, e' re I yenrur'd her 
On ſuch an audience, that my Comedy | 
Had ſuffer*i by thy Obeli«k and thee; 
It needed not ef juſt applaule diſpair, 
Becauſe thoſe mat blots had made ic fair. 
now implcre your mercy to my pen, 
That ſh uld have rather beg'd your rigovr then, 1 
T. 


"Did ki a 
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Ir, if the Term be done, and you can find 
5 8 Leiſure to hear my ſuit pray be fo kind 
o give this roy ſuch courteous acceptation, 
to be made your Client 'th* Vacation: 
n, if they ſay L break the Comick Laws, 
have an Advocate can plead my Cauſe. 


T. R. 


Venerabili viro iſtro Olboſfon, Præceptosi 
ſuo "xs. — „ 


I bene quid ſcriyꝶ tibi lebes; fs mal2 quicquam; 
8 ee * 


Neſragium merui qui non lune navigat æguor, 
ta Pierium — — Typhis — bs 


T. R 


— 


—— 


ro bis dear Friend, Thomas Riley. 
[ VVill not ſay, I on our Stage have ſeen 
A ſecond Ryſcins 3 that too poor had been , 
I have ſeen a Protews, that can take 
t ſhape he pleaſe, and in an inſtant make 
imſelf to any thing, be'*t that ar this, 
valuntary Metamorphaſis. 
en thou doſt AR, men think it not a Play; 
all they ſee. is real. O that day, 
en I had cauſe to bluſtt, that this poor thing 
Queens hand, and ſalute a King) 
often had I loſt thee ] I could find 
he of thy ſtature, but in every kind 
r'd from him I knew. Nay, I in thee 
auld all profeſſiom aw all paſſions ſeo, 
2 2 
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When thou art pleas'd to act an angry part; 1 
Thou iſt the ae, and Abe Art 
Turm d Loyer, thou doeſt that ſo lively too, 
Men think that Cupid taught thee how to wooe. 
T'expreſs thy all would ask a better Pen 
Thou art, though little, the wh-le map of men, 
In deeper khow)edge and Philoſ« phy, 
Thou truly art what others ſeem to be # 
V Vhole leatning is all face; as twete thy fate 
There not to act, where moſt do perſonate. 
All this is one ſmall ! Nature made thee 
To(hew her cunning in Epitomieʒ 
VVhile others that ſeem Giants in the Arts, 
Such as have ſtronger limbs, dut weaker parts) 
Are like a Volume, that contains leſs int. 
And yet looks big, cauſe tis a larger Print. 
I ſh. uld my ſelf have 100 ungrateful ſhown, 
Sent I not thee my Book: —T ake*r tis thine own; 
For thus far my Confeſſion ſhall be free. 


I writ this comedy, but*'rwas made by thee. 
Thy true Friend, I. 


— — 


Amico ſuo chariſſimo, ingeniofiflimo, T. Ran- 
dolpho,liberum de ejus Cymardia judicium. 


A Udebit proprios neg are odoves 
Myrrbe fe(ciculu, (uaſq; mellis 

Mendicare medulia ſudvirates 
Prius quam his Veneres dec ſſe credam, 
£14 pre ſe placidos ſerunt Amores, 
&Eternum vigeat, vigens amore. 
Lusd þ quis lapide s loquaturifium 
Famjam aptum Tumulo fc ias libellum. 
En! noſter bona verba portat autor 
Illas vult dare, quas recepit, auras; 
Ridentes riveegq, fcrjeciſa 
Vinccntes, Charitas nnove fror tis 


(35) 
Amores mul elegant ii ue 
Ad pam properare tum purer, | 
Cum riſes populark. & theatri / / 
Plauſus Juppedisiris e 112 


Eſert keeps cloſe, when ey that wrice by guaſs 
) Scatter their ſcribbles, and invade the Pre. 
-Poets (“tis — yet common hap) 
oue like thunder, + without a clap, 
tis not ſo; there's nothing now e — 
hath not for a licence s own yeorads, «nr 
ſwagg*ring terms, do kaunts; for %ine3 cighty 
othink that only toothſome which can bite 
bow the Lovers come in vhgin- dye, 
Rofie bluſh, enſigns of, modelty.z ; 
ph once beheld by ſuch with that content, 
need not fear others diſparagement, N 
le not tell their fortune, what ere't be; 
muſt needs knpw'r, if skill'd in Palmettry, 


much, where King applauds, I dare be huld 
ay, cis petty-treaſon ro with bold. 
E. {ward Hide. 


— — 


70 by 40 Friend the Author, ur be . 
- tp ny bis Comedy, 
He more I this thy maſter-picce petuſe, 
The more thou ſeem'lt to wrong thy noble Muſe, 
thy free Genius: if this were mine, ye 
modeſt envy would bid me confine 
my Study, or the Criticks Court, 
not 48 that the vulgar peoples ſport, 
Y ave ſuch ſweer delight unto the King, 
ut d it not as a common thijog. 
dow haſt made it publick to the aw. 
f love, malice and that other crew; 
re more fir it ſhould impaled lie 
lithin the walls of ane greet Lay ; 
4 a 3 


* 


82 97 ; 
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That if by chance, —— time, 
—— Terence, and that *fragrant thyme * Arif. 
Of Artick wit ſhoutd periſh, we might ſee phaney, 
All thoſe reviv'd in is own Comedy, | 
The Jealous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and Whore, _ 
Tbe doting Farther, Sharkz and many more 7 
Thy gcede doth repreſent unto rhe life, \_ 
Befides the character of à curſt Wife z 0 
Jo truly given; in ſo He, — 
As if thy active ſou! dad a while * 

In each mars body ; ind ar length had ſeen 
How in their humours rhey-cthemſelves deean. 
I could commend thy jeſts, thy lines, thy plot, - 
Had I but tongues enough ; thy names ; What not? 
But if our Poets, pra iſing other men 
Wiſh for an hundred tohgues; what want we then 
VVhen we praiſe Poets ? This Pte only ſay, 
This work doth ctown thee Lautent to day. W 
In other things kb w all, we all khow well, 
Only in this thou doſt thy ſelf excel. 


[VE 


Edward Fran ri 


To h dear Friend, Mr. Thomas Randolph, on bi 
| Comedy called, The Jealous Levers, 
Riend, I muſt grieve your Poems injur'd be 
F By that rare vice in Poets, Modeſty. | 
r you difſike the iſſues of your pen, 
You have invention, bur nõ judgment then, 
Youable are to write; but tis as true, 
Thoſe that were there can judy as well as you. 
Youonly think your Gold aduſterate, _— 
VVhen every feale of Judgment finds ir weight, 
And every ti uchſtone perfect. This Vie fay, 
You contradi{&the'name of your own Play: 
Youare no Lover of the lines you writ, 
"Yet you are Jcalous ſtill of your pv Wik. . 
$ Richard Benefield, T. c. 


| 


* 


>ro bb began Poles, the Jude, concerning 


He Muſes, Tom, thy Fedlow Lvvery be, 
: Striving which hay che * thare in thee, 
calls thee bers, Web is thy SM  * » 
ſtoral Sonnets, and in Rural Qulll: 
po claimsthet for her own, and — 
u haſt an excellent vein for — "Ky 


is rue ? bur then Cal ns, 
thy fancy in — * 
* gall the ive; Apelle dy his La -. 
ze in perſon to decide the cauſe, 
Nas rhy Comedy, Approves thy Art, 
ſo gives ſentence on Thalia*s part: 
be dooms thee only of the Nine; 


at though the re n 8 
ben Ses 0 That 


2 In to'know ber n — 35 Wed by la | 
Vue with*r, I Fol ns er not e 
" — roche world thy e nd, 

| ng Fron Feet i abyre. < 
ds uſher 't forth; beate 2 
ou haſt th arri A. King, Un Caurt, 


Nature. 


Univerſity, a thy ſport. 
unt preambſe id arCytiick humor 


| quarrel at diſlike, and, — of rumor, 
re a more candid cenfure, and exrogy ——— 
Approbation, mau eall the Court: 
rude and ſnarling Prefaces ſuit not tlie; 
hey are ſuperfluous z for thy Comedy, 


Kd with its own worth, and the Authors name, 


find ſufficient welcome, credit, ar; 
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' Randolpho'{uo. | 


N quarim monuments I vmiors, 


14 
'Th WT 
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Naſtri nominis, ut . 
Cum ſcriptus leg ar in tus li 
Et tecum ſimili fururne aud; | 
Lui jam via eius 6 chala & rn ? 
Nolo, marmor erit mibi Poet; „„ 19 
Mauſoles mibi mei Menandr i nn 
o quam aterns ſat31 liber pert !'- 10 
Non quæram monuments qt. 


Noftri nomjn Wan ö — 
* be 42 Thom, Reh, 
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Fm? non amt n ba beatam 7 
Divith & Lee ubigle lomum, 
Quiet tus guotidie irunt liming Charte: i 
I ervidus 215 e «thy adeſt. 

Prodeat adh e Nera prali 
Fabula, ee, en, fernt. 

Non boy nu tua Mu uſe, 242 unt, ut &fſet, 3 
rurpior vruaii ruſtita Hun ſua. 60 * 


Carg Fotherbie, F. Cary . 
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Amico ſuo ingenioſiſſimo, 
THO, RANDOLPH. 


Sed * Muſa ſuſpicionk babe. 
Fas dominam ut plures norint, & adultery: ft; 
Muſe N licet ſuetit publica, caſta maner, 


F* ngito ⁊elotyos, quo: — fgis, amores; | 


Fr, Meres 1 
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"Fraptſus, rhe, N 
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On ſa eſt « te dederit natura . 
Ni en a mejor & urte fares > 

— noſter quam non fit magnus dgellus, 

nme 0 5 det“ 
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iO 
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U quos ftucf s, quod 197g ur, mice? 
un nd. um da wy 222 ? 
4 juvat quid po git c Nie forex, . e * 
A mula wei de ie Hicere, li ng us 500 - 
ix, oculor dudumn predatua, £54 
ben ſur imque ipſam ſub juga mitte eben. 
meruit C ARO LO plauſum ſpectame, pope lle 
[on eſt cur metuat diſplicuiſſe ri. | 
nee vifforem captivo Caſare currum, } OE: 
Miugeat & titulos vita A A A 10 N 
e (upercilium Levo nic anni cell, 
Ante ſebi: Momk eſt placuiſſt nc m. 
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rade, Lene Mun and ſuppoſed 
to Pampbilm, enamour'd of Evadne. | 
ſuppoſed Son to Demetrims, but Son indeel 


Daughter to Chremylus. 


— Daughter to Chremplas 

Dower an Athenian, in the diſguiſe of an Altrc 
remylas, an old man. 

Die, his Wife. 

Sine, nnold doati 8 


nA en, l Þ is prodigal 5 = | 
＋ ander, 17 or 0 4 
1 a Courteſan 22525 i BY 1. 
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A The Jealow LOVERS. 


ACTUS 1. SCEN.1. 


Simo, Aſotus, Ballio, 
Ow.thrives my Boy + Is he capable | 
Of your grave precepts ? 
Bull. Sir, I nevet met 
er btaln, a wit fo near and ſpruce, 
me, old Sims; go and 820 
on So aged knees, and thavk theyods, 
—— boy of wax, fit to receive 
Sy imprefſion.. 
iſ. As I am a Gentleman, 
3d firlt of all our family, you wrong me, "Dad, 
akeme for a Dunce. 
1 No, govd Aſotas, 
by fathers ol rovident carr eu 
at wakes him from bl ſleeps ro think of theez 
d when I brooding fit upon my bags, * | 
| every day łuri o're my heaps Gold, 
piece I finger makes me tart, and ery, 
, this, and this, and this bs for g 
Wl Take this, and this, and his, and this agate. 
in you dr be tontent to give me money, 
ke you — dit ho fn thereerb wich t? 8d. f 
| Afotus, ſuch 2 loving! father 
| * not 12 with a ſvea eaty 
yt on your head, or ſome u 5 prayers =_ 


I lays his b Id and ſiver 
bite and y of, oo in gol f 


« 
8 
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352 The Fealous Lovers, 

Aſ. Pri'thee 24lljo, 

J could endure his white and yellow bleſſings, 
Ifhe would leave his prating. 

Si. Do you hear him; * 
How ſharp and tart his anſwers are? Old Simo, 
Th' haſt got a witty wag z yer dear one, 

VVhen I behold the . of my treaſure, 

How large my coffers, yet how cram'd with wealth, 

Thar every talent ſweats 28 in a crowd, . Wee 

And grieves not at the priſon, but at the narrowneſs, Wu 
4 If I make not room for em, nere truſt me. « 

VVhen l ſee this I cannot chooſe but fear ' 

Thowcanit not find out. ways enough to {eng it: 

They will out- vie thy pleaſures, 

Bal, Few ſuch Fathers # 

I cannot chooſe hut ſtroke.your beard, and wonder, 
That having ſo much — you have the wic 
To underſtand tor am you got it. | 

AF. True, '4 
Andi I have ſo muuh wit to underſtand | 
It muſt be ſpept, and ſhall boys, 

Si. Pray heaven it may 

Af. Ye liye to ſpend it allzand thea—perhaps I'led 
And will not leave the purchaſe of a ſheer, 

Or buy a rotten coffin, | 
Bal. Ves, dear Pupil, 
Buy me an urn; while yet we laugh and live, 
It mall contain odr drink, and when we die, 
It may preſerve out duſt ; tis fic our aſhes 1 
Should take a nap there where they took thejt liquor. 

S. Sage counſe] this—obſerye it, boy—obſerve it. | 

Af. I live in Thebes, yer I dare ſwear, all Alben 
Afford not ſuch a Futor : thou may*ſt read 
Jo all the young hcirg--in town or city. 

$i. All, Ballis / I have lived a dung-bill wretch, 
Growft poor by gettzng-riches, — 0 own torture. | 
A ruſt unto my 11. a5 to my 4 
Jo = up idle treaſure lar Fan my body. - 


. 
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” The Fralows Lovers. 353 
p, to a wrinkled skin, and rotten bones, 4 
{bpider-like bave ſpun a webof Gold 200 
dal my bowels, one ly knew the care, 10 
Mot the uſe of Gold No, gentle Ballo, 
not have my ſon ſo loath d a thing: 
let him live and ſpend, and by his pleafures 
rate, Read to him, gentle Ballio, 
dere are the daintieſt mears, the briskeſt wines, 
coſtlieſt garmenss. Let him dice and vench; 
with the falreit, be ſhe wife or daughter 
beſt Burgeſs: and if Thebes be ſcarce, 
me all Corinth for him hen I ſleep | 
Ain my quiet grave I ſhall have dreams, (ſure 
pleaſant dreams, to think with how much ptcag 
ſpends what I with care have got. 
ure I were a moſt ungracious child now, 
duld ſpoil the dreams of a dead father. 
when thou wilt within thy quiet urn, 
x thou ſhalr dream thou ſeeſt me drink Sack plemy; 
ircled round with Doxies plump—and dainty, { 
$. How thrives my boy How forward in his fttudies?7 
Bd, Troth - with much induſtry -I have brought 
1 him now 8 
s$ grown rinking ? 
How —— drinking ? 
Bd. I mean, he is grown perfeR in that Science; 
$i, But will he not forget ? 
4. No, I warrant you, 
dw L ſhaꝰ nt forget, becauſe i'th*morning 
re remember what I did &re nigbt. 
How feeds my boy > 
8 Troth,well: I never max 
Bomach of more valour, or a tooth 
b judicious knowledge. 
Can he wench t ba? 
u, To ſay the truth but rawiy. 
Rawly -l 'm ſure 
already made my Dad a Granſire 


» 


354 The Fealaus . 
To five and twenty i- and if I do ,jꝗ!ͤ 
With my ſtray babes, then geld me. Wo to the Py 
That bribes me not to ſpate ir, BA. Then for the 
He throws it wich ſuch art ſo po a haad, 
That had you let him nothintz; hat one myſtery |, 
VVere a ſufficlent portion. 
A. VVillyauſer me ? por fo nl 
Set me a bag. Theſe were an Uſuers bones. 
Bal. In this behold what frailty lives in man! 
He that tubb d out a life to gather traſn 
Is after death turn d prodi 4:5 41 
S. Throw, Afotze, 
4A. Then have arall —and twere a millior 
Fortune was kind: the precious dirt i mine. 2 
Si. And take it boy, and this and this beſide. 
And, * cauſe deſert may challenge a teward, 
This for your pains, dear Ballid? 
Bal. My endeavors, 


Although to my beſt power, alas, come ſhort /, 


Ot any merit. Sir you make me bluſh, 
And this reward but chides my infufhciency, © 
Pray urge it not. Si. A mode & -» honeſt may 
I'le double it in faith I will I am ö 
The joy full it father / 
Bal. See how the good man weeps / 
Aſ. So he will weep his gold away, no matter. 
Si. Come bither dear, come, let me kiſs my ſons 
Aſ. There's a ſweet kiſs indeed : this tis to want 
A Tutor. Had yes had my education, 
You would have ta“ ne me by the lilly hand, 
Then gaz 'd a while upon wy flaming eyes, 
As wondring at the luſtre of their Or bs 


Then bumbly beg in language firew'd with flowers, / 
Y 


To taſte the cherries of m 
God a-mercy for this, Tutor. 
Si. I am ore - joy d, I am o*re-joy'd.. 


SC 


uby lip, ' 
rae 


g 
: 


7 he Jeu Lovers! = NY 
5 Sex. 2. 4517 
Aſetm, Ball io. 


| Well „80 thy ay have a thouſand farhers, 
ney 12 e pockets, well, 
Jo are beavy now, 
2 d, Pupil, I ouſt tell you, 
pent the loſs of thoſe hours, 
| call back the ſindy I have ta ne 
| Alchimy, to extract a Gentleman 
cout of a dung- bill: Still do I fee 
ach of Peaſan in you. 4. , Tutor o 
Teen, d my inyention li while for this ? 
1 of m 2 brain, 
and ſuch ul throws?! 
this, and be transform'd 


clown again. 
The teaſon, dear inſtructor, 
Have I not open d to you all the my ſterle⸗ 
ciſe rules and axiomes of Gentility ? 
methodically ? Yet you ſtill ſodull, 
to know you print eternal Rains 
your honor, and corrupt your blood 
colt me many a minute the r 
ing your own money, See theſe Breeches, ' 
of worthy, rich, and reverend Breeches 
o the faſhion by a lump of drols, 
de your Bailiff rather. 41 Our infe&ion. 
Who, that beheld kk. Hole, could e're ſuſpect 
would be guilty of mechanick metal? 
yout VocationZ Trade you for your ſelf / 
whoſe Jotirney-man or Prentice are you ? 
* Pardun me, Tutor: tor I do repent 


l d proteſt, hereafter I will never 


Fany thing that jingles, but my ſpurs, 
| is geatle, 


Af. Awayanechanick traſh ; 
Tle kick thee, ſon of caxth : thus will I kick 
For torturing my poor Fathet—Ditt; avant 
Ido abandonthee. . | "a 
3 1k Bal. Bleſt be thy generous ecngue; | 
gut who comes here ? This office mult be mine: 
Lie make you fair account of every dram. | 
Aſ. Vie nor endute the trouble of actount t | 
Say all is ſpent, —and then we muſt kave' more. 


S CEN. 3. 
Tyndarm, Aſotus, Falls, * 


 Tyn, What Fury ſhot a viper 7 my foul f 
To poyſon all my thoughts, Civil diflention i 
Wars in my blood z here Love with thouſand bows © 
And twenty thouſand a rows lays his frege _ 
To my poor heart; which man'd with nought butfe 
Denies the great god entrance, O Evadne ! 
Canſt thou, that riſeſt fairer than the morn, 

Ser blacker than the evening ?—weak jealouſſe 
Did e're thy prying and ſuſpit ious ſight, 
Find her lip guilty ot a wanton ſmile ? 
Or one laſcivious glance dart from her eye ? 
The bluſhes of her cheeks are innocent, 
Her carriage ſober, her 4fcourſe all chaſt ; 
No toyiſh geſture, no defire to ſee 
The publick ſhews or haunt the theatre. 

bdde is no popular Miſtreſs ; all her kiſſes 

Do ſpeak ber Virgin : ſuch a baihful heat 

At ſeveral tides ebbs, flows, lows, ebbs again, 
As *twere afraid to meet our wilder flame, 
But if all this be cunning, (as who knows 

The flights of Sir ens ?) and I credulons fool 

Traio'd by her Songs to fink in her embraces 
I were undone tor ever wretched Tyndaruu | 

Aſ. Ha, ha, ha, he. This is an errant Coxcomb, 
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roberts 11.00 
— e maker wi akes — pore 


ly into paſſions, You have got 

ul Pilot (tho NS, Pupil, * 

£ . n and your eſtate 1 
ee eee 

—— fowl fp, theiſm to ſ | 

i lodg'd ia ſuch Divinity, 


3 Snow — 1 and ſay the Ice is waritoh ; 
be ſo, No, my Evadae, no; 1 
| thy ſou] N as thy face. - 
| e, which all eyes adore, 
* he fair Shrine of 4 fairer Saint. 
= 22 penitent infidel: 
whom this little world 

| . has)! 1 vo 
, can be rown 1 * 

| Fault th 8, This fellow, utor, 
| Wes aod e times A minute ⸗ N 
conſcience he was got in the change 0*th' Moony 


SCEN. 4. 


"= 
_WEY as, Aſum, Ballio, Tyndiras. 
Rot in 37 775 thou dorard, I defie thee 
be our x ln ge: ſhall [Noſe | 
the 40 anothers beat? 
to nole my Daughter? —Take Evadne, 
2 precigus-by-blom, fair ae 
the town: go and p rovide h 
rh . cbrem. Genale- wiſe,ba 280 =) 
them have patlence that can 1455 tlenceg 
wil Rr patience d 


.Þ * kn er to our deareſt friendz 
1 eee fo * care 


, >» = 
* were be por Fucks 7 der wrong. 


Dip; 


Shar g 
While I. oh 


Chy. Wife, ae; 
Dip. oth Dares bf emis ct 
To tell aig fo 31 955 f 7 


Aſot. A 8 0 wo be a quarfet deyou 
Ne d pes, +} part; Ix ER 15 7 
ere eyery vein Evidue fir 

With — deriv'd from — ſe anc tos 
Tranſmitted in thar blood 3 knots bs 5 
A lineal hate to all our Jy 4 
Yet truſted to my care, my Dit 1 
And ſhall ſhare eq ual bl 1. 

Dep. Then a 29 al nofte ſhaft f . | 
I will not let thee ſſeep 72 125 nor Utjok,  ! 
But I will ring thee ſuch a leh, 
Thou ſhalt confeſs 605571 8 esse; 5 
That thunder with feſs violence cleaves the ar: 
The Ravens, Screech-ow| and the Mandrakes 
Shall be thy conſtant muſick I can talk, 
Thy friends that come to fee thee ſhall grow — 
With d canon, Heaven be prais'd for te 
No woman jnaltht ber i better wen D: 5 
And't mall he ſhatper; of were au member 
Not dead belides 5 my tongue, I We een ic 
In thy juſt toren I am vext s . 
My N. 1 5g e bath pre 1 __ 
Elſe Gau Would ns ver my brow, 

will not wind you up, dear larum: 
Rug Mie ine at e nd fo and) . 


ou T.. 
s CEN” 5. err 


piſſu, Hadern, A, BA. 
Tyn. Here 1s an argument. f to inchte tle ; 
And tempt w rec neck to the 2 of Lore. ö 


to thy arms 
no *. bleſt a Saen 04 — | 
ure woman 
. e Fot eitations, oachs and v]mẽm.. 
"el a5 my Enadac; 3s fgir, 
iſe and v my ſoul (peals her; 
not ſhe or play the bypocrize ow, 


Apoltate ui — 


me not 3 + 5 wdegdyed nk 


. . 1 


2 
N. 


omb ſo fruit ful to my ſhame. 
happy g—or repent... — 
Exis Dipſat 


+ $ CEN. 6. 


inline ſerum, Balli. 
(children, 


Be. ri 90946 le aderil, for — 

R hat an ds wight ? 

In. wrath, 1 — 

2 rowxe , 

a ir ies to agility : 

* like a (on of es ſculepia 
Athers guard thee, VVe have gold 

thy dumps, ah we do not mean 

prophane theſe breeches, Sure his foul 

= upon (ome. errand, and has leit 

in pan till it come back again. 

Cold jealouſie, I ſhall account thee now 

ian, when the womb that bare her, 

Ader guile Tk 
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860 The Fealous Lovers: 
Fly from ofy,"11will deink oben:; 5 
— loſe the bench d Eoddys. Aſot. Generous 8t 
A pottle of Ellair ar the Pg ſs * 
Bravely carous d is more re orative z _- 
My Tutoriſhalt diſburſe.: Tyn. Good impertinemt - 
. — Impertinentꝰ impertinent in thy face. 
anger accrues the word im pertinent. 
Tutor draw forth *by fata tees, and flaſh m 
Till he devour the word Impertinent. „a 
Ball, The ord Impertinent will not bear a qui 
The Epithete of Good hath mollified it. 
Aſot. We are appeas*d--Be (afe—T fay—be ſafe} 
Typ Be norraſti-Tynderus'; this m won 
May as well hate her daughter, 24 her h 10 
I am too ſuddea to conelude her falſe 
On ſuch ſleight witneſs, Shall Ethink the Sun 
Has loſt his. crow of light, becaiſſe a cloud, 
Or envious yight bath caita clond of datness 
*Twiirthe worlds eye and mine ? 
Aſet. Canſt thou, royal boy, 
Burn out the remnant ot a day with us ? 
Tyn. I am reſoly'd upon a ſafer trial. 
Sir, you are countly, and av doubt the Ladies 
Fall out about you; for thoſe rare perfeRions _ 
Can do no ſeis chen raviſh. Aſet. I confeſsͤ—- ht 
I canmnet wall the {treets, but ſraight rhe | 
Are in atumule.—l muſt leaye thee, Thebes, | 
Leſt I occaſion civil warwtograge' i 
Within thy walls I would be loth to ruine 
My native ſoil. Hall. Sir, hat with my inſtruQiom} 
He has the wooing charattey, , Could you r 
But pull the araiden-bloflomvot a roſe 
Sweet as the fpring it buds a, fait E adue; 
Or gain ber promile; and Rar grant conſitm d 
By ſome ſleight jewel, I ſhah vom ſef 
Indebted to the ſervice, aud live o] kt. 
Aſot. She candor ſtand the fury of my ſiege. 
Ball. Ar faſt aſſault he cakes the female lorty4 
. 0 


| 
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The Fealous men 8 
Ed rides Loves conqueror — 
ie tell you, Sir, you gs hap af 
lemen- ſhers 2 and dodaily 
p, by walking early and late, to me 

Lady or that 2 Heaven W 5 bot 
man in this City ,bas made! ſo many enk 
E a 
* As how, I pray? | 
By rifing in the cold night to ler me into their 
: if you hear a waiting-woman coughing, follow 
[ infallibly direct you to ſome that haz been a 
of mine. 
L have read loves practicks to him, and he knows 
flirary diſcipline of wooing : 
and file his kiſſes 3 bow to muſter 
ps of complements, and 
| do believe you, : 
return victorious, O poor heart, 
_ doſt thou teem with } Here ſhe cotnes. | 


SCEN. 7 


-: Ty arm Aſeti, Ballio, Evadne. 

1 | And is it poſſible ſo divine a Goddeſs 

A fall from heaven, to wallow here in fin 

a Baboon as this is !.-My Evadne. 

f hould a ſadneſs dwell upon this cheek, 

the tender roſes ? Spare thoſe tears 

others; thy unſpotred foul 

'a tain int to be waſh'd away 

Penitent waters. Do not grieve ; thy ſorrows 

oY mine eyes too tothis womaniſh weakneſs, 
retty enemy! I Jong for an encounter, 

10 d not be valiant to fight under ſuch colours? 

My Lord, tis guile enough in me to challenge 

tears, that you ſuſpeR me guilty. 

your juſt ſword would ſo courteous be 

rip my heart ? there you ſhall read, * 
q Bb 3 1 


11 


5 


rhe dulden | 
be keen 6 whe nr 
ence, and tr faith idy 
Faber 5 7435 aa e 


at draw 

15 ove 1 
a Wo 1 ay op we. 7 
— ler us kiſs, E ptation - 
There was too much, and that 4 eat 5 

1 thy laſe ſylous 8 the ew "4 * 

14 perchance be ndW uſtomer, X 

1.88 thee from thy eh 1108 1" | 


* 


S CEN. 5. 


Evadiie, Ballio, A ſorm 
Evad. Then from the world 24jure thy ſelf, * 
And in thy quiet death ſecure the thoughts | 
Of troubled Tyndars, _——My womaniſh courage 
Id pomp mpt me on to die, were not the death hy 
Doublidiok jn loſing bim. Th? Chf an fields 
Can be no Pore iſe while he's not there ; 
The walks are dull without bim. A(t, Such a qua 
O*hb* ſudden. Ball. Fie, d coward > Reſolui 
Izthe beſt ſword in war. A(ot, Then I will on, Ir 
And bold ly Vet 24 . What? will yuu loſe the 
E' re you begin the battel ? Aſot. Truly, Tutor, 
T have an ague takes me every day, 
And now the cold fits on 05 Ball. Go home andh 
Thou ſon of fear. Aſet. Nay then Ile venture « 
were mne ten thouſand ſtrong. Hail, heavenly Qu 


Ot beatity ! moſt illuſtrious C ppids daughter 
Was not b fair. Ball. His mother, Aſos. Tis no t 
The filly damoſel underſtands no Poetry. 
Deign me thy lp as blew as azure bright. 
Ball, As reid 35 rubie bright. 
Aſot. What's that to the purpoſe 2 
Is not azure blew as good ay rubic red? 
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Iris not charitable wirth, r mock. 
4 Ladjesgriets; the gods age jalt, 
| requite you with. a {corn as great 
you throw on me. Aſo, Nor liſa Gentleman ? 


my Father worth thouiands >—Reſolution, 
me to brave atchievements, E vad. Such a rudeneſi 


j 


© ſome Ladies by the valor of their ſervants 
+ Weald haye re r god of Love, 
| happier names; 
Exi 


me not down among 
lie a Martyr in thy flames. xit. 
Mor. This is ſuch a Maſculine Feminine Gender? 
+ W Ball. She is an Amazon both ſtout and tall. 
A. Yer | got this by ſtrugling. It I fit you not, A Dis 
ſqueamiſh coyneſs !— Tutor, ſuch anirch amonZ 
Alling runs all o're me ! Vie to Phe, ring out 
fool away an hour or two in dalliance. of hey 
l. Goy Lmnſt ſtay to wait en faix Techmeſſa, car. 
is as jealous of y ung Pamphilms, 
aT1ndaru of Euadne. Aſot. Surely, Tutor, 
N | E a ſuit of jealouſie; 
pill be all in faſhion, 


SCEN. 9. 


Techmeſſs, Ball is. 
reh. Bleſs me ! what uncouth tancies toſs my brain v 
yon arbor ſleep had clos d mine eyes, 
ought within a flowery plain were met 
troop of Ladies, and my ſelf was one. 
kong (t them roſe 2 challenge, whoſe ſoft foot 
1 gemlieſt preſs the — and quickeſt run; 
prize for which they ſtrove, the heart of Fampbilus; 
was doubtſul: all perform d 
courſe with equal ſpeed, and hu” agg 
choſen Judge to end the controver ſie. 
out he ſhar'd his heart, and dealt a piece 
; r but me: ö 
ws unkindly done, Bal. L have deſcried--—-— 
Bb 4 Tech. 


— — 
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Tech, What, Bullio's Ball. A Ffoſt in bis affect 
To you z—but beat above the 1 rage of Dog- days ' n 
To any other Petticoat in Thebes: | 
I do not think but were the Pox a woman, 
He would nor ſtick to court it? Tech, O my ſoul 1 
Thou baſt deſcried too much, Ho ſweet it is 
To live in ignorance ! Ball. I did ſound him deans. e 
And with ſuch words prophan d your Reputation "yp 
Would whet a cowards Sword, One that nere ſaw 
Rebuk'd my ſlanderous tongue, I fee] the Crab-tree 
While he ſar Rill unmov'd, Tech. it cannot be. 

Ball. Vie undertałe he ſhall refign bis, weapon, 
Aud forſwear Steel in any thing but Knives. 
Rather chat venture oneſmall ſcratch! ro ſalve 
Your wounded honor; or, to prove you chalt, 
Encoumer with a pin. 

Tech. I am no common Miſtreſs, nor have deed 
To entertain a multſtude of Champions a 
To dra in my defence et bad he lov d mne, 
He could not hear me injur d with ſuch patience, 
Ballio, one trial more: Bring me his Sword | 
Rather refign'd than drawn in my defence, 

And I will reſt confirm d. Ball. Here's a ive buſineſs, 
Whar ſhall I do > Goto a Cutlery ſhop, 
Ind buy a Sword like that. O'rwill not do. 
Tech, Will you do this? Ball. It is teſol d. L will 
One way or other. Wit, at a dead lift hey me. 


S CEN. 10, 


Pagnium, Techmeſſa, Ballis. 
Pag. Madam the wretched Fampbilus! 
Tech. Waat of him? ; 
Peg. Is through your cruelty and ſufpicion dead. 
Ball. That news revives me, 
Tech. Haſte, Techmeſſu tden; 
What doſt thou here, wh when Pampbilmi is dead? 
S off this robe of clay, my foul, and fly 
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yan 
l n : the thither 
| melagcholly ; do not ſuffer bim 
go alone. Pag · Madam, I joy to {ce 
4 how much 1orrow you receiye his death. 
Mreſtote you comfort: Panpbilus lives. 
4 gi. If Pangbilus lives, then Ballio's dead again. 
nb. Do you pur tricks upon me 2 we ſhall have you 
a little counterfeit ſorrow and a few dro 2. 
[womans tears, go and periwade your maſter 
in deeply in love with him. Pg, If you do * 
ought in Juſtice, Ter. Ile give thee a new feather 
1 what were thoſe three Ladies names 
Maſter entertain d laſt night. Peg. Three Ladies! 
You make it ſtrange now. | | 
Peg. Madam, by all oaths 
laſter bears a love fo firmly conſtant . 
you, and only you, he talks, thinks, dreams 
nothing bur Techmeſſa. When he hears 
be ſound of your bleſt name, he turns Chameleon, 
{lives on that ſweet air, Here he has ſent me 
Letters to you z which I ſhould deliver 
Helays bi Sword to pull out h Letters, 
not, nor himſelf; for firſt he writes, 
when the Letters like him nor, 
ond ſtyle, and ſo a third and fourth, 
thus proceeds; and then reads em over all, 
knows not which to ſend : perchance tears all: 
Paper was not fair enough to kiſs 
Hp hand; that letter was too big, 
line uneven ; all excuſe prevail'd, 
*Panguage, or phraſe, or word, or ſyllable, , 
That he thought barſh and rough, I have heard kim wiſh 
dove all bleſſings heaven can beſtow 
oo ſtrange a fancy has heaven taught him) 
at he might have a quill from Cupids wing 
Pee in the Milk of Venn, to record 
praiſes and his love, I have brought you here 
Whole 
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Whole packers of affectlons. Bal. Neſſed occaſion 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd — | 
| He Boas | 
Thoug and valor fail us, yet we ſee 
ld be won by policy. 


His conſtant love to me z yet I ſuſpect 
— more ſervent to ſome other ſaint. 
Treceiye bis Letters wich all joy 
But will not take the ins to revd alan . 
Pa. If I do not think omen were got with ride 
whip me: Hecm, ecm, here you ſhall have me, 3 
there you ſhall have me. A man cannot find out 
how ro Fe ngendeed of ocking bar the Wind and 
now to bar Wind and th 
— What rr ha / f 


This fame panderly Rogue Balli has got it. Hel 
ſuſpitions of my Maſter ——— he cudgels him 


to manners; and that old ſcold Pipfar hires him to 
How could ſuch a Devil brin fuch an Arge 
my Lady Techmeſſa? unlefs it were before her fall. IE 
all their plots, and yet they cannot ſee em. Heaven 
me from love, and preſerve mine eye-ſight, Go plot;E 


gineers, plot on. 
Tle work a Counter - mine, and twill be brave, 


An old Rogue oyer-reach'd by a young Knave, 


* 


” 
- 
f 4 
* 
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ACTUS - sCINAI. 
Alotm,  hallio.. 


5 Evenge, more ſweet then Muſcadine and Eggs, 
* To day will embrace thee 'Healths in ble 
duldiers mornings-draughts, Proud, proud Evada * 
Shall know what zis to make 4 wit her toe, _ 
And ſuch a wit as can give oyerthzow 
To male or female, be by man or woman. 
his can my Tutor do, and I, or no man. 


.. And Pampbils fhalllearn by his dear knock 


liberal valour late beſtow'd upon me, 1 
ion lies at ſafex ward then wit; 


i [word (ball teach not to proyoke the cruel. 


4. Ada by this gem ſhall L confound a jewel, 


id, Tutor, I have a wit too: there was a jeſt ex rempere, 
SCEN. 2. 
Aſotw, Ballio, Tyndarm. 


- Tye. Phyſitians ſay, there's no diſeaſe ſo dangerous + 
As when the Patient knows not he is lick, 
duch, ſuch is mine. I could not be ſo ill, 
Did I but know I were not well, The fear 
Of dangers but ſuſpected is more horri4 
Then preſent miſery. I have ſeen a man, 
During the Storm, ſhake at the thoughts of death: 
Who, when his eyes beheld a certain rujre, 
Died hugg ing of the wave. Were E vadne true, 
I were too heit; or could I ſay ſhe's falſe, 
I could no more be wretched, — IL am well: 
My pulſe beats muſick, and my lively bloud 
nces a healthf#{ meaſure--. Ha ! What's this 


1 naws at my heart ? what viperous ſhirt of Neſſus 
Caves to my n, and eats away my fleſh * 


\ 


A 
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tis ſome infeRion.——4[., Tutor, let's be gone? 
On my life we are dead ep elſe, Tyn, My Aſorm? 

4 . — infection to your ſelf, Tyn. *Tis love 
Is my infection. Aſ. Nay, then IL care not, Tyndarns 
For that is an 1 diſcaſe, 

And is the fineft ſickneis in the world * 
VVhen ir takes two together. Yyn. Dear, dear ſelf / 4 
Ho fares the darling of the age > Say, whar ſucceſs? / 
+ * Af. Did notT rell'you, fir, I was born | 
* VVirth a caul upon face > My mother wrapt me 
n ber own Imock. The females fall before me 
ke trembling Dove before the towring Hawk, 
While o're the ſpoils in triumph thus I walk, © 
Bal, Sohe takes Virging with his amorous eye, 
Spiders web intraps the rendet Flie, ' © N 
Aj. True, Tutor, true: for I woo em with cobweb · lan 
Tyn. I know the reft of women may be frail, 
Brittle as glaſſes : but my Evedne ſtands 
A Rock of Papbien Marble, firm and pure. 
[The Chryſtal may be tainted, and rude feet 
Profane the milky way: The Phoenix (elf, 
Although but one—no Virgin; e're I harbour 
Diſhonorable thoughts of that bright Maid ! 
No, Tyndaras, re flect upon thy ſelf. ; 
Turn thine eyes inward, ſee thine own unworthineſs, 
That does thy thoughts to this ſuſpition move: 
She loves thee not, cauſe thou deſery'ſt no love. 
A. I do not know where the inchantment lies, 
VVhetherit be the magick of mine eyes, 
Or lip, or cheek, or brow :—Bur I ſuppoſe ' 
The conjuration chiefly in thy noſe. 
Evadne. Sir, is mine, and woo'd me firſt, 
Troth* tis a Pretty Laſs, and for a woman 
She ccurts in handſome words : and nowand then 
A polite pbraſe, and ſuch a feeling appetitk, 
That having not a heart of flint or ſte 
As mine's an eafier temper,. l conſefited 
To give her, in the way of alms, a night ' 


77 ere 


N - Lo gue LL 7y®. Tod tõo well, 
ct ak. into 


Tolend the world a light to view anne, © = "our 
1 or ſecretly 4 
Amir 2 tough-back'd Groom into her arme? 
br practiſe ih her Doctor, and take Phyfick -1 
I cloſe room ? But, thus, good- heavens, to take 
Her aden i'th' Greets! ! While fio is modeſt, ” 
cal'd ; bur if once it grow impudent, 
. The ox 4d fred Above all hope of cure, 
[gever could obſerve ſo ſtrange à boldneſs, 
' Flamy Evadne.; I have ſeen her cheeks y 
Auth, as if Modeſty her ſelt bad there 
Lain in a bed of Coral hut how ſoon 
der loſt in women | 3411.” Miſtake us not, 
14 may de chaſte ' 
wor I. bur bim z And as for him, - 
= s felf, 255 ſtricter Goddeſs — 
would loſe the Virgin-zone. I have inſtill'd 
Magnerick force into him, that attracts 
Their iron hearts, and faſhions them like ſteel, 
—— the anyile, to what ſhape he pleaſe, 
knows che minute, the preciſe one minute 
No womay can hold out in. Come to me, Sir, 
lle tech you in one fortnight my Aſtrology, 
To make ech Burgeſs in all Thebes—your cuckold: 
Aſet. As filly Lambs do feed the Wolyes black jaw, 
And fearful Harts che generous Lions paw, *, 
As Whalcs eat leſſer Fries; . Ly 
The Matrons, Majds and Widtdows Hoop — _ | 
Ty", O do not bold me longer in (ol 
The priſoner at the Bar may with leis 1 
Hear the fad ſefirerice of his death pronounc d,. 
Then ſtand the du ubtful trial. Pray confirm me!” NOR 


Aft, nyo ih wet , 
Tyz, O, my — heatt- ſtrings crack! 
Aſet. If) your Evadne be a aan, Tyndarm, 


Some ten months — you may baye more &'th* breed. 
Ts. 


hi> chaſte Jultre ill, Neal . i 
Ty glory of more, werth then allabeſe on 
= ud tally gore ſuch 2 to, Aſor. 22 * N 
ue to my , 


Tr We fraile Elbe! ms 127 we, . Your 


Are to be found, Sir 5 v 
And that's a my 
Variety of mils, 488 
Would pole a learned 1 3 mY, Node ates” 
By ſome that knew ms pot Ay Favor __ 
Has been miltake 55 ie 

Ball And then fgr ib e kag g 
Or, to ſlip highs 25 erz o 2 | 
Afﬀords fuck choice ef; Ao. 5 i 
Thy lazy team, run hea Fa tu & ot $f | 
I jong to taſte the banguiet if the night, by 


Sir, it you pleaſe, When I am ſurſeited 4 | 
To * ke 2 . alone | 


Tyn. Where art chou, a. 
That would.infeR rhe air ame: 
My {word ſhall purge 7 8383 of men, 


Ur } 
From her refinzd metal. Al. Blek.me, T 1] - th 
is not the „ © bn, 'V hy ſhouldT. 

ict my ſelf far her 2 5 a * 
— THT hes ſhe has ot .- 
The trea verthe, | 
Her innocence, nhay;bg 1. Sg : [, psrchance ? 
That doubt will. 6a] 2 f upon my. * 
To plague q yabelicf.—Byr: bere's.2 ſs 


Of too too certain truth — * 
.- Methinks the flame that b Wine 3 
I am no more a ve; ve 2 0 
My ferters ad, ale Lhore Gogh. g 
| ae to my thraldame,- ſign | 


3 
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How ſweetly breaths this air? 
— — 


= er —— thou, and L, and Ballio, 
ſludy new ones. [ [ will raiſe 
} af new and rare Phitefophers-: - 
from my ame be cal d — 
2 And LH rufe another Sect like thoſe; 
ſhall from m&be'call'd ——Aſwites, 


CE bon Putt, 1 
| — the health di f 


5h. Tome, Vicht reſtoter of — 
Au. If any fyichd of yours Vunt i berty 


ba kind 26this you may-command me: 
if che be#ve de ner fle, 
Aforider ftr —— liberty. 
hu. We will t, voy f a0 Bro-wopart, | 
aber they, e mighty dener Are, ä 


rite ea er vin 


SCEN, 


Jealuus Lvert 
70 688 N. 45 . 


12021 & 18 185 


Ball, T ore des — 
In a&ing miſchief 3 L egvld bag ny'be 10 
And kiſs the brain chatbazches tuch dear ies, 
Such loving, Þwing.ragueries—Silly Eo 
* thine 8 S0 Ile kill thee, and they 
poor fuoliſh car caſa. eals, Techmeſſa hers. 2... 
May rags pope = „ em. 
wiks ſuccels as 40 erg. 
Merhinls mes m 
Cloarh'd, Agel Yikes: 72 
And ſtr don a ſudden. my 46 
gee I ſtain, iy} 


k 3 
#4 


£ 


More loathſorne than Ball And char 10 
Preſ aas him in kiipdikevels;, alli _ Ar th 
And Common Sbatevin Thebes 266 £1 tell, 


11 Peate thou foy 

Ball. Nay, if you beſo — 
I haye no womaniſh itch to prate F. mel 

rech. Nay, de hot leave me pagelaly 

Ball. Why, I did ſer you out in mort ec 
Than ever cunning pencil us/d to lib. . 
Witch, Hag, vr Fury with, Tech, 
And live. Ball, by any 15 
I ſaid you had al 
And ſuch = 
Made into H ns 3 5 you had x bo ih 
Hung o're your egg ite fly flap; thac your eyes by 
Were like two gg-t oe, 108 
Or full of ſtand ng beine; your ches e ſank 
So lo hang hollow. e lere We — 

hear — 9 


* „ cherry pity 
And not his blood rn r Bail. This ? _ 


I ſaid your noſe, was life a Hunters Horn, | 
1 ſtood ſo bending up, a man ** hang wh 
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rech. Tis his; and this I tied - . = 
About the Wilt, and heard him ſwear to fight 
Under thoſe colours the moſt falthful ſouldier 
The fields of Mars or tents of Cupid knew, | 
Falſe men, refign your Arms 3 let us go forth 
Like bands of Amtons 2 for your valours be 
Not upright torritude, but tr _ i 
Ball. Iurg'd him in a language of that boldneſs + 
As would have fit d the chilieft veins in Thebes, 
To ſtand in your defence, or elſe refign 4 
The frufrleſs ſteel be wore, He bid me take it, 
He bad not ſo much of Knight errant in Hm, 
To vow himſelf Champton to ſuch a Doe. 
Tech. Then, Love, L{hoor thy arrows back again} 
Return em to thy quiver, guide thy arm * 
* _ 2 —— ſay wy daft is welcome, 
And kifs the golden pile I am poſſeſt 1 
With a juſt anger : PampMilus ſhall know 4 
My ſcorn 23+1gh as his. Ball. Bravely refolv'd, 
Madam, report not me to Pamphilas . 
Autbor of this : for valour ſhould not talk, 's 
And fortitude would loſe jt ſelf in words. | 
Tech, I need no other witneſs than bis (word. - 


5 
+ .& 


4 : 
= 


SCEN. 4 4 
Balli. Aſotm. Tyndarw, rechmeſſa. + 


Tyn, Techmeſſu? never did I underſtand 
The ſweets of lite till now: I will pronounce © 
This for my birth-day. rech. And this happy mi 
Has clea?d my ſoul too of the {ame diſeaſe. 

Aſot. Then do as Tyndarm did, and go with 
We'l drink *pottle to liberty, and another 
Portle to the Aſotidet, and a pottle to the Ty 
And fotrth (© the ſhe Philoſophers ycleped Teal 


fi 8 
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po SC E N. 1. wh | 


Wy. 


ale, Aſorm.. Tmnderm, Techmeſſ, Pamphilus. 
10 Fanpbilat, VVelcome z thake thy ſorrows off : 

y, in this age of freedom, d eſt thou fir 7 
3 mh wretch > I do got feel the weight 


about me. Am I got all air c 
Or of ſome quicker element? | have porg'd out 
that was earth about me, and walk now 
free a ſoul as in the ſepat ion. = 
N Brother, M any ream of joy can mia 
a ſea ot grief as mine, and lote nor 
k native ſweetneſs, tis a joy for. you: 
Lam all bitterneſs, Ball. Now, Aſotw, 
Comedy begins, Pam. VVben wil my ſufferings 
e my atonement.with my avgry Goddeſs? 
V you celeſtial forms retain any anger 
alLasyourfſubſtance Tech. O ſine hair 7 
damorous brow, a pretty lovely eye, 5 
moſt delicious cheek, a handſome noſe! 
Nectar ſweet his lips are! and his teeth, 
two fair ivory pales, incloſe a 
e up of harmony, Then he has a chin 
l of taviſhing dimples, it were pity 
» {deard ſhould over-grow it; and bis feet 
iſt all expreflion comely, 
Pam. Do not add 
bgtempt to cruelty : Madam to luſult 
en a proſtrate wretch; is harder ryranny 
m to have made him ſo. Tech, And then a ſhoulder, 
ighr as the pine or cedar, Pam. Courteous death, 
ke wings, thou art too flow, Tech. I could not heax 
precious parts defam d, but durſt ſᷣght 
he juſt quarrel, Tn. Ils a touchy ryger : 
happy am I, chat have ſcap'd the Dens 
heſe ſhe- wolves ! Hall. Now my ſafety lies 


a tickliſh point -a womans ſecrecy. 
x * Madagy 


376 The Feahus Evers, 
Madam, my reputation is dear ta me. 

Pam. In what a maze I wandet! bow my ſorrows 
Run into labyrinths ?, Tech. Ile unriddle it. 

ky aye ws ofa — . — Ceam i 

rech. Then know, thou perj Pampbilas, I lang 
Neglect from thee, Pam. Madam, I am all love: 
And if the violence of my flame had met : 
With any beart but marble, 1 had taught ic 0 
Some ſpark of my affection. Bal. Now it heats; 

rech. No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt work 
Upon a breaſt ſo capable as mine. 

Aſor. I think Cupid is turn d Jugler : Here's not 
but Hocus pocxs, Preſto,be gone, Come again as 
ſuch feats of activity. N 1 

Tech. But I mut tell you, you are falſe and per 
Or, what is more, a coward, Tell me, Sit, 164 
( For I ſuppoſe you of a nobler ſoul ) | 
If you ſhould hear your Miſtriſs by rude tongues 
Wrong' d in the graces both of mind and beauty, 
Could you have ſuffer d it 2 + 

Aſot, Madam, were you made 
From bones of Hercules, and brawn of Atlas, 

And daughter were unto Garagantus great, 
And wrong my Miſtriſs, you ſhould hear me rage, 
Provoke my blade, and cry, Blade, canſt then los 2 
In peaceful ſcabbard ? Out, hou beaſt of terrour, 
And Lion- like roar this diſdaintul wight > 
To Pluto's ſhades, and ghoſts of Erebug. q 

Tech. Vet you, my valiant champion, could rehga 
This ( if you know it) rather than endure i 
The ter: our. t your own eel, to redeem 0 
My bleeding honours, Pam. How am I betray d, 
And fall'n into the toils of treachery ! 4 
Give me a man, bold as that earth- born race | 
'Thar bid Fove battel, and befieg'd the gods; 

And if I make bim not creep like a worm | 
Upon his belly, and with reverence .F 
Lick up the duſt you ſcatter from your ſhooe, = 
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1 L for ever loſe the light I live in, Inirat 
; 1 zut of you, 0 Pbroneſ. 
e . Ile try your ſpirits: Phronefium, - & Exit 
P. That blood of goats ſhould ſoften Adamant! rurſus, 
ad poor weak woman with a tempting face & ſta- 
e make the Souldier to forget his valour, tim in- 
( od Mao his Sex? trat cum 


Enter Phroneſium. gladio, 
ork X SCEN. 6. 


Tyndarus. Aſotur. Techmeſſa. Pampbilus. 
Phronchun. 
Here's a-champion for you, 
. Come, Sir, this ſwor4 be yours; and if you dare 
ain the liſts againit-me, as I fear 
blood is wh. y by this time, by your yalour 
(Fu may redeem your bonvur and your ſword. 
Aſot. This is another ercules come from the diltaff, 
n. It not, I do proclaim thee here no Knight, . 
mean to poſt thee up tor avile varler, 
the diſgrace of chivalry, Pam, O my ſhame !- 
2 Adaiaty Lady errant. Bal. A fine piece 
ale fortitude, Phroa, It this ſtir thee not 
Miſtriſs.is the blemiſh ot her Sex; 
ty filthy huſwife, Pam. VVould it were not 
Monour now to kill thee! Phron, If your valour 
in your back- party, I will make experience 
| ter a kick will raiſe it, Pray go fetch him 
Anus vite ; for the thought of ſteel 
put him in a ſvound. Nothing revive you ? 
a will I keepthy ſword, and bang it up 
git my busk-points, pins, and curling · irons, 
ins and vardingals, a perpetual trophy. Ex. Phron, 
brave a Knightycu are! Pan. VV here ſhall I run 
l find a deſert that the ſoot of man 
{Fire vandgred in, to hide ſtam the worlds eyes 
Fame 2 S'death,every Page, and (weary Foot-man, 
lodpy Chamber-maid will point and lavgh at me. 
* Cc3 T8: 


”{ 
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Tyn, I joy to thiok that I ſhall meer KvuimE“e 


Turt'd on the ſudden Moor : How black and vile | 
She will appear 1 5 


SCEN, 3. * 
- Ballio. Tyndarus, Aſotus. Techmeſſs. P amphilue.” 
þ - ' Evdine. | 


Tyn. O Heavens who will not dare 
Henceforth to ſcorn your powers, and call ſacriledge 
Merit and piety > Ido not (er . 
A hair deform'd ; no tooth or nail ſuſtain 
The brand of her deſerved ſname. Lou puniſh'd 
The Queen of beauty with a mole ; but certainly, 
Her perjury bath added to ber form; 
And that the abuſed gods bribe her with beauty, 
As che wrackt tenanc {trives to buy the favour | 
Of his imperious Landlord. 
Evad, Gentle Tyndarus, 
Load en weak ſhoulders with too great a burden. . IP 
Tyn, O luſt / on what bright altars blaze thy fawn 
VVhite chaſtity lets her cold fires glow out 1 
In detorm'd remples, and on ruia'd altars! * 
Tempr, me not, ſtrumpet, you that have your hirelit 
And can with jewels, ringe, and other toys, 12 
Purchaſe your. journey. men lechets, 1 
E vad. My. chaſte ear 1 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe; 12 
I have not fin enough to underſtand them 
And wonder where my Tyndarus learn'd that lang 
Ty. Lam turn'd Eagie now, and have an eye 8 
Dares boldly gaze on that adulterate fun, ‚ 
I mult be ſhort: who mult this ring direct 
Into your guilry (ſheets > Evad. I do not knox 
How I thould loſe that pleag of my Lords love; ih 
But {cis not in the power of any thief . 4 
To {tral away the heart I have yow'd yours 
Aud would to all the gods I had kept it there! 


EE 


4 The Fealons Lover. 379 
Bf. Come, bluſh nor, baſhful belly-piece—l will meer 
' Ywerk&eprt my word with a fair Lady: {thee : 
"i —— that jewel with a richer, 
4 orlous he a vęns attay d in all their ſtars 
not out- ſhine thee. Be nor, girl, aſham'd ; 
0 are acquainted with it: I would vex em 
night with the remembrance of thoſe ſports 
ſhall enjoy: then pleaſures double rile, 
n doth we feed, and they ſhall Tantaliqe. 
vad. It is not manly inyou, Sir, to ruin 
e Nugins fame, with hazard of your own. - 
t. Tur, Laſs, no maiter, w' be manly anon. 
Hs. A finedifſembler / Ha / what tumult's here? 
F + Emter P egnijum and Officers, 


* 


SCEN, 8, 


Bulliv. Tynderss. Aste. Techmeſſs. Evadne. 


Pampbil us. Pegnium and Officers. 


Peg. That's be, I charge you apprehend the villain, 
; c. Villain, we apprehend thee. 
Slaves, for what ? 
Offic, For an arrant cut-purſe : you flole away this 
te Gentlemans ſword ; and being done by chance- 
ly, tis flat Felony by Statute. 
.. I thank thee, innocence: though earth diſclaim 
title, heaven denies thee not protection. 
4 Confeſs, or I will have thee inſtantiy 
d for a fign on thine own pott. Bail, Well, villany, 
wilt dot thrive, Sir, twas you I wrong'd, 
confeſs the ſword by which | rais'd 
ange a ſcandal on you, was by me - 
Wa from your Page, ashe delivered Letters 
you to your Techmeſſa; and the plot 
"Ws faſhion'd by her mother, though ill fortune 
ge me th unlucky inſtrument, * 
Curſed Tutor, 3 
3 B Thou 
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Thou haſt read nothing to me worth the learning, 
But th highway to the gallows : there ſhall * * 
Hang up like vermine. Little did I think . 
To make the women weep and ſob to ſee 
Th'untimely end of two ſuch proper men; 
This mouth was never made to ſtand awry, 
And ſure my neck was long enough before, 
Lady, upon my humbled knees ! 
Pardon for faults committed: I acknowledge, 
© (Thar ſtriving with Felonious intent S 
To ſteal a kiſs or two from your ſweet Tips, 
From your ſweet ear I ſtole a Ring away. (in, 
Peg. For which your ſweet neck mult endure the bil 
' Tyn. I am again thy ſervant, mighty Love? 
O my Evadne, how ſhall I appear 
So bold as to plead in mine own cauſe ? 
It is ſo foul, that none can ſeal my pardon, 
Bur you that ſhould condemn me, 
Evad. Sir, you know a 
The power I have is yours : be your own Judge, 
And ſeal your pardon hete. Tyn. Tis double Life, 
Granted by ſuch a ſeal, Tech. What puniſhment 
Shall we infli on theſe ? Aſet. Gentle Lady, 
E'n what you pleaſe.—but hanging that's a death 
My enemies will bit me in the :cerh with; 
Beſides, it makes a man look like a Cat 
When ſhe cries Mew, Ball; Ve bark a while 
Before the Dogs death choak me. Aſos. Pray diſmils 
This pack of Hounds : And fince we both are guilty, 
Let us beſtow on one anothers ſhou ders 
The good and wholſome counſel of a Cudgel. 
Pez. Pray, let me intercede, 
eAſor, Thanks, pretty little Gentleman. , 
Tyn. Officers, you are diſcharged, Exeunt Offc 
Aſet. Are the mad s gone ? 1 
Come, Tutor, I mult read a fiile to you, 
Under correction; Not ſo hard, good Tutor. 
” Tyn, Eoug ng. 5 8 


\ 
* 
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bt. Nay, one bout, I beſeech you, more; 
— larkfaion. Ball. Well, for this P 
are tile engine more, my bad intents 
nd not, bur gather ſtrength by puniſhments; 
755. Vour ſatistaction now is tull and ample, 
Aſet. Nay, we muit have the bealth th' crab-tree cup 
ve to th Tyndarides, another to the eAſorides. (too: 
one, my dear Lnſtructor to the Techme ſſides. 
Pam Nay, now your penance doth exceed your crime; » 
vAſor, Say you ſo? nay, then here's a health to the 
P ampbilides too; 
for bis noble ſake to the Evadnides, 
| all Philoſophy Sects what e te they be. 
Evad. Your ] uſtice ro your ſelves is too ſevere. 
Aſet. Then I ba done: farewel, and hearty thanks) 
Bur, Tutor, ſtay, chis ittle Gentleman | 
IIA been forgot :—Pray, Sir, what may I call u? 
Pag. My nam: is Pæguium. 50) 
Aſos. 1 were moſt unthankful 
opaſs ore du Tothe Pagniadet, Tutor z 
You have brought us to a fair paſs, Tutor, 
Ball. Tuſh, 
Twas but to exerciſe your paſſive valor, 
Aſet. Your paſſive valor z give me your active valor 4 
{do not like your black and ble w valot, {0+ 5.0 
n bone ſhall ake with magnanimity. 
Excuns A ſotus, Ballio, P agnjum) 


SCEN, g. 
' + Tyndaru, Pampbilus, Evadne, Techmeſſa. 


Ty. Brother, I find my foul a troubled Sea, 
joſe billoys are not fully quieted, | 
Shough the ſtorm be over. Therefore, Pampbilus, 
ne 12me womb that bred us, and the breaſts 
eur dead Mother Lalage, I conjure thee, 
With all the charms that Love can teach thee, . 
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Aſſault Evedae's faith: iſthou report her 
Conttant, Lend my jealoulie ; if trail, 

The torrent ot my love ſhall bend his courſe 

To find ſome other channel. Pam. By that love 
That made us twins, though born at ſeveral births, 


That grew along with us in height and ſtrengih, 
I will be true. Farewel. 
Tyn. Be ſudden, Pamphilus. Exit 
Evad, Methinks this ſhould confirm you, 


Tech. That he was not 
Guilty of this, acquits him not of all : 
To prove a man free from an act of thefr, 
Acquits him not of murder, No, no, 

Tempt him with kifles, and what other*dalliance 
Cratt and indulgent nature hath taught woman 
To raiſe bot youth to appetite; if he yield not, 

J will put off diſtruſt. I do not know 
Whom durſt truſt, but you. 

Evad. Though mine own love 
Find me cnough in buſineſs; yet in hope 

That you will lecond me in my occaſions, 

I undertake the tak. Tech, Take beed, Evadne, 
Leſt, while you counterfeit a flame, you kindle - 
A real fire, dare not be too confident, 

Hence will I cloſely pry into their actions, 

And over- hear their language; for if my ſiſter 

See with mine eyes, ſhe cannot chooſe but love hi 
In the ſame height with me. . 


S CEN. 10. 


Pampbilas. Evadne. Techmeſſa in inſidiu. 
Pam. It grieves me, that a Lady of your worth, 
Young, ſoft, and active as the ſpring, the ſtar 
A of our Nation, ſhould be prodigal 
Of your affection, and miſplace your love 
On a'regardleſs boy, Evad. Sir, the ſame pity 
I muſt return on you, Were Ia man 
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Noe all the Ladies might grow rivals for, | 
uu you cannot be) I would not loſe 
e to a Miſtris of ſo coy 
an humour: True, (be is my ſiſter; 
ſame womb produces ſeveral natures, 
ld have entertain d ſo great a bleſſing 
Vich greater thankfulneſs. 
Pam. That my ſtars ſhould be 
oſs unto my happineſs ? Eved, And my fate 
cruel to me Pan. Sweet, it is in us 
urn the wheel of fortune; the 's a goddeſs 
has no deiry where diſcretion reigns. 
vad. But ſhall I wrong my ſiſter? Pam, Do not I 
— exchange, and loſe a brother for her ? | 
ur ſufferings have been equal, and their prides : 
muſt be equal necks that can draw even 
ſame yoke. Evad. I noon obſery'd, the chariot 
X the great Cyprian Queen links not together 
| — with * the —— 
ith turtle, and the ſparrow has bis mate, 
Pam. See if one ſoftneſs kiſs not in our lips. 
Tua. One lip not meets the other with more ſympathy 
yours met mine. 
Pam. Let's make the ſecond trial. 


SCRE... 


Techmeſſs. Pamphilus. Evadne. 


rech. I can endure no longer, —gentle fiſter; 
Evad, cann t blame — — for 1 Kd 
Tech, Too much of ſweetnefs in his amorgus lips. 
There is no tie in nature ; faith in blood | 
h but a thing that ſhouid be; Brothers, Siſters , 
Rthers, Mothers, are but ſpecious names 
Of love and duty, Tou and 1 have been 
At gueſts in the ſame womb, that at firſt meeting 
Aange kind and friendly language, and next mœning 
out before they part, or at Leal ride 


- - 


IX... I IEEE 


Contrary 
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Contrary rodes. Eved, VVill you then miſconſtrae 
The ſervice I perform'd at your requeſt > | 


Tech. Henceforth Ile ſer the Kite to keep my chickey, 
And make the VVolf my ſhepherd. 8 


SCEN, 12, 


Evddne. Techmeſſs. Pamphilus. Tyndarns, 
Tyn, Pampbilys, how is't ? 


Pam, TI know not how to anſwer thee ; 
Sbe met me with more Courtſhip than I tender'd. 
Tech. Sir, we are both abus d; and the womb 
That gave us life was fruitful to our ruin: 
Your traytor wears the mask call'd Brother; mine; 
As cunning a diſguiſe, the name of Silter, 
Theſe eyes are witneſs, that deſcried em kiſſing 
Cloſe, then cockles, and in luſtful ewines 
Our-bid the ivie, or the circling arms 
Of winding vines: their hot embraces met 
Sonear, and folded in ſo cloſe a knot 
As if they would incorporate, and grow one. 
Tyn, Then farewel all reſpe of blood and friend(hip; 
I do pronounce thee ſtranger. It there can be 
Valour in treachery, put thy truſt in ſteel, 
As Ido, not in brothers, — Draw, or die, 
Pam. Brother. 
Tyn. I hate the name; it is a word 
VVhets my juſt anger to a ſharper edge. 
Pam. Hear me. 
Tyn. I will no pleading but the ſword, 
VVere thou protected by Apollo's temple, 
Or hadit the altar for ſecurity, 
Religion ſhould not bind me trom thy death. 
Couldit thou retreat into my mothers womb, 
There my revenge ſhould find thee. I am ſudden, 
Andalk is tedious. 
Pam. Bear me witneſs, heaven, 
This action is unwilling, © 


4 
I 


S CEN, 
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' 8 C-B N. 132 


e  Pempbilus; Tyndarus, Techmeſſs, E vadis. 


lus. Dipſas. 


Cr. Put up, for ſhame, thoſe rude unhallowed blades; 
let not raſh opinion of a valour 
rſwade you to be Fratricides: Pray remember, 
You thirſt but your own blood : He that o'recomes 
s the one half of himſelf. Tyn. Dear Cbremylus, 
reverence to your age bath tied my hands: 
my thread of lite meaſur d by his, 
Fd cut it off, though we both fell __ 5 
That my incenſed foul might follow bis, 
I to eternity proſecute my revenge. 
Pam, Brother, at your intreaty I-adyentured 
To court Ewedne , and becauſe 1 found her, 
gainſt my mind, too eaſie to my ſuir 5 
ur rage falls heavy on me. Tech. On my knees 
dear father, 'c)oifter me in darkneſs, 
Or ſend me to the deſerts to converſe 
VVith notbing but a wilderneſs, or expoſe me 
Tothe cold mercy of the wind and waves, 
S$oyou will tree me from the com 
Ota falſe ſiſter. Evad. Sir, with much perſwaſfion 
de wreught on me to perſonate a Jave 
To Pamphilus, to ſee if I could ſtagger 
The faith he vow'd to her: this have I done, 
And this ſo much bath mov'd her. 
;Chrem. Here you fee ; 
The fruits of raſhneſa. Do you find your errour ? 
Bur the toul ſpring from whence theſe bitter ſtreams 
Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you; Dipſas. 
Dip. E will no more deny it: I haveſown 
Theſe ſeeds of doubt, wiſhing to ſee diſſention 


I ee for the fickle — For what cauſe now 


Forbear to ſpeak — Bur benceforth I will ftrive 
Jo elear thoſe jealoufics, and conclude their loves 


Is 
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In a bleſt nuptial.  Tys, O ho frail is man : 
One Sunny day the exhalations rears 

Into a cloud, at night it falls in tears. 


ACTUS z. SCEN:&,. 3; 


| Dipſas, - Tyndarua, 
Tyr. F F it be not immodeſty to demand 
] So bold a.queſtfon, i would be reſolv'd 

Of one doubt yet. Dip. Speak boldly: By all boline 

My anſwer ſhall be true. yu. When you were y« 

And lively appetite revell'd in your blood, 
Did you not find revellion in your veins 2. 

Did not the ſame embraces redious grow, 

And cauſe a longing in your thoughts to taſte | 

Varieties of men? Dip. I bluſh, I cannot anſwer: -7 

With a denial : Nor a proper Gentleman , 

But forc*'d my goariſh eye to follow him 

And when I had ſurvey d bis parts, I would 

With any loſs of honour, wealth, and friendſhip, 

Have brought him to my bed: And truly, Sir, 

Tuas cheap at any rate. Tyn, Steel'd impudencet: 

What fruit can I expect the bough ſhould bear 

That grows from ſuch a ſtock ? Dip. I had of late 

A months mind, Su, to you: Ve the right make 

To pleaſe a Lady. yu. Sure this old piece of luit, 

When ſhe is dead, will make her grave a brothel, 

And tempt worms to adulterate her carcaſe. 

Dip. And that's the reaſon I have crafs'd my daughter} 
To further mine on lor. Piry me, Sir 3 7 
For though the fewe!'s ſpent, there is a ſpark 
Rak'd up it embers, But I no deſiſt; 
Pleaſe you to goto alli houſe, my ter 
Shall meet you there : I hope that out of duty 
dne will not grudg ber mother a — turn, 

then. 


VVhen ſhe is married now an 


— 


Tun. Is there no houſe 
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meet ar, but this Ballio's > is Evadne 
| inted there? is that the rendezrous 
| hot meeting et I ſtill ſuſ 
Mk womans malice to her child not loſt: 
l beſtow ſome time, and go to ſee 


Wie ſtrange event of this dark myſterr. 
Exit Tyndarm. 


S CEN. 2. 


| Dipſas. Ballis. 
Dip. Balis. Bal. Madam Dip See your houſe be ſtor'd 
+ With the debauchedii Roarers in the City, 
every room baſill'd with noiſe and quarrelling z 
g is to meet Evadne there. 
lou gueſs the reſt 3 if not, this purſe of gold 

» Wetter inform you. Exit Dipſu. 
+ © Bil. Moſt celeſtial Lady / 

- Mhough I have pradtiſed villany from my cradle, 

Jud from my dug fuck miſchief more than milk, 

This Fury ſtill out-does me. I am vent, 

Next to the heart, to ſee a filly woman 

carry more devils in her than my ſelf, 
„a yet I love thee, — thou the rogue, I love thee. 

a but fuch a wife, what a oe | 
Jof toads could I beger ! 11 

S CEN. z. 
1 | Ballio,” Sim, 
el. Here comes my Mole, 

Ine ſon of earth, that digs bis mothers entrails 
I ro turn up treaſure for his boy and me; 

nat wich induſtrious eyes ſearches to hell, 

buy us heaven on earth, Welcome, welcome, 
* FThou age of gold: how do the bags at home ? 
kre all the cheſts in bealth > thrives the purſe {til}? 
d ſays it to the talents, Multiply ? ( falls 


Sim, Thanks to my providence, like a ſwarm Run 
4 or 


* — 
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Not in ſmall drops upon me, (as at firſt}, * _ 
But like a torrent overthrows the bank, | 2 
As it would threat a deluge. Were it not pity 
My Boy ſhould not invent Sluces enough 
Jo drain the coplons ſtream. 
Ball. A thouſand pities . 

That you ſhould loſe the fruits of ſo much care; 
Sim. True, Ballio, true. | 
Ball. Truſt me, what Art can do, 

Shall not be wanting. Sim Ile not be ungrateſul. 

It lies in you to turn theſe Silver halts : 

To a freſh black again, and by one favor 

Cut forty years away from the gray ſum. 

Ball. I had rather cut off all, and be our on ca 
Sir, if I had Medea's charmo, to boil | ( 
An aged Ram in ſome inchanted cald ton P 
Tiki he-{tart up a Lamb, I would recall 2 
Your youth, and make you, like the aged Snake, 
Caſt off this wrinkled skin, and kip up freſh 
As at fifteen. Sim. All this you mays and more; 
If you will place me where I may unſeen 
Make my eye witne&:of my ſons delight; 

I ſhall emjoy the pleafures by beholding em. 

Ball. True, Sir, you know he's bur your ſecond {e 
The lame you might have been at one and twenty: 
The bliſs is both alike, Sim. Moſt Philoſophical 1 | 

Bali. Place your ſelf there. 

Sim. I ba* no words but theſe 
To thank you with, BA This is true Rhetorick] 


SC & N. 4. 

Aſt Bullio, Bomolochu, (harilas, Thr medal 
= Hyperboizs, Simo in angulis. * 1 
| 3 <1 17 

Aſot. Come forth, my Raſcals : Let the thriving Lui 


Cone his family ante halt a man, 
Ycleeped—Page, Our Honor b: attended 


Py 


W 
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x 


nen of Arts and Arms: Captains and Poets 
Wall with the Bilbo-blade and gray gooſe quill 
e our retinue—And, when we grow ſutly, 
and Wit fall proſtrate at our frown. _ 
i, imps of Mars, and frogs of Helicon, 


* 


. How they adore him / and the perillous wag 
comes his ſtate. To ſee what wealth can do, 
thoſe that have the bleſſings how to ſpend it / 
Bell, Your blefſing was the wealth, the Art of ſpending 
ad from me. Sim. Once more I give thee thanks. 
Threſ. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
por pay homage to thy potent toe, 
il be a morſe] tor the Dogs. 4ſot. Stoutly deliver'd, 
brave Thraſymachus— Thou for t his ſhalt feed, 
not ſuffer valor to grow lean, 
- march like famine, I have ſeen an Army 
ich meagre troops, ſuch thin-chapt ſtarvelings, 
ir barking ſtomacks hardly could refrain 
ſwallowing up the foe, e re they had ſlain him. 
Mer. If thou command our ſervice, we will dye 
learth with crimſon, till the tears of Orphans, 
and Mothers waſh it white again. 
F]irew thy walks with legs, and arms, ard thighs, 
pay thee tribute thouſand heads a day, 
bleeding from the trunks z and panting hearts 
192 ſhall leap in chy viRorious paw. * 
dr, Then ſay thou to hunger Friend, Adieu ? 
condemn a bag; let traſh away: 
m both arm'd in cap a- pe. 
. top ſail, men of war. Ball. We guſt divide: 
Pan ſerve gteat men have no other ſhitts 
ive our ſelves, but gelding our Lords gifts. 
No l am rich indeed: this is true treaſure, 
; Ha ! has Melpomene ta'ne cold of late, 
ou are ſilent, my Parnaſſian Beagles ? | 
dumb ? or has Apes Jews-trump 
A diſaſter loſt her melodious tongue ? 
be. Y our praiſe all tongues deſire to ſpeak: but ſore. 
F n Na 
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Nay, all, I fear, for want of Art grow dumb : 
The harp of Orpbews bluſhes for to ſing, 
And ſweet Ampbions voice hath a ſtring, ' 
Aſet. A winy (olceciſm / reward the error; hav 
and ſin g, voice and ſtring, bY 
Bom. Give me a breath of thunder; let me ſpeak 
Sonorous accents, till their clamours break 
Rocks with the noiſe obſtreperous : I will warble 
Such bouncing notes ſhall cleave obdurate Marble 
Upon Mount C aucaſws, heavens knocking head; 
Boreas (hall blow my trumpet, till I ſpread 
Thy fame, grand Patron of the thrice-three Siſters] 
Till envies cars ſhall hear it, and have bliſters, 
Aſot. O rare cloſe / a high ſublime conceit! 
For this ['le ſheath thee in a new Serge Scabbard, 
Blade of the ſount Pegaſean. Sim. What an honor 
Will our blood come to I have ſatisfied 
For all the Orphans, Widows, and what others 
My ſacred hunger hath devom'd. Aſot. Ballis, 
Bleſs him with twenty drachmes—Yet forbear z 
Money may ſpoil his Poetry. Give's ſome wine; 
Here is a whetſtone both fur wit and valor, 
A health ro all my beadimen of the Sword. 
Thr. Hyp. This will engage the men of arms to 
Aſet. This to the Muſes, and their thread-bare 
Cher. Bom, Thou doſt engage the learned troop 


Aſet. Go, ſons of Marr, with young Apollo's bre 
And uſher in my Venus : Wine hath warm'd 
My blood, and wak'd ir to an ich of ſporting, 

Excunt Bomolochw, Hyperbolu, Charilm, 
machus, for to ferch in Pbryne; Aſotmibe 
i putting on bi Armour. 

Ball. Some twenty ages hence twill be a quel 
VVhich ofthe two the world will reverence more, 
You for a tbriving father, or Aſotus | 
For ſo liberal a Son. Sim Good Ballio, good: 
Bur which will rbey prefer? Ball. They cannot, Sy 


. 
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But muſt admire you firſt, which grip'd ſo much 

That made his hand ſo open. Sim. Gracious ſtars, 
I bleſt ſhall I be twenty age: hence / | 
Vue twenty ages hence! Bal. You ſhall be call d 

Adoting Coxcomb twenty ages hence. 


'$SCEN, 5. 


Charilus, Bomolochm, ** , perſonating two Mercurierz 
Phryne in an antich Ro — guarded in by 
Hyperbolas and Thraſymachm. 
Aſet. How bright and glorious are the beams my flac 
* Y Darts from her eye? Lead on wy Queen of beauty, 
IN ina ſofter march; ſound a retreat: 
Lead on again; Ile meet her in that ſtate 
—— _ he ſalyres 0 
Cyprian Queen. Theſe that were once the poſture 
Ofborrid battels are become the muſter 
Of Love and beauty, Say, ſweet brace of Mercuries, 
liſhe the Olympic or the Paphian Goddeſs ? 
Ball. VVhere are you, 2 are you ? 
Sim, In Elyfum, in Elyfium. 
— Thins 5 th W 
ny or may you her of Nxptuze's iflue 
WH Cher, For the nor Siren is, nor Ampbitrite, 
wy Bom, Nor wood-Nimph that in forreſt takes delight 
(WY Cher. Nor is the Muſe. Bom, Nor grace. 
WF Cher, Nor is ſhe one of theſe 
haune the ſprings, the beauteous . 
Bom, Nor Flere, Lady of the field, is 
Cher. Nor Pomona, th'Orchards Deity. 
en Ben. No, ſhe is none of theſe. Char. O then 2 
lobear her bleſſed name, Bom. Tis Phryne fait. 
5 Pbryne the fair > Oh peace ! if this be ſhe, 
and ſing the world a lullabie : 
dear ſake, in whom is all delight, 
ul no more the rrembling nations fright 
ud bellowing Drums, od groans of ſlaughtered * 8 
* 2 
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My father brivgs the Golden Age agen, 
ben. — me, dera Deky of War; 

Tas love of you that forc'd me from my ſpheres 

And made me leave my orb without ber influence, 

To meet you in the fury of the fight, | FP 

Sweating with rage, and recking in the bloud 

Of wretches facrific'd to the Stygian floud. 

Aſet. Come forth, thou horrid inſtrument of death 
Ball. Do you hear him, i Fa 
Sim. I, to my comfort, Balis. ; 
Aer. 1 will dilpeople earth, and drown the world 

In crimſon floods, and purple detyges : ?: 

[The old, the young, the weak, the luſty wight, 

Souldiers and Scholars, fair. and foul together, 

Men, women, children, infants, all ſhall die. 

I will have none ſurvive, that ſhall have left 

Aboye one eye, ihtee quarters of a face ? 

And halt a noſe, I will carve legs and arms 

As at a feaſt, Henceforth to all poſterity 

Mankind ſhall walk on crurches.. Phryn, Cruel Marr! 

Let the conjunction of my milder ſtar . p! 

Temper the too malignant force of thine, 

The Drum, the Fife and trumpet ſhall be turn d 

To Lutes and Citherns. We will drink in helmet, 

And cauſe the ſouldier turn his blade to knives, 

To conquer capons and the ſtubble goole : 

No weapons in the age to come be known, 

But ſhield of Bacon, and the ſword of Bran 

Deign me a kiſs, great Watriour. 

Aſet. Hogſheads ef Nectar 

Are treaſur d in the ware-houſe of her lips: 

Tbat kifs hath ranſom'd thouſands ſrem the grave. 
Phr. Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſeconds 
Alot. Rage melts away; I pardon half the world. 
Phbryn. O let me kiſs away all rigour from thee. , - 
Aſot. Live, mortals, live: Death has no mete to 

Ard yer methinks a little rigour's left | 
Phryn, Tavs ſhall it vanib, 


. he Fealows Lovers. 
14. Vanich, rigour, vaniſn. 
Harneſs the racy cor my chariot ready 
z and I wil ride. Fbr. How ? drawn by Lions? 
Aſot. I, thou ſhale kiſs em till their rigour vaniſh 
(As mine has) into air. x willhave thee play 
With ouoces, Tygers, and the Panthers whelp, 
pe 4 Squirrel . wait on thee, 
lpotted Leopa thy Monkeys be. 
Sk down my Queen, pr hey Aon a bowl. 
| thou; my Phryne, what a falr retinue 
l thee > Theſe for thy defence 
| any rivals thee in beauty; 
©. Bd thele-on all occaſions ſhall vent forth: 
Ielling Encomiums-— tay, Bomolochus; 
© Blow fings my Miſtris $'! rea fr'g 
"Bom. The Graſhopper chaunts not hi: autumn quire 
ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney-fire, | 
Aſet. — — thou art already 
icket and Graſhopper.—Gbarilm,now does the dance? 
Cher. Have you beheld the ſable beaſt 
d ms pena 6 _— 1 21 
; upple joynts ſonit and c 
dom hem to ſleeve, from ſleeve — — 
| 0g a — . Ladies ſmock, 
ith motion quick, and court E? 
trips fair P ore the e a 
No thou art a flea Ho ſnorts ſhe as ſhe ſleeps? 
Zephyrm breathes not with a fweeter gale 
pugh a grove of ſycamore; the ſoft ſpring 
des not the pebbles that diſturb his courſe 
"Ib ſwcerer murmur. Let Ampbions Lute 
rr built aur Theban walls) be henceforth mute. 
Pe ſhall break bis harp, and ſilent be 
We reed of Pax, the pipe of Mercury: 
| . ſpheres be dumb, [care not for't. 
mulick ſuch as ber melodious ſnort. 
Aſt. Me lodious ſnort. 
ber. Like the ſweet Gums that from Nectar trees 
. Ss 
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Diſtill, or honey of the laboring Bees; 
—— morning de, chat in a pleaſant ſhower 
s pearls into the boſome of a flowety 
ood with acorn cups clole by het fits, ; 
72 ſnatch away the Nectar that ſhe ſpits, 

Aſor. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of Laurel, 
Thus [ drop wine the beſt of Helicon 
On your learn d heads, andcrownyou thus with bays 
Riſe Poets Laureat both I faybr,: Apollo 

Bom, The Muſes and Aſetus be propitious ! 

Aſor.1 will got have you henceforth ſneak to Taverns, 
And Peep, „like Fidlers, into Gentlemem rooms, 
To ſhark for wine and radiſhes ; not lie ſentine! 

Ar ordinarjes 3 nor take up at Plays” 
Some Novice tor a ſupper : you ſhall deal 
No more in ballads, ro bewail awexecurtion z + * 
Nor lamentable Rbythmes ; hor beg in Elegies 3 
Nor counterfeit a Gckneſs, tedrawin 
A contribution ; nor work j journey- work 
Under ſome purer uy that deals in 
VVit by retail: nor ſha task your brains 
To grace a Burgeſs new pM with a Rebus : 
Or furniſh a young ſuitor with an Anagram 
Upon bis Miſtrils name; nor ſtudy pofies 
For rings and bracelets. --Enjure not the bough 
Of Daphne: know, that you are Laureat now. 

Ball, How like you this diſcourſe ? 

Sim. Excellent well, 
It is a handſome Laſs : if I were young, 

As I am not decrepit) I would give 

talent for a kiſs. Phrgm, Conn, beauteous Mar: 
Ile kemb thy bair ſmooth as the ravens feather, 

And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks to amorous bracelets)" 
Then call a livelier red into thy face, 

| end ſoften with a kiſs thy rugged lips. + 
I I muſt not have this beard ſo radely grow: | 
But with my needle I will ſet each bair 
In decent order, as you rank yout ſquadrons? 
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dſt; Here's a full bowl to beauteous Pbrynt / health. 
durit thou do bas, to the man 
tat ſhould deny it? . Difle& him into atomes. 
ao durſt do more for beauteovs Phyynes ſake. 
What more than I? Hype, thou art mortal. 
12 8 — * Iſcea _— al for the Gam. - 
ath to my pit upon thy fame. 
| hen wich my nf? I whip thy raſh contempt. 
.Brawling,you (maſliver?—Keep the peace at home, 
joyn your forces the common foe. 
You ſha'nor be angry ; by this kiſs you ſha not. 
I will, unleſs you (wear again. 
You ſha'nor, 
1 h, Ballis ! age has made me as dry as under. 
bave taken fire. I burn, I burn; | 
he ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, 
will — me, Balljo. Ball. What's the matter? 
. | dim. Love, cruel Love; I mult enjoy that Lady, 
"Fr ever price it coſt me. Bok. Your Sons Miltri(s 2 
tim. Son, or nat ſon. Let this intreat, and this, 
wa | yy [ mult remove your Son; 
fy 3 ny ſand twixt — 
our Old Lecher, I will fit you, 
—— — this : —— mi — 
a mpt. e,we will ſqueeze you,ſpunge, 
al ſend as 4 ſuck — Invincible Marr. 4 
At. What ſays the governor of our younger years ? 
ki You have worn this plot of ars too ſtale already; 
— ſelf into all ſhapes of Love : 
2 are taken wich rauety. 
at think you of Oberon the King of Fairies? 
twill ſtrike ber fancy. Aſet. Bulineſs calls 
on, for our return ſhall ſudden be. 
** S CEN. 6, ' 1 
1 Fimo, 8 Hyper bein, c - 5 
Bomolochw, Þ bryne. 


| > Pbryne, here e a boy of wealth, wy git, 


den bull Lge 71 Feu, 
Deeply 
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y in love with thee, Phyyif, Let me alone 5 
r le cece bim— Ball. Melt him, Phryne, melt him: 
We muſt leave this mine till we have found 0 
The largeneſ of the rein. Suck like an horſe- leech 
Come, Sir, and badly enter. have challt out 

An eafie path to tread in; "twill/dire& uu 
To your wiſht _—_— end, and lodge you ſafe 

In her foft arws. Sim. Thou art my better Angel. 

Wilt theu eat gold, drink gold, lie in gold ? 

1 have i it for thee: Old men arerwice children 
Ard ol, but I am grown again + 
Up to a right man — Thou ſhaſt be my Tutor too-. 

Is there no ſtools, or tables > Ball. What to do > n 

Sim.” would vault over them 7 r W the ment 
And courage of my back. | 
Ball. Su ike boldly in, Sir, (ya 

Sin Save you Gentlemen, If you want Gold, bete 
Give me ſome wine Miſtriſs a health to yu: 

Pledge me, and ſpice the cup with theſe, and theſe. 
Thou fhalt have better Gowns. Phy, A brave old bey! 

Hyp. There's metal in him. Char. I will ſing thy pale 
In lines heroick. Jom. I will tune iny ſyte, ws 
And chaunt an Ode that ſhall erernize thee. 

Phryn. Of what a ſweet aſpect l how lovely look | 
Is this fine Gentleman = bope you know | 
It is in Iheberthe cùſtome to ſalate 
Fair Lad e with a kifs, Sim. She is enamour'd - 

Sure | am younger than I thought my (elf. 
Fair Lady, health and wealth tend thee, 

* Phryn. Good fir, another kifs ; you have a breath 
Compos'd of odours. Kr thee toy es with * 10 
Vie ſend thee more. 

Phryn. How raviſhing is his fice 1 L 

Sim. That I ſhould have ſo raviſhing a face, 

And reyer kao it Miſer that I was ? 

I wi.l go bome and buy a L glaſs, 

To be . equainted with my parti hereafter, 

Pb. Come, lie thee gend by me; here we will 
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tome are theſe ſilyer bajrs4 this hand wind | 
na right to my own mind, 25 it 
be making of it. Let me throw / 
arms about ee. 4 * 
J How the butr cleaves to him? mol 
Sim. This remnant of my age will make amends 
Ne all che time that I have ſpent in care, 044 
tun. Give me thy hand. Ho ſmooth a palm he has? + 
| flow with a touch & melts ! B. The rogue abuſes him 
* | his greafie falts, . T hryn. Let! us (core kifles up - - 
0g one anothers lips : thou ſhalt pot ſpeak, 
II will ſuck thy words: e re they have felt 
open air im. That I ſhould live ſo long, 
ignorang of tuch a wealth as tb! 
od 1 


. 
n time, rde ede Hyperbolus, . Charilas, 


. . , ** ' 
Aſot. Now am'l Oberon Prince of Faity Land, 
wal Ad Phryne thall be ab, my Empreſs fair : 2 
14 By So diers too Lle jnttaruly transtorm) | 
To #/ll-with-4 wiſp, and Kobin-geod- ſlow ; 
kd Y And make my brace of Pocts taanimigrate 
Iro Pigwiggin, and Sir Pepper- corn. 
u woe a pretty whimfie now to councerfelr 
t I were jealous of my Phrynes Love: 
The humour v excellent and become me 
letter than either Tyndarus or Techmeſſa. 


n N 
Sim, When thall we Marry? P. I can hardly ſtay 
Till morning. F 

Wl Aſet. r Aid aner 
Avipor through my ſoul ! Here Love with twenty Bows 
& FAndamwenty thoufand Arrows lays his Gege | 
To my poor heart, —_O Phryne, Phryne | 
ve no cauſe why to ſuſpect ve. 
il all cheſe be cunning, as who knows > 


” #* 
. 
- 
92 
— 
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Away, foul fin, O eyes, what miſchief doyou ſee ; 
Ball. O, I could burſt with laughter: here will be 
A 1 Toons of mirth. — _—_ up, got love 
y orcs, my y tly 15 
Ho ln — A He a poor muſhroom 
Your boy > I ſhould have gueſi d him for your father: 
He has a skin wrinkled as à Tortoiſe; 
hate miſta'n him often for a Hedg-bog 
Crept our on's in. Pray keep the tool at home. | 
Aſes. Patience, go live with Cauckolds I defie thee) 
Villain, rogue, traitor, do not touch my Dear, 
80 to unſandtifie hey tender skin; | 


Nor caſt a i eye'upon a hair, 
To make Ec llale — gold dz 

Or gaze but on her ſhooe-{tring, that ſprings up 

A real Roſe from vertve of her foot, 

To blaſt the odours ; grim-fac'd death (hall burry they 


To gun, Cacytu, and fell Phlegerbon. | 
— — — i am thy Father, 


A (ot. I no Aſem am, nor thou aty fire ; 
Bur angry and incenſed Oberen. 5 
Sin, All that I have is thine, though I could vie 
For every Silver hair upon my head | 
A piece in gold, ff, ſhould ſend you, to the Barbers). 
Sim. All, all is thige : let me butſhare " 
A linle in thy pleaſures, only reliſh 
The ſweetneſs of em. Afos. No, I will not have 
Two ſpenders in a houſe + Go you and xevel : 
I will go home and live a drudges life, 
As you ba'done, to pelf together, 
And then torſwear all Tutors, Soldiers, Poets, 
Women and Wine: I will forget to eat, 
And ſtarve my ſelf to the bignets of a Pole · cat. 
I will 'difclaim his faith that can believe 
There is a Tavern, or a Religious place 
For holy Nuns that vow, incontinence, | 
And have their Beads tofin hy. Get you home : 
You kiſs 3 Gentlewoman, ro endanger 


: L * 
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chattering ED , you have done your Gone: 
to 
we ince. Go, E : 
5, and get more gold. 
Arm, drudge for certain; 
m 
I'w vo ate 27 am to aukpardon, 


ge, Aſoves, 
e 
Fi An gn Wer ade ſpar 


maintain thinez thou ſhalt eat for both. (more. 
drink for both. : this will qualific 


" Tim, n * make 20 e 
lc dr _ 


al. he 2 mne 

k = 9 55 0 i 
u 

bore pra in bon x e 


n 3. 


if, Phryne, $i mo, Thraſymachm, re; 
| 8 hærilu, Net Deen 
Hyp. aſymachus, 2a vw 
" Done; Ile pledge thec, 
"mere 9 my keel you have leſt 
ph to drown ati 
Ghar. And *rwere the famous 1 of Hippocrene, 
quaff it off all, \liough the great Apollo, 
i all the Maſes died for thirlt, Bomolochas. 
Bom, Come boy, as deep as is Parnafſm high? 
ya. What nurſeryof fin is this? what temple 
N luſt and riot? Was this place alone | 
Inought a fit witneſs for the knitting up 
- Ck: — and religious Love ? Deeds dark as hell, 
N ceſt and murder might be acted here. 
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The holy 05 of marria n 
— — at 08 ; 
$ is a cage for {creeehi cave 
Ke a like „ 13 
But _ — — 8105 the induſ gem pelican, 50 
1 boy 8 b 
— me il 


e 155 be 
's! No, ae 


N ſtu 


16 »* } 


=" paths 2285 Chari 


711. ay” a 
17 2 troubled 7 ww el Lo 
ee ain, Wk Of OI 
thee, T 9 1 are t | 
Methinks I am A hell," yet beh 10. os | 
A glorious Angel there "0! have theſe devils 
Broke into Paradiſe ? for the place is ſuch 
es with her preſence. Mere comma dictions, 
— 2 f A irn Dato, Evad. Pale 
And whatſoe vet goddeſs ele protect ' 
Untouch'd Virginity, "ſhield me with your r powers, 
To what a wilderneſs hae my wandtj 
Betray d me / ſur this capnor be IN 
To meet my Tyndarigs it 
"Tisthe fair-fogl Re ik my: 
That badſt a l edge t 
Go ſend her ſoul into Tocberd man 
Black as & ſelf; s tog foul a G1 
For this fair place, Stay yer, too forward ſteel, 
Take ber incircled In ber ſiallions ats, 
Aud kill two finners together. Let em be 
| Ar bel] io bear the puniſhment of luſt 


e, 


oo - The peu Lovers, quit 
ele be fully aded. vad. What frange fancie: 


"33 iden tears preſent me 1 Why; I not: 
ai —— — boderh good. s 
e. A handſome Bona Ryba, and my prize? 
WE [ do-deny't ſhe's my Monopoly. | 
ber. Perbaps ſhe may one of the Muſes be, 
+ Mad then claim I a ſhare for Poetry. 


vad. If ever filly Lamb thus ftray'd before 44 
za ſtock of Wolves; or harmleſs Dove | 
only made the prey, but the contention 
fra _ ſuch poor ſoul am I. 
u.. Give mea buſs, my girl. | 
road. If there be here * 
Gentleman, in whom there lives a ſpark 
| yertue not yet out; I do beſeech him, 
all the aſhes of his anceſtors, 
ad by the conſtant love be bears bis Miſtriſs, 
cue innocence and yi 
vom theſe baſe monſters: I for him will pay 
"7 A thouſand prayers a morning, all as pure 

HY And tree trom earthly though, as e re found paſſage 

Through the ſtrict gate of heaven. 
In. That's a task for me; f 

IA, foul raviſhber.z1 will teach my ſword 
Jaſtice to puniſh you. Such a troop of Harpyes 
o force a Ladies honour / I will quench 
With your own bloud the rage of that hot luſt 
I That ſpurr'd you on to baſe and bold attempts; - 

1 Aſet. Fly, Phryne, fly; for dangers do ſurround.” 
ein. This is a pleaſure that I care not for, Fxeum, 

SCEN. 10. 
2 Tyndarm, E vad. 

Tyn. Lady, be ſafe, Evad. Sir, may this ſavor done 
An injur d maid call bleſſings on your head 
In plenteous ſhowers ! This courteſie deſerves 
Some fair requltal. Eved. May plum'd vi 
Wait on your ſword! And if you have a MiRtrifs, 
ſhe be fair as Lillicy, and as chaſte, - - * 


. 
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Asche ſweet morning dew that loads the heads | | 
oping flowers ? may you have Gair children 


- Of 
To ate your vertues to poſterity. - 
| And blelefucceeding times — i be nc 
Eved, May you and plenty never live aſunder ; 
Peace make your bed, and—— . 
Tn. Prayer is a cheapreward. is 
And now bought at a rate ſo eafie 
As that ſame high way ware, Heaven ble your W 
In plain words, Lady, (L can uſe no 
But what is blunt) I mult do what they ba” done, 
Evad. Call back your words, and loſe not that rem 
Heaven is evgag'd to pay you. 
Tyn. Come, no circumſtance: | 
Your aoſwer, quick. Zuad. I beg it on my knees; 
Have a teſpect to your'own ſoul, that finks 
In this diſhonout, Sir, as deep as mine, 
Tyn, You are diſcourteous, Lady. 
Evad, Let theſe tears | 
Plead for me / Did you reſcue me from thieves, 
To rod me of the jewel you preſerv'd ? 
Tyn. VVhy do I rrifle on 
[That may command Proud Damſel, will force thee; 
Eu. l thank ther, bleſt occafion!nowl dare She ſnard. 
Deſie thee, devil: here is that ſhall keep eth a ſtillet. 
My chaſtity ſecure, and arm a maid 10 ous of bh 
To ſcorn your ſtrength, - ? poc tet. 
Tyn. Be not too maſculine, Lady, 
Euad. Stand of, or I will ſearch my heart with this, 
And force my bloud a paſſage, that in anger 
Shall flie into thy face, and tell thee boldly, 
Thou art a villain. Tyn. Incomparable Lady? 
By all thoſe powers that the hleſt men adore, 
And the worſt fear, I have no black deſign 


Upon your honour ; only as a ſoldier, 

I did deſire to prove whether my ſword. 

Had a deſerving cauſe: I would be loth 

To quarrel for light ware. Now I have found you 
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| weight; Ile wear his life upon my Swords point 
2 ſo much goodneſa. | 
Evad. You ſpeak honor. 

. Bleft be chis minute, ſanctiſie it, Time, 
Nove all my Kalendar. Now I find ber gold ; | 
touchſtone gives her perfect. The ery 
ot new found „ where the plough turns uß 
Rich Ore in every furrow, is to this 
| — ſucceſs, Nom all my doubts are clear d; 


boldly ſay, be happy, Tynderm. 


SCEN. — * 
Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamybilus. 

Pam. Great Queen of Love, ſure when the laboring 
Did bring forth thee, before ſhe was deliver'd, , (ſea 
1 2 — a thouſand ſtorms, 

etnow, I many wracks 
That Te in thy troubled waves, 
Thou now wilt Land me fafe. Tyn. Pampbilus here > 
He comes to meet t uaine : this is their d1 
Oftoleration, She had ſpied me out 
Through my diſguiſe : And wich what udied Arr, 
VVhar cunning Language, bow well aQed geſture, 
How muchof t — tore — 

wrought on my cre 1 T 

dyzna, Crocodile and all beaſts of crafr 
Have been diftil!'d to make one woman up. Exits. 
r And has he left 2 Dragons Den 

to rapiae ! VVhat defence poor 
Baden — theſe wild and j ? 
My ſtars were cruel. ——— 8 
VVeep me a flood of tears, and drown me in't, 
And be Phyſicians to my forrow now, 
That have too long been Heralds of my grief, 
My thread of life has bitherto drawn out 
More woes than minutes. 
Pam. Health to the fair Evadne, 
ud. Is any left ſo ccurte eus te with health 
1 . 
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To the diftreſs'd Tuadne 7 Pamphilus ? r 

Pam. Is my rechmeſſa here ? Evad,:Now all the gods 
Preſerve her hence; there is in hell more ſafety , 
— hoax Kurics. —Miſchicf built this houſe 
For all her Family, Gentle Pampbilue, 
See me delivered trom this J ail, chi Bungee, 
Th horrid vault of Tu, 


8 8 8 N. Gras 
ils, Dum, 7 Evade, 
. Take comfort, Lady: 6: 
Your honor ſtands ſafe on this guard, while I 
Can uſe a Sword, Eved. You have confirm d me, Sit. 
 Tys, Ho cloſe they winde, like glotinous Snakes in- 

Tech. Well, Siſter, | ſhxtl ſtudy to require. (gendringt 
This courteous treachery. Fuad. Pampbilasyin me | 
All Stars conſpire to make affliction perfect. 

Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madam; ſuch 2 one 
The Heavens ne*re made for miſery: they bur give you 
Theſe croſſes as ſharp ſauce, to het your appetite 
For ſome choice Banquet: Or they mean to lead yu 
Through 4 vault dark and obſcure as bell, 

To make your Paradiſe a ſweeter prolpe&. 
—— - Thus I feed 


Others with hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed. 
- l * Evadne, Pampbilm, 
x7 CEN. ; 4 


Tech. Why ſhould we — endleſs ſearch 
Of what we now bebuld Let ws grow wiſe, 

I loath falſe Pempbiluc—yet I could ha ve lov'd him: 
And if he were bur faithful, could do ſtill. 

Tyn. Sure, were Evadne falle, yer Pampbilus 
Would not be made thee inſtrument to wrong me: 
Or fu le Pamphilus were a treacherovs brother, 

M Evadne ſhoyld be kinder to me. 


Tecbmeſs joya wich me iu one ſearch more. 
Emer Balljo and Aſotus. 


The Fealom Lovers, 2 go FP. 
SCEN, 14. 


Tyndarus, Techmeſſs, Ballio, Aſotw, 
. O Ballio, die in you and dear Aſorus 
make two wretches bappy. Aſor. Then be happy, 
. I'le make you two joynt- heirs of my eitate, 
you ſhall give it out we two are dead 
our own hands ; and bear us both this night 
Church in coffins : whence we'] make eſcape; 
bid farewel to Thebes. Aſor. Would you not both 
buried in one coffin > then the grave 
puld have her tenants multiply. Hear you, Tutor, 
| not we be ſuſpected for the murther, 
 choak'd with a hempen ſquincy ? 
n. To ſecure you, 
write before what we intend to act: 
hands ſhall witneſs wich your innocence; 
Well, come the worlf}U] venture, and perchance 
n ſhall not dle in jeſt again o'th* ſudden. 6 
What ſtrange Mzanders Cupid leads us through 
ſhen moſt we forward go, we backward move: 
ere is no part ſo intricate as love, ; 


ACTUS 4: SCENA. r. 


lis, Aſotw, ils, and Bomolochus, bearing the coſ- 
fn of Techmeſſa ; Hyperbolus, Thraſymachm,bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarus ; 4 ſervant. 
Arry theſe Letters unto {'bremylus houſe : 
Give this to Pampbilus, to Evadne that; 
certifie em of this lad eyenr, 
vill draw tears from theirs as from my eyes, 
aule they are not real obſequies, / 
Aſot. So great my grief, ſo dolorous my dilafſter; 
we not in what | uage to expreſs it, | 
"cls would be dumb ? Sob, ... ſob, 4ſorus ; 
1 6 e 9 
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Sob till thy buttons break, and crack thy bandſtrings 
With lamentation and diltrefs'd condoling; 
With blubber'd eyes behold this ſpectacle 
Of mans mortality, O my deareſt Tyndarm 
Thraſ. Learn of us, Captains, to out- face gtim Death; 
And gaze the lean- chapt moniter in the ſace. 
*Aſot. I, and I could but come to ſee his face, 
. I'd ſcratch his eyes. O the ugly rogue / 
Could none but Tyndarm and fair Tcehmeſſa 
Serve the vile varlet to lead apes in hell 
Hyp. I have {een thouſands ſigh out ſouls in groan, / 
And yet have laugh d: it has been ſport to ſee 
A mangled carcaſe broach'd with ſo many wounds, 
That life has been in doubt which to get out at. 
Aſot. Are crawling vermine of ſo choice a diet? 
Would I were then a worm, freely to feed 
On ſuch a delicate and Ambrofian difh, 
Fir to be {ery'd a banquet to my bed ? ; 
But O rechmeſſa, Death Hath ſwallowed thee, 

Too ſweet a ſop tor ſuch à fiend as he. (dead 
Cbæ.Chaſe hence theſe ſhowrs, for ſince they both ar 
Tears will not bribe the Fate for a new thred. | 

rom. Inexorable Siſters ! - Be not for:y ; 
For Clotho's diſtaff will be pere mptory. 
Aſot. Go then and dip your pens in gall and vinegar, 
To rail on Mors. cruel—impartial Mors 
The ſavage tyrant—all. devouring Mor-; 
The env:ous, wicked, and malicious Afors : 
Mors that reſpe&s notvalour z Mer that cares not 
For wit or learning; Mr that ſpares not honour ; _ 
Mera whom wealth bt bes not. Mert whom beauty 
tempts not. . | 
Thus loudly rail on Mart, that More may know it, 
To be reveng'd on aur L keep a Poet. ; 
Thra(. If Mors were bere, the Skeleton ſt ould knd 
Id cut his charnel bones to dice, for grieving 
Our roble General, — Courage boon Chevalier 


seen 
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gimo, Aſotus, Bullio, Thraſymachws, Hyperbolus, 
. . - Cherilus, Bomolochug. 
Sim, Why is my boy ſo ſad >— Tell me, Aſotus : 
fdifloly'd gold will cure thee, melt a treaſure, 
Aſot. O ſad miſchance! , 
Fim. What grieves my hope, my joy, 
ſtaff, my comfort ? Aſot. Woful accident 
Sim. Have I not barricado'd all my doors, 
| ſtopt each chink and cranny in my houſe, 
keep out poverty and lean misfortune ? 
ſhere crept this ſorrow in? 
4ſor. Hege, throdgh my beart. 
'Wfatber, I will tell you ſuch a ſtory, 
ſuch a ſad and lamentable nature, 
ill crack your purſe- ſtring. 
Sim. Ha ? what ſtory, boy? 
Aſot. My friend, my dear friend Tyndarus, Sir, is dead; 
od to augment my ſorrow,.—kilid bimſelf: 
yet, to add more to my heap of griefs, 
i me and Balli his eftate, _— Sim. Alas ! 
not this counterfeit ſorrow well exygelt 2 
Ball, But I grievetruly that I grieve in jeſt. 
tim, Half bis eſtate to thee, and half to Ballio! 
thouſand piries. Gently reſt his bones, 
annor bur weep with thee. Bal. Sir, you ſee 3 
you had left him nothing, my inſtructions 
an draw in patrimonies. Sim. He is rich 
nothing but a Tutor. Good Aſetm, 
web ſorrow be a debt due to the herſe 
dead friend, and we mult wet the turf 
whoſe roof he lodges z yer we muſt not 
bo immoderate, Aſet. Bear me witnzſs, heaven, 
d no force of Rhetorick, no periwaſions | 
hare're the wicked and malicious world 
bly cenſure) to inſtigate theſe two 
ir own deaths: I knew not of the plot; : 
2 ed. All 
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All of you know that I am ignorant. Enter P 
Phryn, Where is my love > ſhall ſorrow rival — 
And hang about thy neck? if grief be got 
Into thy cheeks, Ile clap it out, Dear chicken, 
You ſha* not be ſo fad, indeed you ſha' not. 
Be merry : by this kiſs Lle make you merry. 
Aſet. Then wipe my eyes. Thus when the clouds 
The day again is gilded by the Sun, (̃. wre ge 


S CEN. 3. 


Vallis, Aſorus, Simo, Phryne, Thraſymachm, Hypert 
Charilm, —— on wh 
Aſot. Who's within here ? 6 : 
Sext. What's the matter without there ? 
eAſot. Ha ? what art thou? | 
Seat. The laſt of tailours, Sirzone that ne're take me: 
ſure of you, while you have hope to wear a new ſuit, 
A (ot. How doſt thou live ? 
Sext, As worms do by the dead. 
Aſet. A witty Raſcal Let's have ſome diſcourſe 
Thraf, Are any ſouldiers bones in — here? 
ext. Faith, Sir, but few z they, like poor travel 
Take up their innby chance: but ſome there be. 
* Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones, in dead of 
Riſe up in arms, and with tumultuous broils 
VVaken the Dor-mice that dull peace haih lull'd 
Into a Lethargy 2 Doeſt not hear em knock 
Againſt their coffins, till they crack and break 
The Marble into ſhivers that intombs em ; 
Making the templ# ſhake,as with an earthquake, 
And all the ſtatues of the gods grow pale, 
Aﬀrighted with the horrour ? Sext. No ſuch matter. 
Hyg. Do they not call for arms,and fright thee, mon 
Out of thy wits ? Do they not bieakthe legs, 
And cruſh the ſculls that dare approach too near 
Their honoured graves? VV hen I ſhall come to 


992 $4 «/ 


The Fealous Lovers. 409 


| my noſtrils with too rank a ſcent, 

I ſhall rage — and quarrel — till I ir ght 

The poor iuhabitants of the charnel-houſe ; x 

Thar here ſhall tun a toe, a ſhin-bone there, 

re creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away; 

Dae way a crooked rib ſhall halting hie, 

ther way you ſhall trundling find a ſcull; 

e the diſtracted Citizens of a rown 

puer'd — and in danger to be taken, 

Aſot. For heavens ſake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones 

ty ſome preciſe religious Officer, 

that will keep the peace: theſe roaring Captains, 

b bluſtring words, and Janguage full of dread, 

make me quit my tomb, and rua away 

rapt in my winding ſheet 5 — as if grim Minos, 

ern E acm, and horrid Madam inth 
joyn d the corps a penance. Sext. Never fear it. 

This was a Captains ſcull, une that carried a ftorm 
his countenance, and a terypelt in his tongue: the 
t bug-bear-of the City, that threw drawers down 
ſtairs as familiarly as quart pots; and had a pen- 
from the Barber-chirurgeons for breaking ef pates : 
fellow that has ruin'd the noſes of more Rab and 
ders than the diſcaſe belongiog to the trade. 
| yer, I remember, when he went to burial, another 
took the wall of him, and the bandog ne'te 
nbled. 

Aſet. Then (cull (although thou be a Captains (cull) 

tay thou art a coward, — and no Gentleman; 

Thy mother was a whore, and thou lieſt in thy throat. 
Hyp. Donor, live Hare, pull the dead Lions beard, 
Aſot. No, good Hyperbolus ; I but make a jeſt, 

To ſhew my reading in morality, 

Cher. Do not the aſhes of deceaſed Poets, 

ſpir'd with ſacred fury, carol forth 

Enthufialtick raptures ? Doelt net bear em 

ing my ſter ies, and talk of things conceal'd 
The reit of mogtal judgments? Docſtnce (ce . 

| "XD Ee 3 Apello 
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Apollo and the Muſes every night 

Dance rings about their rombs ? Bom, Do not Roſes, 
Lillies and Violets grow upon their graves ? 
Shoors not rhe Laurel, that impal'd their brows, 
Into a tree, to ſhadow their bleit Marble ? 

Do not they riſe our of their ſhrowds to read 
Their Epicaphs? and if they like *em nor, 
Expunge em, and ite new ones ? Do they not 
Roar in caliginous rerms, and vapour forth 
From reeking entrails fogs Egyptian, 

To puzzle even an oculate intelle& ? 

Prate they not cataracts ot inſenſible noite, 

That with obitreperous cadence crack the organs 
Acromatick, till the deaf auditor 

Admires the words he hears not ? 

Sext, This was a Poetical noddle. O the ſweet lines, 
choice language, eloquent figures, be ſides the jelts, 
half jeſts, quarter jeſts, and quibbles that have come out 
of theſe chaps that yawnſo! He has not ſo much ata 
new coin'd complement to procure im a ſupper, The 
beſt friend he bas may walk by him now, and yet have 
ne're a jeet put upon him, His Miſtrits had a little _ 
deceaſed the other day, ard all the wit in his noddle c 
not pump out an Elegy to bewail it, He has been my 
tenant this ſeven years, and in all that while I never heard 
him rail againſt the times, or complain of the neglect i 

learning. Melpomene and the reit of the Mules have s 
good turn on't that he is dead; for while he lived, be ne'r 
left calling upon em. He was buried (as molt of the 
tribe) at the chargeof the Pariſh : and is happier dead 
then alive; for he has now as much money as the beſt in 

the company, and yer has left off the Poetical way of 
begging, call'd borrowing. 
Aſct. ſcorn thy Lyrick and Heroick ſtrain, 

Thy tart Iambick and Satyrick vein. . 

V Vhere be thy querks and tricks > ſhew me again 

The ſlrange conundrums ol thy frisking brain, 

Thou Poets (cull, and ſay,what's Rbhythme to chimney? 
5 Sexi. 
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gert. Alas! Sir, you have pos'd him; he cannot 
ſpeak to give you an anſwer, though hu mouth be al- 
ways open. A man may fafely converſe with him 
now, and never fear ſtifling in a crowd of verſes. And 
now a Play of his may be freely cenſur'd, without a Li- 
del upon the audience; the boys may be bold to cry it 
down, 
Ball, I cannot yet contrive it handfomely : 
Methinks the darkneſs of the night ſhoukbprompt me 
To a plot of that complexion. — Ruminare, 
Ruminate, Ballio. Phyyn. Pra, Sir, how does Death 
Deal with the Ladies ? 1s he ſo unmannerhy b 
As not to make diſtinction of degrees 
T hope the rougher bones of men have had 
More education than to trouble theits 
That are of gentler ſtuff. T 11 
Sext. Death is a blunt villain, Madam z be makes 
Foo diſtinction betwixt n and my Lady.” This Was 
the prime Madam in Thebes, the geiſeral Miſtriſe, the 
only adored beauty: Little would you ink there 
were a couple of ſtars in theſe two auger holes: or 
| 2. this pit has been arch d over with a handfome noſe, 
that had been at the charges ro maintyin half a de zen 
of ſeveral ſilver arches to uphold the tiridget It had 
deen a mighty favour cnce ro*have Ad whe lips that 
in ſo, This mouth our of all the Madam boxes car 
now be furniſhed with a ſer of teeth, She was the 
coyeſt, over-curious Dame in al the City : her Cham- 
ber- maids miſ-placing of à hair was as much as her 
ace came to, —— Oh! if that Lady now could bur 
hold this phynomy of bers in 4 Looking. Glaſs, 
what a monſter would (he imagine her felt! Will all 
her perrukes, tires and dreſſes, with her chargeable 
teeth, with her Cerufle and Pomarum, and the be- 
zeit of her Painter and Doctor, make this Idol up a 
ain ? os 
, Paint, Ladies, while you live, and plsiſter fair: 
But when the hovſe is fall, "tis paſtrepair, 
= F > Uh Pbryn. 
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i Phryn. No matter, my Aſotus ; let death do 
His pleaſure then, we'l do our pleaſure now: 
Each minute that is loſt is paſt recal, 

This is the time allotted for our ſports, 

Iwere fin topaſsjr. V Vhile our lips are ſoft, 
And our embraces warm, we'l twine and kiſs, 
VVhen we ſhall be ſuch things as theſe, let worms 

Craw] through our eyes, and eat our noſes off; 

It is no matter: VVbile we live, we live. 

Aſet. And when we die, we die, V Ve will be both em- 
In- precious unguents to delight our ſenſe; ( balm d 
And in our grave we'l buſs, and hug, and dally 
As we do here: for death can nothing be 
To him that aſter death ſhall lie with thee. 

Sexton, receive theſe ceſſim to the temple; 
Ba: not intert them, — for they both are guilty 
Ot their own blood - tilllwe make expiation 
T* aſſoil the fact. Tutor, reward the Sexton. 
I'le come ſometimes and talk morality with him. 
Ball, This, Sir, my Pupil gives you: — but hereafter 
I'le more than treble it, it you be no enemy 

To your own profit. $ext. Proh.'s my Religion, 

Aſot. Now yqu that bore my dead friends to the graye, 
Uſher my living Miſtriſs home again. 
Thus joy h grief alternate cow ſes ſhares ; 

Fortune, I fee thy wheel in all affairs, 
| . Exeunt omnes, præter St xte 


SCEN. 4. 


Sexten, and bi wife Staphyla. 

Sext. Staphyla, why Staphyla : I hope the has ta'ne 
her laſt ſleep. V Vhy then Stapbyls — 

Stath. VVhat a life have I ? I, that can never be qui- 
et? I canno ſooner lie down to take my reſt, but pres 
lently, Staphyla, Staphyla. V Vhat's the news ? 

Sext, A prize, my rogue, a prize. 

Staph, V Vhere ? or from whom? 


i 
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gent. Why, thou knoweſt I rob no where but on 
high-way to heaven, ſuch as are upon their laſt 
rney thither. Thou and i have been Land-pyrates 
theſe (1x and thirty years, and have pillaged our ſhare 
of Charons paſſengers. Here are a. Couple of ſound 
fleepers, and perchance their clothes will fit us : then 
will I walk like a Lord, and thou ſhalt be my Madam, 
$taphy la. 

Staph. Truly, husband, I have bad ſuch fearful dreams 
to nighr, that I am — (though I think I ſhall 
never turn truly honeſt again) to rob the dead no more, 
For me thought, ac you and were robbing the dead, the 
dead took heart, and robb d us, 

gext. Tuſh, dreams are idle things: there's no ſelo- 
fy warrantable but ours, for it is grounded on rules of 
charity. Is it fitting the dead ſhould be cloth'd,and the 
living go naked :? . 

Beides, what is it to them whether they lie in ſheets 
or no? Did you ever hearof any that caught cold in 
bis coffin? Moreover, there is ſafety and ſecuriiy in 


theſe attempts ; What inbabitant of the grave that had 
his bouſe broke open, acculed the thief tor Burglary ? 
Look here ; this is a Lawyers ſcull ; There was a 
tongue in't once, a damnable eloquent tongue, that 
would almoſt have perſwaded any man to the gaſlows, 
This was a turbulent buſie fellow, till Death gave him 
bis — and yet I ventured to rob bim of his 
e 


gown, aad the reſt of his babiliments to the very buck- 
ram bag, not leaving him ſo muchas a poor balf-peny 
to pay tor his waftage, and'yet the good man ne're 
repin'd at it, Had be been alive, and were to have 
eaded againſt me, how w.uld he have thundered 
it /— Bchold, molt grave Judges, a Fact of that 
borrour and height in fin, ſo abuminable, ſo deteſt- 
able in the eyes of heaven and earth, that never any 
but this days cauſe preſented to the admiration of your 
tais: I cannot ſpeak it wi hout trembling, tis ſo new, 
unus d, ſo unheard of a villany, But that I know 
* your 


ye”. | 
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your Lordſhip's confident of the honeſty of your post 
Orator, I ſhould not hope, by all my reaſons, grounds, 
teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwaſions, to gain 
belief, This man; ſaid I, a man? this monſter ja 


ther; but monſter is too eafie a name; this devil, tha 


incarnate devil, having loſt all honeſty, and abjur' 
the profeſſion ot virtue, robb'd, (a finin the action) 
But who ? the dead. What need I aggravate the 
fault the naming the action is ſufficient to condemn 
him, I ſay, he robb'd the dead. The dead! Had he 
robb'd the living, it had been more pardonable: but 
to rob the dead of their clothes, the poor impotem 
dead, that can neither card, nor ſpin, nor make new 
ones! O, *tis moſt audacious and intolerable ! .—.. Now 
you have well ſpoke, why do you not, after all this 
Rhetorick, put your hand hebind you, to receive ſome 
more inſtructions backward? Now a man may cl 
you Och coxcomb with his ſpade, and. never ſtand in 
fear of an action of Battery: 

Staph. For this one time, husband, I am induced; 
but inſooth I wiil not make a common praiſe of ir, 
Knock you up that coſhn, and Vie knock up this. 
Rich and glorious ? 

Sext. Bright as the ſun ! Come, we muſt ſtrip you, 
Gallants; the worms care not for having the diſhes 
ſerv*d up to their table cover d 0, O, O 

Staph. Heaven fhield me ! O, O, Ol 

Tynlarm and Techmeſſi riſe from the Cyſſint, and the 
Sexton and bk; wife affrighted fall into a (ſwoon, 


dS ALL % 


Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 


Tyn, How poor a thing is man, whom death it ſelf 
Canuur protect from injuries] O ye gods ? 
It not enough out wretched lives are to's*d 
Oa gar gerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 
Of pyrates in the haven too? Hegven made us 
0 


* 
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many butts of clay, at which the gods 


45 cruel ſport ſhoor mileries, Vet I hope, 

ou Fſheir ſpleen's grown milder, and rhis bleſt occaſion 

12 ocfers it ſelf an earneſt of their mercy. . 
tba Rider fins have furniſh d us with fit diſguiſes 


ro quiet our perplexed fouls, Techmeſſa, 

n) me array you in this womans robes, 

the Ill wear the Sextons garments: in exthange, 
mn Our ſheets and ce fins ſhall be theirs, 

he rech. Dear Tyndarus ! 

t Ila all my life I never found ſuch peace 

m in this coffin; it preſented me 


The ſweets that death afford Man has no liberty, 
But in his priſon, - Being once lodg'd here 
Ke is fortified in an impregnable fort, 
Through which no doubts, ſuſpitions, jealouſies, 
No ſorrows, cares, or wild diſtractions 
Can force an entrance to diſturb our ſleeps. 

Tyn. Yet to thoſe priſons will we now commi? 
Theſe tuo offenders, Tech. But what benefit 
Shall we enjoy by this diſguiſe? Tyn, A great one: 
If my Evadne or thy Pampbilus 
Fre lov'd us living, they will haſte to make 
Atonement for our ſouls, ſtainꝰd with the guile 
Of our own blood: if not, they will.rejoyce 
Our deaths have opened them ſo clear a paſſage 
To their cloſe loves; and with thoſe thoughts poſſc ſs d, 
They will forget the tot ments hell provides 
For thoſe that leave the warfare of this life 
Withour a Paſs from the great General. 

Tech. I hope they may prove conſtant. Tyn. So pray I. 
I will defire yon ſtatue be ſo cc urteous 
To part with's beard a while. 80, we are now 
beyond diſcovery. Sext. O, O, O! Staph, O, O, O? 
Tyn, Let's uſe a charm for theſe. 
+ Quiet ſl:ep, or I will make 

Eiynnis whip thee with a ſnake, 
And cruel Rhadamanthus rake 


Thy 
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Thy body to the boiling. lake, 
Where fire and brimſtone never ſlake ; 
Thy beart ſhall burn, thy bead ſhall ake, 
And every jeynt about thee quake, 

And therefore dare not yet to wake. 


Tech, Quiet ſleep, or thou ſhalt ſee 

The horrid flags of Tartarie, 
Whoſe treſſet ugly ſerpents be; 
And Ceroerus ſhall bark at thee x 
And all the Furies what are three, 

* The worſt j call'd Tiſiphone, 
Sball laſh thee to eternity. 
And therefore ſleep thou peacefully. 

7yn. But who comes bither?Balliozwhat's his buſineſ 


S CB N. 6. 


Ballio, Tyndarm, rechmeſſa. 

Ball. Sexton, I'l open firit thine ears with theſe, 
To make them fir to let perſwaſions ip. 

Tyn. Sir, theſe will cure my deafneſs, 

Ball. Art thou mine? 

Tyn, Sit, you have bought me. 

Ball. L'le pay double for thee, 
Shall I prevail in my requeſt ? Tyn. Ask theſe 

Ball. Th' art apprehenſive : to the purpoſe then, 
Have you not in the temple ſome deep vault 
Ordain'd for burial> Tyn. Yes. 

Ball. Then I proceed. 
We to night perform'd the laſt of ſervice *, + 
Thar piety can pay to our dead friends, 

Tyn, *Twas charicably done. 

Ball, We brought them hither 
To their laſt home, —Now, Sir, they both being guilty 
Of their own deaths, I fear the Laws of Thebes 
Deny *. m burial. It would grieve me, Sir, 
(For friendſhip cannot be ſo ſoon forgor, 
Eſpecially ſv firm a one as ours) | 


To 
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To have em caſt a prey to V Volyes and Eagles. 
$ir, theſe religious — wy have brought me hither 
Now at the dead of might, to intreat y ou 
To caſt their coffins into ſome deep vault, 
And to inter em — O my Tyndarw, 
All memory ſhall fail me, &re my thoughts 
Can leave th impreſſion of that love I bear thee; 
Thou left ſt me half of the land thou hadſt; 
And ſhould 1 not provide thee ſo much earth 
As I can meaſure by thy length, heaven curſe me / 
Tyn. Sir, it your courteſie had not bound me yours, 
This act of goodneſs had, Bal. So true a friend 
No age records, Farewel - This work ſucceeds, 
Poſterity, that ſhall this tory get, 
May learn from heuce an arc to counterfeit, Exit Bat: 


SCEN. 5. 
Tyndarw, Techmeſſs, 


Tyn, Here was a ſtrange deliverance ! Who can be 

So confident of fortune, as to ſay, 
I now am ſafe > Tech, This villain hasreveal'd 
All our deftgns to Pampbilus and Euadue: 
And they with bribes and hopes of an inheritance, 
If you were dead indeed, have won this Raſcal 
To this black treaſon. What toul crimes can Luft 
Prompt her baſe vaſſals to! Here let us end 
Our buſie ſearch, and travel o're the world, 
To ſee if any cold and Northern climate 
Have entertain d loſt Virtue long ſince fled 
Our warmer countrey, Tyn., Ha f Tis fo! — tis fo! 
I ſee it with clear eyes, — O curled plot : 
And are you brooding, Crocodiles? I may chance 
To break the Serpents egg ere you haye hatck'd 

The Viper to pet fection. Come, Techmoſſa, 

My anger will no longer be confin d 

To patient ſilence. Tedious expeQazion 


18 . TheFealows Lovers; f 
Is but a fooliſh ſine by tũght, that leads h 
The traveller out of 's way Break forth, my wrath,  // 
Break like a deluge of conſuming fare, » 50 


And ſcorch em both to aſhes in a flame 
Hot as their luſt, No: Tis too baie a blood 
For me to ſpill. Let em e'ne lire t'engender 
A brood of Monſters: May perpetual jealouſie 
Wait on their beds, and poiſon their embraces 
With juſt ſuſpirions : may their children be 
Deform'd, and fright the Mother at che birth: 
May they live long and wretched ;- all mens hate, 
And yet have miſery enough for pity : 
May they be long a dying-—of diſeaſes 
Painful and loathſome, —Paſlion,do not hurry me 
To this unmanly womaniſh revenge. 
VVilt thou curſe, Tyndaras, when thou wear'lt a ſword 2 
But ha, beatrk, obſerve /=n— 


\{ SCEN, 8. 
Pampbilu, Evadae, Tyndaru, Techmeſſa. 


Pam. VVait till we call 
Heaven, if thou haſt not emptied all thy treaſury 
Of wrath upon me, here I challenge thee, 
To hy on more, V Vhat torments haſt thou left, 
In which thou haſt not exercis'd my patience t 
Yet caſt up all th* accounts of all my ſorrows, 
And the whole ſum is trebled in the loſs 
Of dear Techmeſſa. Tech, If this grief were real? 

Tyn. Be not too eredulous. Pam. I have ſtood the reſt 
Ofyour afflitions : with this one l fell, | 
Fell like a rock that had repell'd the rage 
Of thouſand violent billows, and withſtood 
Their fierce aſſaules, until the working Tyde 
Had undermin d him, then he falls, and draws 
Part of the Mountain with bim. Evad. Pampbilu, 

_ V 'Vhen did you ſee my ſweet- heatt ? prethee tell me 
I „ 5 Is 
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ke not gone + Maying ? —He will bring me 
and Daifies home to morrow morning. 


ze Pi 


annot live without him. Tyz, I am moy'd : 


I will make this trial full and perfect. 

t at this diſma] hour, when nothing walks 
t ſouls tormented, calls you from 
fo viſit our dark cells, inhabited 


your ſheets 


x death Snd melancholy > Evad. I am come 
o ſeek iy true Love here. Did you not ſee him? 


He's come to dwell with you, 
He was a proper Gentleman, 


pray uſe him well, 


rech. Sir, what cauſe * 

Enforc'd ycu hither ? Pam. I am come to pay 
The tribute of my eyes to a dead Love. 

Tyn. Fair Lady, may I ask one queſtion of you? 
Did you admit no Love into your boſome 


But only bis > Evad. Alas! you make me weep. 


Could any woman love a man bur him? 

No, Tyndarws, I will not long out- live thee : 
We will be married in Elyfcum, 

And arm in arm walk through the bleſſed groves, 
7 a thouſand kiſſes;.— ou ſha not ſee us. 


And chan 


Tyn, 1 


now not whether it be joy or grief 


419 


y heaven he meet no thieves ! Pam, Alas, Evadne ! 
Tyndarms is dead. Evad. What ſhall I do? 


Forces tears from me. Tech. Were you conſtant, Sir, 
To her whoſe death you now ſo much lament 2? 
for by thoſe prodigious apparitions 

That have to night ſhak'd the foundations 

Of the whole temple, your inconſlancy 

Hath caus'd your Miſtreſſes untimely end. 

Pa. The Sun ſhall change his courle,and find new paths 


To drive his chariot i 


: the Load-ſtone leave 


His faith unto the Nofth : —the Vine withdraw 


Thofe ſtrict embraces that infold the Elm 
«Fin her kind arms : — But, if I change my Love 


From my Techmeſſt, may I be recorded 


To all poſterity, Loves great Apoſtate 
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In Cupid's annals, EVA: If you ſee my Tyndaras, 
— I will make all haſte to —— bim. 
I will but weep a while firſt. Tyn. Pretty ſorrow! 
re. Sir you may vail your fallhood in ſmooth language 
And guild it o're with fair hypocriſie: | 
But here has been ſuch groans z Ghoſts that haye cried 
In hollow voices, Pampbilus, O falſe Pampbilu ! 1 
Revenge on Pampbilus | ſuch complaints as theſe 
The gods ne*re make in vain, 

Pam. Then there is a witchcraft in't. And are the gods 
Made parties too againſt me  — Pardon then : 
If I grow ſtubborn, —While they preit my ſhoulders 
No more than I could bear, they willing y 
Submitted to the burden. Now tbey with 
To caſſ it off Nhat treachery has brib'd you, 
Celeſtial forms, to be my falle accuſers 2 
I challenge you (for you can view my thoughts, 

And read the ſecret charaRers of my heart ) 

Give in your verdict: did you ever find 

Another image gta ven on my ſoul 

Beſides Techmeſſs 2 No! *Tis Hell has forg'd 
Theſe ſlie impoſtures ] all theſe plots are coin'd 
Out of the devils mintage. Tech, Certainly | 
There's no falſe fire in this, Ty. There cannct be; 

Evad. Pray, fir, direct me where I may embalm 
My Tyndarus with my tears. Tyn. There, gentle Lady; 

Fvad. Is this a Casket fit to entertain 
A Jewel of ſuch value? Pam. Where muſt [ 

Pay my devotien? Tech. There ycur dead Saint lies, 

Evad, Hail, Tyndarw;may earth bur lightly preſs thee; 
And mayſt thou find thoſe joyes th* art gone to taſte, 
As true as my afteQtion, Now I know 
Thou canſt not chooſe but love me, and with longing + 
Expect my quick arrival - for the ſoul | 
Freed from the cloud of fleſh clearly diſcerns 
Forms in their perfect nature, If there be | 
A guilt upon thy blood, thus I'le redeem it, Offers ts 


And lay it all on mine. kill 44 
Evad. 
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Stay not my pious hand. 
Your impious rather. | 
you were dead, who then were lefr to make ; 
ration for his crime ? Shall fooliſh zeal. 
rſwade you to a haſty death, and ſo 
ave Tyndarus to eternity of flames ? a 
vad. Pardon me, Tyndarusz I will only ſee 
office done, and then I'le follow thee. 
Pam. Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed Love, 
pu ſtill hover'ſt hereabouts, accept 
vows of Pampbilus Lf Lever think 
woman with affeQion, but Trchmeſſa; 
Ir keep the leaſt ſpark of a love alive, * 
in her aſhes; let me never ſee 
hoſe bleſſed fields where gentle Lovers walk 
endlefs joyes.V Vhy do I idly weep ? 
Fl wrice my grief in bloud. Tech. VVhat do you mean? 
Pam. Techmeſſs, | am yet with- held; bur ſuddenly 

make eſcape to find thee, Tech. O bleſt minute 


S CEN. 9. 


: Dipſes, ryndarus, Evadne, Pampbilus, Techmeſſa. 


Dip. VVhere ſhall I flie to hide me from my guilt 2 
follows me, like thoſe that run away 
n their own thadows, That which I would ſhun 
bear about me, —_V Vhom ſhall I appeaſe : 
he living, or the dead > for I have injur'd 
h you and them. O Thndarus, here I kneel, 
| roxonfeſs my (elf thy cruel murdreſs , 
| thine, Techmeſſu.— Gentle Daughter, pardon mg; 
t how ſhall [ make ſatisfaction, . 
hat have but one poor Life, and have laſt two; 
 Pamphilue, my malice ruin'd thee, 
moſt Evade ; for at her 1 aim'd, (4 
{cauſe ſhe is no iſſue of my womb, 
Nuuſted by her Father to my care: 
8 F 7 6 


Here have I followed with a fi es hate 
As envious that her beauty — Tyr : 
My Daughters honor: Bur the gods in j 
Have ta'ne her hence to puniſh me. My 
March up in troops againſt me. — But this potion 
Sball purge out life and them, 7ys. Be not too raſh; 
I will 5 rechmeſſa. Dip. O ſweet Daughter / 
Pam. Thou haſt icviv'd two lives at once. 
Evad. But l 
Still live a widdowed Virgin. > No, Evadae ; 
Receive me new created, of a clay | 
Purg'd from all dregs : my thoughts do all run clear, 
Take hence thoſe z1 have them born 
Trophies before me, when we come to tie 
The nuptial not: for death has brought us life, 
Suſpition made us conkdent, and weak jealouſie 
Hath added ſtrength to our reſolved Love. 
Cupid hath run bis maze, this was his day: 
But the next part Hymen intends to play, 


— 


ACTUS 5s. SCENA 1. * 


Demetrius ſolu. 
H All, ſacred Thebes ; I kils thy bleſſed foil, 
m 


And on my knees ſalute thy ſeven gates, 
e twenty Winters now have glaz'd thy floods 
Since I beheld thy turrets, batter'd then 
Wich War, that ſought the ruine of thoſe walls 
Which Muſick built. When Mos crucl tribure 
Rob'd mothers of their deareſt babes, to glut 
His ravenous Minotaur ; I-for ſafety fled 
With my young Sons, but call'd my Countries hate 
Upon my bead, whom miſery made malicious: 
Each father had a curſe in ſtore for me, 
Becauſe I ſhar'd not in the common loſs z 
Yet would have willingly chang'd fortunes with me 1 
*. I dare not meet the yulgars vielent tage, 


The eld, Love ay 
againſt me : I wil] therefore ſtudy 
e means to live conceal'd, 


SCEN. . \ 


Demetrim j Aſotm. 
Aſot. I have heard my mother, 25 
Who had more in her mouth then reet1, 
Peace with her ſoul where ex e it - affirm, 
| to ſoon, and you'l repent too late. 
ſentence worth my meditation; 
'or Marriage is a ſerious thing : perchance 
Fair Phryne is no maid ; for women may 
le beauteous, yet no Virgins ; Fair and Chaſte 
not of neceflary conſequence. 
Ir being both fair and chaſte, ſhe may be barren ? 
id then when I am old; I ſhall not have 
boy——to dote on, as my father does. 
Dem. Kind fortune fan you with a courteous wing, 
Aſet. A premy complement ; what art thou, fellow? 
Dem. A Regiſter of heaven, a privy Counſellor 
To all the planets, one that has been tenant 
Io the ewelve houſes, Tutor to the Fates, 
at taught em th Art of ſpinning; a living Almanack 
Due chat by ſpeculation in the Stars 
1 ſoretel any thing. 
Aſoer, How} ſoretel any think > 
How many years are paſt fince Thebes was built? 
Dem. That is not to foretel : you ſtate the que tion 
I times already paſt. A ſot. And cannot you 
well foretel things paſt, as things to come? 
y) Regilter of heaven, and privy Counſellor 
o all che planets, with the re ſt of your titles, 
or I, ſhall ne'r be able to repeat em all) 
all J, as L intend, this day be married ? _ 
Dem, The Almures, or the Lord of the Aſcendant, 
(find with Luna corporally joyn'd 8 
che almures of the ſeventh. houſe, | 
ME" 46.5, 411} Which 
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VVhich is the Matrimonial fanithpy! : 71 {ics 
And therefore I conclude the:Nuptials hold. 
And yet th Aſpect is not in Triae or Sextile, 
But in the Quartile radiati s 
Or Tetragon ; which ſhews an inclination 
_ Averle; and yet admitting of xeception, 
It will, although encountred with impediment; 
At laſt ſugceed. Aſet. Hal what bald impediment. 
Is fo audacious to encounter me? | 
Be be Almutes of what houſe he pleaſe, 
Let his Aſpect be Sextile, Trine, or Quartile-z 
I do not fear him with his radiations, 
His Tetragons, and inclinations: |; 
If he proyoke my ipleen, I'l haye him know, 
I ſoldiers feed ſhall mince him, and my Poets 
Shall with a Satyre ſteep'd in gall and vinegar 
Rhithm 'em to death, as they do Rats in Ireland. 

Dem. Good words; 

Thexe's.no reſiſtance to the laws of Fate: 
Tbis ſublunary world muſt yield obedience 
To the celeſtial vertues. Aſat. One thing mere 
I would deſire to know: VVhether my ſpouſe 
That ſhall be, is immaculate?4'd be loth 
To marry an adyowlcn that has had 
Other incumbents. Dem, 1'l reſolve you preſently. 
The Dragons tail {tands where the head ſhould be, 
A ſhrewd ſuſpition, —ſhe has been ſtrongly tempred. 

A ot. The Dragons tail puts me in a horrible fear; 
I feel-a kind of ſting in my head already, 

Dem. And Mars being Landlord of th'eleventh hot 
Plac'd in tbe Ram and Scorpion, plainly Ggnifies 
The Maid has been in jove; but the AſpeR 
Being without reception, lays no guilt 
Qt act upon her. 

Aſot. I hall be jealous preſently : 

For the Ram is bur an ill ſign in the head; 
And you know what Scorpio aims at in the Almanack; 


Dem Bat when I fee th Aſcendant and his Lore 
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th the good Moon in angles and ſiut 
Ido conclude her Vrgin pure and ſpotle fg 
Aſot. I thank th Aſcendant aud his — Leid, 
He (hall be welcome to my houſe at any time, 
And ſo ſhall Miſtriſs Moon, wich all her angles,” F 
And her fixt ſigns, Bur how. come you to h d f 
All this for certain? -- - q }o $281 ©4447 

Dem. Sir, the learned Cabalifls; :::/ 7 % 1 1 
And all the Chalgees,do, N it layfuls $r 

As Afie, Baruch, and Mboheli, 

Ceucaph, Tex, eee Abr, 11+ 
i Ben with Habs, Wit and — 4 = 
Bene 41 ef 
yr Are fie, Baruch, and Abobals, of 
VVirh all the reit g'th Jury, men ot credit ? 

Dem. Their words ll go as fari'th* Zodiack, Sir, 
As anothers bond. Ale. Lam beholding to em; 
Another ſcruple yet : — I would have children too; 
Children ro dote on, Sip, when I grow, old; 

Such as will ſpend when I am dead and gone, 
And make me have ſuch fine dreams in my grave. 

Dem. No; y'area happy man. I do vod ſee 
In all ycur 1 — on gn maſcaline,, - |, 

For ſuch portend Rerility. Aſot. How's chat, man; 
I''t poſſible for any man to ha* children 
VVitbout a 6 gn maſculine ? 

It: Sir, you miſtake me; | 
You are not yet inipipte., The Almutes 
Of the Aſcendant is not elevated 
Above the Almutes of the filial houſe ; 

Fenus is free, and Fove not yet combuſt. 

And then the ſignifier being Jodg'd 4 

In V Vatry ſigns, the Scorpion, Crab, and Fiſh 

Fore ſhe w a numerous iſſue of both ſexes. 

And A ercurie in's exaltat ions 

Plac'd in their angles, and their points ſuceeſlive, 
Beholds the Lords of the Triplicitie 

abindred in their influence. , You were born 

I Ft 3 Uader 
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Under a getting couſtellation, 
A fruRifying Star, Sir, I pronounce you 
A jcyful father. | 
Aſor. Happy be the hour 
I mer with thee / 1'1 ha? thee live with me; 
Thou ſhalt be my domeſtical Aſtronomer. 
I haye a brace of Poets, as fit as may be, 
To furniſh thee with verſes for each moneth] 
Sir, fioce the gracious ſtars do promiſe me 
So numerous a troop ot ſons and dangtiters, 
*Tis ſit I (ſhould have my means in own kinds} © 
To provide for em all- therefore I ain would know 
Whether my father be 18ng-liv*d,; of no ? 
Dem. The planet Mars is Oriental nom 
To Saturn; bur in reverence to the Sun * 
He bears a Weſterly poſitions 
Which Tiem linking Saturn with the Sun 
In oppoſition ; both ſiniſterly 
Fall'n from their corners, platnly fighificy 
He cannot long ſurvive. 5 
Aſet. Why who can help it? 
There's norefiſtance to the laws of Fate: 
The tublunary world mult yield obedience 
To the celefits) virtues. AWere'r not providence 
To beſpeak mourning cloaks againſt the funeral ? 
Dem. *Tis good to be in readineſs. Af. It thou be 
So cunning a Prophet, tell me, Do I mean 
To entertain thee for my Wizard? Dem. Sir, 
Ido not ſee the kaſt At inenet, 
Or planetary hindrance: Alcocoden 
Tells me you will, 
Aſot. Tell «Alcocoden then, 
He is i'th'right, Tareſymechus, Hyperbolm : 
Emer Thra(ymachus, Hyper bol, 
We have increas d our family; ſee him euroll'd, 
He is a man of merit, and can propheſie. 
Thr. We l drench him in the welcome of the cellar, | 
And try if he can propheſte who falls firt. Aſus 
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SCEN.. z. 


Aſotm, Ballio. 
283 
pine on . . 
Aſet. Quondam —_ 
(For I am paſt all tultion but my _ 
Tt — —— end ur yer; 
How with one charge(for ceremonious charge 
Icare not for) I — expreſs my grief 
At the ſad funerals of my friends deceas'd, 
ud yet proclaim with how much joy I wed © + 
me beauteous Phryne. Ball. I have beat my brain 
To find out a right garb: wear theſe cwo Cloak. 
This ſable garment, ſorrows Livery, 
Speaks funera] ; this richer robe of joy 

tis a Nuptial ſolemnity. 
Aſet. A choice device :- Ile practiſe. Ball. Rarely well. 


S CEN. 4. 
Aſetm, Ballio, Simo. 


Sim. Good morrow, boy : how flows thy blood, A ſotm, 
Upon the wedding-day ? Is it Spring ride ? 
Find*ſt thou an active courage in thy bones? 
VVilt thou at night create me Grandfire > ha ? 
O, I remember with what ſprite ful courage 
Ibedded thy old mother, and that night 
Rid fair for thee, boy: How curſt the ceremenles, 
Aud thought the Kay vr ſcrambled for my points 
zo lowly ! *T'was a happy night, Aſorms, . | 
Ef 4 Aſor} 
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Aſet. How ſad a day is this / Methinks the Sun ⁵ 
Afftighted with our ſorrows, ſhould run hack ” 
Into bis Eaſtern Palace, and for eyer ; 
Sleep in the lap of Theti. Can he ſhew 
A glorious beam, when Tyndarw is dead, 

And fair Techmeſſa? I will weep a flood 
Deep as Deucakon's ; and again the Chaos 
Shall muffle up the lamentable world, 

In fable cloaks of grief and black confuſion. 

Sim. What ail> my boy ? unſeaſonable grief x 
Shall not diſtutb thy Nuptials, Good Aſoraa, .... R 
Be not ſo paſſionate, | | . 

- Ball, What incomparable mirth 

Would ſuch a dotard and his humerous Son 

Make in a Comedy, it a Leatued Pen 10 | 
Had the expreſſion ! A ſet. Nom the t other cloa e 
What a verdant weed the ſpring arrays . - +: 

Fre(h Tellw in! How Flars decks the Fields 

VVith all her tapeſtry and tha Choriſtertrs 
Of eve Grove chauut Cave | Mirth is come 
To viſit mortals. Eyery thing is blithe, Gar 
Jocund, and jovial. All abe geds arrixe 1. 
To grace our Nuptials. Les ding and danee, .; * ,. | 
That ea ren may ſec our revels, and lend down, . 
The Planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This days ſolemnity. Sim. I, thin, Aſotus ; 
There's Muſick, Boy, in this. 

Aſet. Now this Cloak again. 

You gods, you over. load mortality, 

nd prefs our ſhoulders it too great 2 weight -,,. , 

t dil mal miſeries, All content is fle. 
VVith ryndarus and rechmeſſa: Ravens croak 
About my houſe, ill. bodiug {creech-owls Gyg,... 
Epithalamiums to my ſpouſe and me, 1 
Can I dream pleaſures, or expect to taſte 
The comtoxts of the martied bed, when Tyndarm, 
And fair Techmeſſa from the world are gone? 
N, pardon me, you gentle gholts ; I vow 


* * 
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ro cloiſter up my grief in ſome dark cell 8 
Ind there till grief ſhall cloſe my blubber'd eyes I 

ep forth repentance. Sim. Sure he is diltzatted 4... 1 


2 Aſotu, do not grieve ſo: all thy ſorrows 


14; 


« 


. 


And clad your ſelt in rich and ſplendent weeds, 


- Are dgubled in thy Father: Pity me, a 1 


If nox thy ſelf z O piy theſe gray hairs, ; | 
Pity my age, »Aſoru. Aſot. What a filly fellow sx 
My father is, that knows not which Cloak ſpeaks 7. 
acher, you dv forget, this is our nuptial. CE 
{t of thoſe trophies of your wealthy beggarys 


Such as become my father: Do not blemiſh 


orious as the Sun. 


Our with rags. Appear fa = | 
ppt. ney Ser fott AT 4 fel 0 r 
y * 


Was there ever father ſo fortupate in 29 


; 
, wr... b 
© Ball. I de n6tthink but Protexs, Sir, beget pp 


£ » . Fs [ 
Was a Chameleon: tor wy Father allowed herr 
Nothing but al to feed on. N 1 — 


ScEN „ 
" Ballio, Aſa, Phe, 


Phy. Riſes Aurora with a happy lige 
On my let? A ſet. Beauteous Phryne, welcomes. 
Although the Dragons tail may ſcandalchee, 4 ic 
And Mars corrupt the Scorpion and ze Ram z', 5 
Yet the good Moon in angles aud fixt ſigus 
Gives thee a good report. Pbr, What means my dear 3; 

Aſ. Thy dear, my beauteous Phryne, means the ſame 
With Hali, Beruch, and 4bohati, . "> 
Caucaph, Te, Arcaphan, and Albugs, 

Gafar, with AH, H ippocr as, and Lencuo, 
Wich Ben, Beneſaphan, and Al bubetet. r 
Phr, I fear you ba ſtudied the black art of lat? it 
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e eau Lovers, 
Af. Ah Girl! T- Almutes of the fillal houſe 
Is not depreſi d, Venn is free, and Fove e 
Not yet combuſt; the ſigus are watry figns, 
And Mercury beholds the trine aſpect 
Unhinder d in his influence, Phy. V Vhar of all this; 
Aſ. VVe ſhall have babies plenary : I am grown 
Learned of late, Go Phyyne, be in readineſs, 
long to tie a knot : at uight wel make 
A young Aſorus, Phy, Health attend yol,fir Exit Php; 


SCAN, 6; 


Dips, ryndarus, Evadue, Pampbilus, Techmeſſa, Aſie, . 
bronefsum,Pr | 


Ballio, 7 iefts and Sacrifice, and Hymens * 
diſcovered. 


5 * rynatrim living 2 here take this Cloak away, Bal. 
lis: We bave no uſe on't, Ball. The more forrow's mine. 
Tyn.How does my friend Aſotus? Aſ. You are welcome 
From the dead, fir ; I hope our friends in Elyfum 
Are in govd health, 7yn, Balis, I thank you heartily, 
Yohad an honeſt and Religious care 
o ſee us both well buried. Ball. I ſhall be hang'd, Exit 
The Song and $4crifice. , 
Prieſt. Hymen, thou god of union wich ſmooth brow 
Accept our pious Thou that tieit 
Hearts in a knot, and link ſt in ſacred chains He pre- 
The mutual ſouls of Lovers, may i: pleaſe 2 
to admit into the number | and 
Of my chaſt votaries this bleſſed pair. Evadne, 
Mercy, yougods ! the ſtatue turns away. 
Yu. Why ſhould this be? the reaſon is apparent: 
E baue has been falſe, and the chaſte Deity 
Abhors the facrifice'of a ſpotted foul, 
Go thou diſſembler, mast thy ſelf in modeſty, 
VVear virtue for a veil, and paint falſe bluſhes 
On thy adulderate check. Thpugh chow maiſt cozen 
The eyes of man, and cheat the purblind world, 
Heaven has a piercing fight, Hymen, I thank thge, > 
ou 


v —— 


Sr. 


r & eee 


The Fealouk Lovers. Fes Þ 
| my foot ſtepping into the gulli. 
—_—_— I r aal Gentle Hymnen, 
tfi Havel willingly committed 
o cal' heavens anger on me? Prieſt. It (here be 
ſecrcr guilt in theſe, that bath offended He preſents 
mighty godhead, wilt thou pleaſe ro prove Pamyb. 
- Whis other knot / The ſtatue turns again? & Tech, 
t prodigies are theſe ! Pam. Celeſtial powers, 
5 on tyrannize ore man: and yet . ſin rant 
To ask you why you wrong us? Tee. Cunning | 
Though, like a Snake, you couch your ſelf in — 
The gods can find you lurking, and berray 
e Potted skin. reg. Above theſe twenty years 
Have I attended on —— temple, 
Pet never ſaw thee ſo incens'd, dread Hymnen. 
1yn. To fearch the reaſon,will you pleaſe to proſſer 
Theſe to his godhead ? Prieſt. Will thy godhead deign 
Theſe two the bleſſings of the genial ſheets 
He preſents Pampbilua and E ; 
fe beckens em. Ty. I, there the faith is plighted þ 
Falſe Pampbilm, the honour of the temple, 
And the reſpect I bear religion, 
Cannot protect thee. I will tain the Altags, 
And ſprinkle every ſtatue in the ſhrine, , 
Wih treac blood, | 
rie ſt. Poke yort Fove's juſt thunder? 
Y. Well, you may take Evedne; heaven give you joy} 
Pam. Religion is meer jugling, This is nothing | 
But the Prieſts knavery * a kind of holy trick 
Togain their ſuperſtition credit. Hymen, 
Why doſt thou turn away thy head ? 1 fear 
Thy baſhful Deity h aſham'd to look 
A woman in the face. It ſo, I pardon thee : 
If out of ſpite thou croſs me, know, weak godhead, 
Vie teach mankind a cuſtame that ſhall 
Thy Altars to neglect. Loyers ſhall couple 
As other creatures, —freely, and ne're ſtand 
Upon the tedious ceremony—Marriage : 


Ann thenthou Prieſt mayelt ſtarve, Who in cut temp 
will light a cere- candle, or for incenſe burn 
A grain oF frankincenfe ? Chr. Heaven inftru@ our ſouls 
To ſinde the ſecret myſtery. Af. I haye entertain'd 
One that by Tlem and Mldeboran, "0 
With the Almutes, can tell any thing. 

I ferch him bicher : he ſhall reſolve you; Exit Aſor] 
br. Man is a ſhip that ſails with adverſe windes, 
And has no heaven till he land atdeath.” 1 
Then, when he thinks his hands faſt graſp the bank; 
Comes'a rude billow betwixt bim and ſafety, 
And beats him back into the deep again, 


SCEN, . 
Enter A ſonu , Demetrius; mauent cateri. 


Af. Here j another figure to caſt, fir, theſe tu 
Gentlemen en Mee. 

Dem. A ſu den Joy o recomes me, A/ Are to mati 
Old Chremylas daughters, This is H, , 
And he ihould have Evadne: and this ampb il, 1 
That has a monęth mipd to Taba -byr that Hymel, 
Looks with a WM neck as em. If the Aſceiidant al 
With all his radiatfons and aſp:& O00 ” 
Know any thing, here one that can unfol it. 4 , 
L muit go fit my (elf for mine own wedding. | Exp, 

Dem. Fly from the temple you unballowed troop, 
That dare preſent Your fins for ſacrifice £3.40 
Before the gods Chr. What ſhould this language mean I, 

Dem, Think you that heaven will ever hgn a grant 
To your inceſludus matches? Chr. How, jnceſtuous ?. - 

Dem, This is not Tyndarws, but Demetrim (on, 
Call'd Clinzas, and fair Evddne's brother. 

Evadne truſted in exchange to Cremylus, 

For young T\marchus, whom Demetrius took 
With him to Athens, when he Hed from Thebes 
To fave ihe infants from the monſters jaws, - 
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us 


* 


ous. 


, > 1 N — n 
be Featoys LoVeys, 
cruel Minotaur. Marvel not the gods 
xbid the banes, when in each mareh is inceſt, 

” Chr. I wonder he ſhould know this. Tyn, I am amaz' d. 

Dem. I will confirm your faich,Tyn,Mytatber?He pull 

Fan. My father? | off his diſgui ſeq 
Dem. No good Timarchus, a thy bleſſing there, 

Sir, if I not miſtake me, you are Chremylus, ' 
Pray let me fee that ring—Sir, I muit challenge it, 

And in requital will return you this. | p 
Chr, Demetrixs { welcome, Now my joys ate ſull, 

When I behold my, ſon, and my old fiend. $ 
Dem. Which is Evadne? Bleſſings on chy head, 72 

Now, Chremylus, let us conclude a Marriage 

As we at firlt intended? My Clinia 

VVith your rechmeſſa, and your ſon Timarchus 

TY — Cbr. —_ has decreed it ſo, 

Dem, Are the young 1 Pam. E , 

- — 431 Tye. Tech. | The will of heaven 
Mult be obey d. Dem. Now try it Hymen pleaſe 


- 4 


To end all troubles in a ha 


py Meanings. 

P rieſt. Hymen,we thank thee, and will crown thy head 
VVith all the glorious chaplets of the Spring : 
The firſt- born kid, and fatteſt of our Bullocks, 
Shall bleed upon thy altars (if it be 
Lawful to ſacrifice in bloud to thee, 
That art the means to life) cauſe thy provident mercy 
Prevented this inceſtuous match. Dęigu now | 
Propitious look to this more holy knot, 
This Virgin offers up her untouch'd zone, 
And yows chaſte love to Clinias. All joy to you, 
The fair Evadnetoo is — hang 
Her Maiden- girdle at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
And vows ber ſelf conſtant to the imbraces 
Of young Timarc hu. Happineſs wait on bath ? 

Yu. | ſee our jcalous-thoughts were not in vain, 
Nature, abhorring from ſo foul a fin, 
Infus'd choſe doubrs into us, 


* 


S CEN. 


Ms | 


SG EN, 8; 


1 


Tater diess in arms with 4 drum and « trumpet, attend; I 
ed by Tbruſj mach, _— Bomolochus, Charjlm, i 
Simo, Phryne. a ' 


M[. If there be any Knight that dares lay claim 
To beauteous Phryne,—(as [ — there's none) 
I dare him to th encounter; let him meet me 
Here in the liſts If he be wiſe, he dare not, 
But will conſider danger in the action. 
I'le win her with my {word :--Miſtake me not, 
Ichalienge no man, He who dares pretend 
A title to a hairthall ſup with Pluto: 
*Twere cooler ſupping in another place, 
No champion yet appear I would fain fight; 
Pbron. Sir, if you want a champion, I am for you, 
Aſ. 1ha' no quarrel to thee, Amazon. 
Phron, I muſt inve a husband too, and I will have a 
husband ; I and I iy have — I can hold out no 
er:I am a weary of eating chalk and coals, and begin 
to Alice the feeding on — The he of * 
ny Marriages together has almoſt loſt my Maiden head. 
Af. Why, thou ſhalt have my father: t he be old 
He s rich, and will maintain thee bravely. Dad, , 
VVbat thiok you on t. 
Sim, Thou' lt make me, boy, too happy. 
She ſhall have any thing, Pbron. You will let me make 
on conditions. Sim, V Vhat thou wile, my girl. 
Phron. | will feed high, go rich, and have fix horfes, 
And my embroider*d coach, ride where 1 liſt, 
Have all the gallants in the town to viſit me, 
Maintain a pair of little legs to go 
On idle Meſſages to all the maddams. 
You thall deny no Gentleman entertainment; 
And when we kiſs ard toy, be it your cue 
To nod and fall aſlerp. Sim, V Vith all my heart. 


14 Then take him devon re 
8 Abe —— „ 


1 — — Fe 

N is fhort-liv'd.* Phron. We r 
Al. Jo em Prieſt, 
igious band. 


I forbid the haet of the coffin, 

And can there be ao weddings without prodigics? 
105 is th impediment the Azymenes 
Or planetary bindrance threatned me. 
By the Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, * 
In an aſpect of Tetragon radiation, AC 
If Lund now be corporally joyn'd, 
I may o'recome th averſneſs of my ſtars, 

Tyn. Sir, as you clear d our doubts, I will clear ey; 
See you theſe ghoſts > V Vell Sexton,take heed hereafter 
How youwob the dead; ſome of em may cozen you. 

Sext. Pardon me, Sir 3 I ſeriouſly yow 
Henceforth to rob no creature bur the living. 

Tysn, Well, you ſhall both faft to night, and take pe- 
nance at the lower end of the table in theſe ſheets z 
and that ſhall be your puniſhment, 

2 [take thee for my loving ſpouſe. 

x. And I take you for my obedient Husbands 

Prieft. And I conclude the tie, Af, Ha, you ſweet rogue, 


SCEN., 9. 
Enter Ballis with 2 
Af. Why how now, Tutor x a Rope about your neck 2 


I have beard that hanging and marrying go by deftiny 
Bur I never thought they had come 2 beſore. . | 


Ball, I hay ecaſt a ſerious thought upog my guile 


And 


une ue we 25 5 


1 3 223 £ - 
A 23 ,F kw 


Pall the inheritance i wasever barptgg © +] 


* 307 ba 


= 
„ 


oy pleaſe, | | 
* ; Af\Priy,f; lermeibey wy Turors pardons : 
Ye. ——— — to day, 
13 » youdball with mac, ardon | me, fir ' 
A L wil n * f 
2 mam e et houſe. keeping: 
| , „you ſhall go home. am — li 


in Come then ; our joys are ripen d to perſecti 
Let us give heaven the praiſe, nl ro T 
There is a difference 'twixt the jealouſe 4 © 


Of thoſe that wooe, and thoſe that wedded be. 

This will hatch vipers in the bed. 

But chat prevents the aking of the bead. > Exeunt cum 
* choro cantantium in laud. m. 


* 


BPILOG WS! 


Alus, {ſtrologer 


': JF Ow now ; will our endeavors give ſatis faction? 
Ar. I find by the Horoſcope, and the Eleva- 
tion of the. bright Aldeboran, a Sextile oppoſition; and 
that th Almutes is inclining to the enemies houſe, | 
A Away with your Almutes, Horoſcape, Eleyati- 
- ons, Aldeborans, Sextiles, and Oppoſitions, I have an 


nat of mine oa to caſt this bgure by, 


——— — 
Bus your acceptance of their Comedy. 
« 2+ queſt ion not heauen : influence”: for bere 
Le angels of a hie ber ſphere. 

72 n we ſhall fn 

2 labors bieſt, if your aſpefls be kjnd, , + . | 
. F I N 1 8. 1 
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